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Mont  de  FONTENELLE. 


SIR, 


THE  following  Sheets  are  an  Offering 
of  Gratitude,  for  the  many  unmerited 
Civilities  with  which  you  honour’d 
me  when  in  France  :  Civilities  which  I  prize 
the  more,  as  they  were  the  Effedt  of  your  Ge¬ 
nerality,  uninfluenced  by  Recommendation ; 
and  indulg’d  to  an  utter  Stranger,  introduc’d 
only  by  the  Mufe. 


My  Obligations  to  you  cannot  be  canceled, 
by  the  Changes  brought  about  in  Politics  fince 
that  time.  All  who  know  that  Academies 
correfpond,  tho’  the  different  Nations  to  which 
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they  belong,  are  at  War  ;  will  not  think  ,me 
leis  an ,Englifh?nan ,  for  endeavouringrto  acquit 
myielf  of  a  Debt  due  to  a  Foreigner  ■of(fqJmuch 
Merit ,  as  Thofe  who  are  acquamted^yittimy 
Principles  muft  be  feniible,  that  no  Man 
wifhes  more  ardently  for  the  Peace,  the,.  Prpf- 
perity  and  Glory  of  his  native  Country,  under 
the  prefent  happy  Eftablifhment. 

I  imagin’d  there  would  be  the  greater  Pro¬ 
priety,  in  thus  infcnbing  the  annex’d  Verfion 
from  la  Fontaine  ;  as  you  long  fince  gave  a  pub- 
lick  Teftimony  *,  of  your  very  high  Efteem 
for  the  Original,  and  my  Author.  I  there¬ 
fore  confider  you,  m  fome  meafure,  as  his  Re- 
prefentativej  and  thence  prefume,  that  an  En¬ 
deavour  to  exhibit,  to  the  heft  of  my  Abilities^ 
his  inimitable  Work  in  an  Englijb  Drefs,  can¬ 
not  be  difagreeable  to  you  ;  and  that  my  Per¬ 
formance  will  not  be  lefs  \yelcome,  becaufe  ac¬ 
companied  with  a  Tranfration  from  Apuleius. 

*  Mr.  de  Forte,  elk,  in  his  Approbation  of  this  Book, 
by  Order  of  the  Chancellor  of  France ,  dated  23d1  January 
1701,  obferves,  ct  That  he  finds,  (in  thefe  Loves  of  Cupid 
tc  and  Pfycbe'j  the  Beauty  common  to  all  the  Works  of 
tc  this  inimitable  Author,  and  a  moft  perfect  Circumfpe£hon 
ic  with  regard  to  good  Manners.5’  J’y  ay  trouve  Fagre- 
jmnt  coinmun  a  tom  Us  Outrages  de  cet  inimitable  Auteur y 
une  parfaite  Tetvtiue  far  raffort  aux  mceun. 
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In  revolving?/}’^’8  Adventures,  theCircum- 
ftance  '  of  her  Glory  and  unmerited'  Re verfes, 
often  bi  ought  to'  my  Memory  the  City  of  Paris t 
(that  ’fweetly-deeeitful  Vifion,  as  it  has  fince 
prov’d  fo  unaccountably  to  me)  where  nothing 
gave  me  more  real  Satisfaction  than  the  Happi- 
nefs  of  converting  with  you.  The  aflembled 
Greeks  could  not  liften  with  greater  Tranfport 
and  Reverence  to  their  fage  Nefior ,  than  I  did 
to  Mr./  de  Fontenelle.  How  was  I  charm’d 
to  hear  you  trace,  with  all  the  Powers  of  Elo¬ 
quence,  the  Hiftory  of  the  polite  Arts ;  their 
various  Benefits  to  Mankind ,  the  Honours  they 
refled  both  on  their  Votaries,  and  on  thole 
who  prated  them  1  Whence  you  took  Occa- 
fion  to  applaud  the  Lady,  in  whofe  long  Pa¬ 
tronage  (of  no  little  Advantage  to  my  Studies) 
I  prided  fo  much ,  and  whofe  Death  I  afterwards 
very  lincerely,  tho’  filently,  lamented.  I  admir’d 
no  lefs  your  Humanity  (fince  your  own  Situation 
in  Life  is,  as  it  ought  to  be,  exceedingly  hap¬ 
py)  in  confideiing  all  who  cultivate  Letters, 
how  divided  foever  by  Rank,  Fortune,  Reli¬ 
gion,  Language,  or  Countries,  as  one  Family  5 
in  which  Harmony,  and  a  mutual  Intercourfe 
of  good  Offices  fhould  ever  prevail.  But  no 
Circumftance  gave  me  more  Satisfaction,  than 
the  Encomiums  you  bellow’d  fo  liberally  on 
our  learned  Men. 
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Could  I  poffibly  hear  Thefe,  and  a  variety 
of  other  Particulars,  without  the  mod  pleating 
Emotion,  from  the  Tongue  of  a  Gentleman, 
whofe  Pen  entertains  and  inftru&s  every  Re¬ 
gion  where  Letters  flourifli  ?  From  a  Gentle-  , 
man,  who,  abdra&ed  from  his  other  admir’d 
Talents,  has  found  the  pleating  Secret  of  uni¬ 
ting  two  Branches  of  Erudition,  till  then  judg’d 
incompatible ,  I  mean  the  plainnefs  and  Sever¬ 
niy  of  the  Sciences,  with  the  good  Hu¬ 
mour  and  Embellitiiments  of  polite  Literature- 1 
’Tis  well  known  that  the  Genius,  (if  I  may  fo 
term  it)  of  the  former,  might  be  compar’d, 
in  fome  meafure,  to  a  kind  of  Giant ;  a  Guar¬ 
dian  to  whofe  Care,  Treafures  (thofe  invaluable 
Difcoveries  of  the  mod  exalted  Spirits)  are  com¬ 
mitted  ;  and  to  which  none  could  get  Accefe, 
without  firft  encountering  a  long  Series  of  Diffi¬ 
culties  :  But  that  you  (for  the  Benefit  of  lefs 
patient  Votaries)  fubflituted,  in  his  dead,  a 
fourth  Grace  ;  whofe  Air  and  elegant  Beha¬ 
viour  are  as  inviting  to  Multitudes,  as  thofe  of 
the  firti  mention’d  Guardian  feem  the  contrary 
to  Them. 

In  the  celebrated  Struggle  of  Nereides ,  be¬ 
tween  Virtue  and  Pleajure  ;  the  Hero  was 
oblig’d  to  devote  himfelf  to  one  of  Them,  upon 
condition  of  his  abandoning  for  ever  the  Other : 
But  by  your  happy  Art,  two  parts  of  Learn¬ 
ing, 
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ins,  between  which  there  feem’d  to  be  no  lefs 
Oppofition,  are  reconcil’d  and  made  recipro¬ 
cally  affiftant.  Never  finely  was  a  more  de¬ 
lightful  Connexion  between  the  Utile  and  the 
Duke,  than  in  your  admirable  Plurality  of 
Worlds. 

It  muft  indeed  be  confefs’d,  that  when  You, 
like  /Eneas’ s  Sybil,  undeitake  to  be  our  Guide ; 
we  are  not  led  (nor  was  it  youi  Intention  that 
we  Ihou’d  be  fo)  to  the  moft  retir’d  Recelfes 
of  thefe  philofophic  Treafures  j  but  then  you 
oblige  us,  with  a  Survey  of  them  5  which  great 
Numbers  would,  very  probably,  never  have 
obtain’d,  otherwife  :  a  Sight  that  gives  the  moft 
refin’d  Pleafure  to  an  inquifitive  Mind ;  and 
infinitely  raifes  its  Idea  with  regaid  to  theWif- 
dom  and  Power  of  the  Almighty. 

After  attempting  this  Sketch,  tho’  fo  very 
imperfect  a  One,  of  your  Character  ;  what  I 
declar’d,  in  the  opening  of  this  Epiftle,  to  be 
the  Effect  'of  Gratitude  ,  may  be  conftrued  ve¬ 
ry  naturally,  by  Some,  to  arife  from  Vanity. 
Upon  duly  reflecting  on  fuch  a  Charge,  I  fhall 
not  fcruple  to  plead  guilty  to  it  (in  part  at 
leaft  ;)  and  will  confefs,  with  the  Franknefs 
of  a  Briton ,  that  Vanity  (if  the  nobler  Term 
Ambition  will  not  be  allow’d  me)  may  per¬ 
haps  have  fome  fhare  in  this  Addrefs.  But 
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finely,  no  Man  whofe  Breaftis  inflam’d  with 
a  ftrong  Paffion  for  Knowledge,  and  a  Vene¬ 
ration  for  Such  as  excell  in  it,  but  will  here 
confider  this  Principle  (tho’  I  were  actuated 
by  it  only)  in  a  favourable  Light ;  and  think 
the  gratifying  it  more  laudable  than  that  Other, 
which,  in  vifiting  foreign  Countries,  propofes 
fuch  low  Gratifications  only,  as  are  of  a  fenfual 
Kind. 

But  whatever  conftru&ion  Some  may  put 
upon  the  Motives  of  this  Intrufion,  I  am  firmly 
perfuaded,  from  your  Politenefs  and  Humani¬ 
ty,  that  you  yourfelf  will  interpret  it  kindly  j 
efpecially,  when  I  fincerely  aflure  you,  that 
no  One  can  be  with  greater  Refpeft, 


SIR, 


Tour  7noJi  humble , 


and  mojl  obedient  Servant , 

London,  Feb.  28. 

1 743*4- 
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John  Lockman. 


PREFACE. 


H  E  two  V erfions  of  the  Loves  of 
Cupid  and  Pfyche ,  which  I  now  offei 
the  Public,  are  attempted  in  order  to 
(how  the  Ai  t  with  which  great  Ge¬ 
nius’s  can  treat  fuch  Subjects  as  form 
theDelight  of  Perfons,whofe  Souls  are 
fufceptihle  of  the  moft  tender  Impreffions ;  of  Thofe 
to  whom  the  Pleafuies  of  Imagination  piove  the 
ftrongeft  Charm  ,  and,  without  which,  Life  ltfelf 
wou’d  be  dull  and  infipid. 

The  firft  is  fiorn  the  Latin  of  Apuleius  *  This 
Writer  compos’d  the  celebrated  Romance  entitled, 

in 


*  He  was  born  at  Madaura ,  a  Roman  Colony  in  Africa  Out 
Author  was  a  Platomll,  liv’d  in  the  fccond  Century  under  the 
Antonina,  and  was  of  a  confiderabie  Family  Apuhtin  was  grace¬ 
ful  in  his  Perfon  and  witty  ,  had  a  good  Education  and  acquir'd 
a  great  Stock  of  Learning ,  but  being  fafpefted  of  Magic,  this 
Opinion  did  him  vaft  Prejudice  He  firft  ftudied  in  Cmthnge,  ne\t 
in  Athens,  and  afterwards  in  Rome,  where  he  acquir’d  the 
Tongue  without  the  Afiiftance  of  a  Preceptor  An  mlatiaole 
Thirft  after  Knowledge  prompted  him  to  undertake  man) 
Voyages;  and  to  enter  into  the  Fraternities  of  feveral  Reli¬ 
gions,  merely  to  acquaint  himfelf  perredly  w-th  their  pretend- 
2  ed 


PREFACE. 

in  Enghjh ,  the  Golden  Afs ,  which  Tianflation  I  ne¬ 
ver  faw.  Some  imagine,  and  with  great  pioba- 

bihty, 


edMyfteries,  upon  which  account  he  defir’d  to  be  initiated 
into  them 

In  thefe  Tru  els  he  continued,  the  greateft  Part  of  his  Sub 
*  fiance ;  fo  that,  at  Jus  return  to  Rome,  being  defirous  of  de¬ 
voting  himfelf  to  the  Service  of  OJsns,  he  had  not  wherewithal 
to  defray  the  Expences  of  his  Ad  million  He  then  pawn’d 
even  his  Clothes,  in  order  to  raife  the  Monies  neceflary  ,  after 
which  he  fubfified  himfeif  b /  pleading  at  the  Bar  Being  na¬ 
turally  eloquent  and  fubtle,  he  got  confiderable  Practice  5  but 
gain'd  much  more  by  marrying  a  rich  Widow  This  Lady, 
nam’d  Pudentilla,  who  was  neither  young  nor  bandfome,  but 
in  great  want  of  a  Hulband,  was  very  much  fmit  with  Apuleius 
Our  Af risen  wrs  not  fhy  on  this  occaiion ,  he  not  thinking  pro¬ 
per  to  referve  Ls  perional  Beauty,  his  Genius  and  Eloquence, 
for  fome  blooming  Virgin,  bnt  gladly  marrying  this  rich  Wi¬ 
dow,  in  a  Country-houfe  near  Oeen,  a  maritime  City  of  Africa. 
However,  thefe  Nuptials  involved  him  in  a  very  troublefome 
Law-fuit ;  the  Relations  of  his  Wife's  two  Sons,  pretending 
that  he  had  employed  Witchcraft,  in  order  to  get  Pofleffion  of 
her  Affe&ons  and  Eftate  Accordmgly  they  accus’d  him,  to 
Clau£js  Mi.xi.aus  Proconful  of  Africa,  of  being  a  Magician. 
Apuleius  defended  himfelf  very  ftrenuoufly,  as  appears  from  hi3 
Apology,  delver’d  by  him  before  the  Judges,  and  fill  extant 
’lisa  beiutifbl  Piece ;  and  furndhes  Examples  of  the  very 
fhpmefcl  Arnfices,  winch  impudent,  falfe  Slanderers  will  not 
fcraple  to  employ 

’fis  obferv’d  that  Apuleius,  notwithftandmg  his  Magic, 
could  never  obtain  any  public  Employment,  tho’  well  born, 
finely  educated,  and  greatly  dteem’d  for  his  Eloquence.  Twas 
not  a  philofophic  Contempt  which  kept  him  out  of  them ;  he 
gladly  accepting  the  Office  of  Pneft,  as  this  gave  him  the  Su¬ 
perintendance  of  the  public  Games ;  and  he  difputed,  with 
great  Warmth,  agamfi  certain  Perfons  who  oppofed  the  fetting 
up  of  a  Statue,  with  whicn  the  Inhabitants  of  Oeea  intended 
to  honour  bun 

The  Hcatnens  prefumed  to  affirm,  that  he  wrought  a  great 
Number  of  Miracles.  ’Tis  thought  that  many  Perfons  credited, 
as  Truths,  the  various  romantic  Stones  told  in  his  Golden  Afs 
’Tb  fuppoPd  that  he  did  not  invent  this  Work,  of  which  fome 
Heathen  Writers  (though  v  ith  little  Tafte  I  prefume)  fpeak 
contemptuo Jly.  Apuleix.  was  exceedingly  laborious ,  he  hav¬ 
ing  compos’d  many  Books,  in  Verfe  as  well  as  Profe,  part  of 
which  only  arc  come  down  to  Poftenty.  He  was  fond  of  har- 
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bility,  our  Author  to  have  copied  Liman  but 
however  this  be,  ’tis  thought  that  the  delightful 
Epifode  of  Cupid  and  Pfycbe  is  of  Apuleius’ s  Inven¬ 
tion.  Being  an  African ,  and  living  in  an  Age  when 
the  Latin  Tongue  was  decay’d,  his  Style  is  far  horn 
clafiical ,  and  the  Genius  or  Turn  of  it  differs  fo 
•widely  from  the  Enghjh  ,  that  an  endeavour  to  ex¬ 
hibit  it,  in  our  Language,  with  tolerable  grace  and 
piopriety,  gave  me  fome  Tiouble.  Apuleius’ s 
Golden  Afs  (if  we  except  the  Style)  when  compar’d 
with  the  other  Roman  Writers,  feems  to  Me,  in 
fome  meafure,  what  Cervantes’s  Bon  Quixot  is  with 
regard  to  the  Moderns. 

My  fecond  Verfion  is  from  la  Fontaine ;  a  Poet  on 
whom  All  (and  juftly  I  believe)  bellow  the  Epithet 
of  inimitable  •,  an  Epithet  which  almoft  makes  me 
tremble,  when  I  refled  on  the  Boldnefs  of  my  At¬ 
tempt.  As  I  have  tranllated  his  own  Preface  to 
that  admir’d  Performance,  and  likewife  the  Opini¬ 
ons  of  many  famous  French  Authors,  with  regard 
to  his  manner  of  Wilting,  I  fhall  fay  very  little 
more  here  concerning  Thefe.  Let  me  only  add, 
that  ’twas  on  his  Account  I  mandated  the  Epifode 
from  Apuleius.  La  Fontaine  gave  fo  very  engaging 
aDiefs  to  the  fimpleft  Subjeds,  and  fuch  as  feem’d 
lead;  fufceptible  of  Ornament ;  (the  plain  Greek 
Fables  of  At  fop  for  mllance)  that  I  imagin’d  every 
curious  Enghjh  Reader  wou’d  be  pleas’d  to  compaie 
la  Fontaine  with  Apuleius  ,  and  to  obferve  how  the 

rangumg  in  Public ,  and  this  he  ever  did  with  the  Applaufe  of  all 
his  Auditors  When  he  fpoke  pubhckly  at  Oeea,  his  Hearers 
declar’d  unammoufly,  that  the  Freedom  of  the  City  ought  to 
be  given  him  The  Citizens  of  Carthage  were  fo  well  pleas’d 
with  his  Oratory,  that  they  fet  up  a  Statue  to  him  A  great 
Number  of  Cnt.cs  have  publiih’d  Notes  on  Apuleius  %  Works 
His  Golden  Afs  is  looked  upon  as  one  perpetual  Satyr  on 
the  Blocking  Diforders  which  the  Magicians,  Priefts,  Forni¬ 
cators,  Thieves,  &c  of  his  Time  fpread  over  the  World 
Moft  of  theft  Paiticulms  aie  fiom  Mi.  Bayle, 
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firft-mention’d  Writer,  like  an  exquifite  mufical 
Performer,  adds  new  Graces  to  a  moft  beautiful 
Composition 

The  French  are  accus’d  of  being  frequently  as 
affected  in  their  Writings,  as  the  Romans  are  na¬ 
tural  ;  but  that  Circumftance  (if  I  miftake  not  very 
much)  is  quite  revers’d  on  this  Occafion ,  the  char¬ 
ming  Apuleius  being  Sometimes  turgid  and  forc’d  *, 
whereas  Nature,  m  her  moft  elegant  Simplicity, 
feems  to  breathe  in  every  Part  of  la  Fontaine*  i  Com- 
pofmon. 

When  I  have  Survey’d,  alternately,  m  the  Palace  at 
Verfailks  two  grand  Pictures  by  celebrated  Artifts  of 
different  Nations  (Paul  Veronefe  and  le  Moyne  for 
inftance ,)  the  Companfon  I  then  made,  to  the  belt 
of  my  little  Judgment,  between  the  Bnllancy  of 
the  one,  and  the  Majefty  of  the  other,  gave  Me  a 
Pleafure  very  much  refembhng  that  I  felt,  m  op- 
poling  the  Styles  and  Manners  of  my  Latin  and 
French  Authors. 

The  principal  Works  of  the  Latter  are  his  Fables , 
his  Tales,  and  thefe  Loves  of  Cupid  and  Pfyche.  His 
particular  Affection  for  the  laft-mention’d  Piece  ap¬ 
pears  from  the  Beginning  of  his  Preface  to  it  •,  like- 
wife  from  the  clofe  of  the  Advertifement  to  his 
Poem  entitled  Adorns  •,  “  As  I  am  indebted  (fays 
“  our  Poet)  to  Cupid  for  the  fweeteft  Moments  I 
“  have  paft  hitherto ;  I  thought  it  but  juft  to  cele- 
“  brate  his  Adventures  in  the  moft  agreeable  man- 
<e  ner  I  cou’d  ”  As  alfo  from  his  alluding  to  this 
Compofition  both  in  his  Fables  and  Tales.  With  re¬ 
gard  to  the  latter,  fee  the  Note,  Page  334  of  the 
prefent  Work  •,  and,  as  to  the  former,  he  feems  to 
hint  as  though  he  were  impell’d,  by  the  God  of 
Love,  to  lay  afide  the  working  up  of  Fables ,  and 
to  proceed  in  his  Story  of  Cupid  and  Pfyche.  This 
is  m  the  Epilogue  to  the  firft  Part  of  his  Fables , 
where  he  fpeaks  of  them  thus : 

’Tis 
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’Tis  Time ,  now,  that  this  Tajk  lend',  ^ 
fake  Breath  a-while ,  'all  Toil  fufpend  *,  '  ' 1  . 

And,  when  refrefi' d,  new  Subjects  try.  ' 

Cupid,  who  revels  with  his  Bart ,  > 

To  fofter  Themes  woidd  turn  my  Heart , 

And  I  mufi ,  with  his  Wifi ,  comply. 

Fair  Psyche  Fll  refume,  ftnce,  Damon,  Toil 
WoT  d  have  her  Blifs  and  Sufferings  rife  to  view. 

My  Vein,  perhaps,  may  then  flow  fafi  ; 

And  I,  Jlill  fweeter,  fmg  the  Fair. 

Happy,  jhou' d  thefe  Pams  be  the  Icifl , 

I,  from  her  Comfort's  Wiles,  may  fiare  *  1 

Apuleiush  Golden  Afs  is  thought  to  be  of  that 
Species  of  Writing  to  which  the  Ancients  gave  the 
Name  of  Allegory.  In  this  Work  the  Author  is 
fuppofed  to  fuggeft,  that  Men,  when  they  fuffer 
themfelves  to  be  dragg’d  away  by  their  Paflions, 
are  transform’d  into  Affes  •,  but  that,  in  cafe  they 
liften  to  the  Didates  of  Wifdom,  they  recover  their 
pnftine  Form.  The  Ointment  which  metamor¬ 
phos’d  Apuleius  into  the  abovemention’ d  Animal, 
alludes  to  Ignorance  and  Error  •,  and  the  Rofes  he 
afterwards  eat,  to  Truth  and  Virtue,  which  re- 
ftor’d  him  to  his  Senfes,  and  his  former  Being. 

*  11  s'en  va  terns  que  je  repremie 
Un  feu  He  forces  &  d'hateine, 

Pour  fourntr  a  d'autres  Projets, 

A  mow ,  ce  tyran  de  ma  me, 

V tut  que  je  change  de  Sujets  j 
11  faut  contents  fon  envie , 

Retournons  a  PJyche  Damon,  <vous  m'  exhort  ex 
A  petndre  fes  malheurs  (A  fes  feheites.  ■  ‘ 

J'j  confens  pent-etre  ma  vcine 
En  fa  favour  s' eckanjfcra. 

Ueureux,  ft  ce  travail  ejt  la  dermei  e  pane  - 

%ue  fon  epoux  me  cavfaa  /  '  * 

A  3  ■ '  Ful- 
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Fulgeutius  has  gone  farther  into  the  Explication 
of  the  Allegory  of  Cupid  and  Pfycbe  •,  lie-referring 
it  to  the  Soul,  which  the  Word  Pfyche  figmfies 
in  Greek.  The  City  (fays  this  Author)-  is  this 
World  ;  the  King  and  the  Queen  aie  God  and 
Matter.  Their  three  Daughters  are  the  Flelh,  Free¬ 
will,  and  the  Soul  Venus,  who  envies  Pfyche ,  is 
what  the  J^atins  call  Libido ,  or  Concupifcence  ;  Ve¬ 
nus  is  fuppos’d  to  fend  Cupid,  who  is  Defire,  in  or¬ 
der  to  completely  ruin  PJjche  or  the  Soul.  The 
Evils  lhe  fuffered,  becaufe  Ihe  mdulg’d  her  criminal 
Cunofity,  at  the  Inftigation  of  her  Sillers,  repre- 
fent  the  Soul’s  Purgation  from  Vice  ;  and  Pfyche’ s 
Marriage  afterwards  with  Cupid,  the  Blifs  which  the 
Virtuous  hope  to  enjoy  after  this  Life. — This  feems 
ingenious.  ’Tis  well  known  that  the  Ancients  wrote 
frequendy  in  Allegories  •,  but  the  Explication  fome- 
nmes  given  of  them  feem  no  lefs  whimfical,  than 
thofe  of  the  Vulgar,  with  regard  to  the  ftrange 
Figures  perceiv’d  by  them  (as  they  imagine)  in  an 
Aurora  Borealis. 

To  my  two  Verfions,  of  the  Latin  and  French 
Authors,  I  have  prefix’d  la  Fontaine’s  Life,  there 
being  nothing,  of  this  kind,  extant  in  our  Lan¬ 
guage.  Some,  no  doubt,  will  think  me  much  too 
prolix ;  but  Thefe  will  pleafe  to  obferve,  that  it  is 
intermix’d  with  a  great  Number  of  Particulars,  re¬ 
lating  to  other  French  Writers  of  Eminence,  and  to 
the  Belles  Lettres.  I  drew  it  up  at  the  Defire  of 
fome'  honourable  Perfons  to  whom  I  have  Obliga¬ 
tions  To  Thefe,  and  la  Fontaine’s  other  Admi¬ 
rers,  who  are  very  numerous,  nothing  of  this  Sort 
will  appear  tedious ;  and  for  their  Sakes,  and  that 
of  my  Author,  I  thought  no  Refearches  (in  colle¬ 
cting  Materials  for  his  Life)  how  laborious  fo  ever, 
painful.  Farther,  the  Reader  may  call  to  mind,  that 
there  are  not  above  four  or  five  French  Poets,  of 
2  equal 
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equal  Eminence  with  la  Font  am,  and  who  .conie- 
quendy  could  claim  fuch  particular  Notice.  Befides, 
He  is  one  of  die  few  Writers  of  that  Nation  who 
{peak  very  handfomely  of  Enghjhmen  and  England ; 
whence  I  imagin’d,  that  it  was  incumbent  upon  Me 
to  return  his  Compliment  to  the  beft  of  my  Power. 
The  Portrait  wou’d  indeed  have  appear’d  to  much 
greater  Advantage,  had  all  the  Matenals  laid  before 
Me,  when  I  firftdiewit  up  ;  but  I  did  not  meet  with 
fomeof  them,  till  the  whole  was  fimfh’d.  TheVerfes, 
tranflated  or  imitated  by  Me  fiom  a  great  Number 
of  French  Poets,  whofe  Originals  I  have  quoted  at 
the  bottom  of  the  refpeftive  Pages  in  this  Life,  coft 
me  fome  Pains. 

When  I  firlt  attempted  the  two  Verfions  in  que- 
ftion,  my  Defign  was  to  print  the  Oiiginals  with 
them ;  and  to  make  the  whole  a  large  Quarto.  For 
tins  reafon  I  added  a  great  many  Notes,  which  now 
may  not  appear  fo  well  plac’d,  as  the  Originals  are 
not  here  ;  I  afterwards  confidenng,  that  the  pub¬ 
lishing  Them  in  the  abovemention’d  Form  wou’d  en¬ 
hance  too  much  the  Price  of  my  Book.  I  alfo  in¬ 
tended  to  embellifh  it  with  Copper-Plates,  fiom  De- 
figns  of  Raphael  •,  but  they  not  being  executed  to 
my  Mind,  I  threw  them  afide.  Part  of  the  Book 
was  printed  off,  before  I  came  to  this  Refolution  , 
whence  I  fpeak  of  thefe  Drawings  (which  lay  be¬ 
fore  me  whilft  I  tranflated)  as  if  they  were  inferted 
in  it.  As  no  one  can  have  a  greater  Efteem  than 
myfelf  for  ingenious  Artifts  in  general ;  the  Gentle¬ 
men  of  the  Pencil  will,  I  hope,  excufe  me,  for 
prefuming  to  throw  out  fome  impeded  Hints,  with 
regard  to  that  fine  Compofition. 

My  Notes  are  of  various  funds  ,  geographical, 
hiftoncal,  critical,  £&,  A  great  Number  of  thefe 
muft  be  found  fuperfluous  by  the  Learned  ;  who,  no 
no  doubt,  will  often  object  to  Me  Zeuxis\  Ma- 
mm  de  Tabula.  Mr.  de  Voltaire ,  who,  in  the  Pie- 

face 
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face  to  his  Temple  of  Taft  e,  thinks  all  Books  too  long, 
would  not  pardon  the  Prolixity  of  my  Remarks. 
They  certainly  could  not  be  calculated  for  Perfons 
of  his  Genius  and  Learning ,  but  as  this  Work  will 
very  probably  fall  into  the  Hands  of  many  of  the 
Fair-lex,  I  drew  up  mod:  of  them  chiefly  for  their 
Ufe.  I  very  poflibly  may  be  thought  to  have  de¬ 
viated  into  Pedantry,  m  my  Notes  on  Apulems  ;  a 
Circumitance  (if  it  be  Pedantry)  I  was  led  into  by 
the  Dauphin  Commentator,  and  Others  •,  and  parti¬ 
cularly  by  Mr.  Tallocbet ,  a  learned  Advocate  of  the 
Parliament  of  Parts ,  from  all  whom  I  have  bor¬ 
row’d  very  freely  on  that  Occalion  ;  Thofe  upon  la 
Fontaine ,  whom  I  conlider  as  a  Gallic,  being  en¬ 
tirely  my  own. 

But  a  farther  View  I  had  in  adding  Notes  (many 
of  which  may  appear  mere  Chit-chat)  to  the  laft- 
mention’d  Author,  is,  to  point  out  to  the  mere 
Englijb  Reader  feveral  French  Authors  of  Eminence, 
who  are  little  known  among  us  •,  to  give  a  Speci¬ 
men  of  their  various  Beauties,  and  tome  general 
Touches  with  regard  to  the  French  Literature.  One 
Circumitance  which,  I  prefume,  ought  to  plead  in 
my  Favour  is,  that  I  have  given  all  my  Attention 
to  this  Work  •,  whereas  Many  who  undertake  the 
Tranflation  of  French  Wnters,  endeavour  (as  one 
wcu’d  almoft  be  apt  to  fufpeft)  to  do  their  word: 

I  cou’d,  with  very  great  Eafe,  have  fcnbbled  over  in 
two  Months,  the  fame  Quantity  of  Paper-,  the  fil¬ 
ling  of  which  has  taken  me  up  two  Years  pleafing, 
tho’  ferious,  Application. 

Befides  the  general  Rules  laid  down  for  tranfla- 
tmg,  1  have  been  efpecially  careful  of  one  and  that 
is,  to  imitate,  as  nearly  as  I  could,  the  manner  of 
my  Authors  The  Learned  know  that  a  Tran¬ 
flation,  when  not  compar’d  with  its  Original,  may 
be  very  beaut, fill,  and  yet  fall  far  ihort  of  what  is 
requifite.  My  meaning  is  ;  the  Portrait  of  a  Per- 
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fonlhall,  be  painted  with  great  Beauty  and' Spirit, 
and  neverthelefs  be  very  unlike.  i  » 

The  tranllating  la  Fontaine  was  much  the  hardeft 
Talk  to  me  •,  and  particularly  his  Lyric  V erfe.  I  have 
generally  been  fo  much  a  Slave  on  that  occafion, 
as  to  imitate  the  play  of  his  Rhimes ;  and  even  the 
Length  and  Shortnefs  of,  his  Verfes,  as  I  hint 
elfewhere.  Some  of  the  moft  dehcate  Obfervations 
I  ever  met  with,  concerning  the  Structure  and  Har¬ 
mony  of  Enghfh  and  French  Verfe,  were  communi¬ 
cated  to  me  by  a  learned  and  very  valuable  Fnend  of 
mine,  the  Reverend  Mr  de  Mijfy  ;  whofe  ufefiil  and 
entertaining  French  Poems,  the  Product  of  his.  ju¬ 
venile  Years,  will,  I  hope,  be  foon  made  public. 

The  only  way,  I  prefume,  to  judge  of  the  Pams 
which  aTranflator  may  have  taken,  is  to  compare 
his  Performance  with  the  Original.  Frequently  what 
appears  very  eafy  to  the  Reader,  was  veiy  difficult 
to  the  Tranflator  *,  in  like  manner  as  many  who  fur- 
vey  the  Structure  of  a  wide-extended  Bridge,  only 
confider  the  pleafing  Effect  it  has  above  Water, 
without  once  reflecting  on  the  Laboui  that  was  be¬ 
llowed  under  it. 

We  find  that  la  Fontaine  publilh’d  this  Work, 
when  near  forty-eight  Years  of  Age,  (about 
which  Time  his  Mule  feems  to  have  been  in  her  full 
Vigour:)  and,  from  feveral  Paffages  therein,  one 
might  conjecture  that  it  was  pnnted  foon  alter  its  be¬ 
ing  wnt ;  whence  we  may  conclude,  that  he  enjoy’d 
his  amorous,  as  well  as  poetic  Fire,  at  a  Seafon  when 
they  are  leaving  Multitudes. 

Many  Perfons  confider  all  fuch  Pieces,  becaufe 
fictitious,  as  unworthy  the  Entertainment  of  a  ra¬ 
tional  Mind  ;  but,  by  the  fame  reafon,  we  might 
defpife  a  Landfkip  of  Claude  Lorraine ,  the  Nymphs 
and  Graces  of  Alhano  •,  and  all  fuch  beautiful  Pi¬ 
ctures,  when  merely  the  ProduCt  of  Fancy.  What 

*  B  we 
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We  admire  in  thofe  Artifts,  is  the  Superiority  Of 
their  Genius  in  the  happy  Imitation  of  Nature  and 
Art ;  and  no  Writer  was  ever  more  fuccefsful,  in 
this  particular,  than  la  Fontaine.  His  Defcriprion 
of  Ver faille?  Palace  and  its  Gardens,  gave  me  no  lefs 
Delight  than  the  Objefts  themfelves ;  and  no  Plea- 
fore  was  ever  more  exquifite  to  Me,  than  when  I 
compar’d  that  Elyfium  with  my  Author’s  Pifture 
of  it. 

One  Reflexion,  methinks,  foou’d  make  Us  not 
quite  fo  averfe  to  well-writ  Pieces  of  this  kind,  tho* 
merely  the  QSspring  of  Imagination  \  which  is, 
that  our  Worid  ltfdf  feems  only  a  fort  of  great 
Romance.  Man  is  juftly  charm’d  with  the  num- 
berlels  Beauties  which  nfe  round  him,  wherever  he 
turns  his  Eyes.  He  enjoys  them  (and  is  wife  in 
doing  this  with  Moderation)  with  foch  a  Compla¬ 
cency  and  Satisfaction,  as  tho*  he  was  topoffefs 
them  for  ever ;  and  yet,  paft  but  a  few  Tears-, 
he  is  foatch’d  from  them  all  after  which  they  be¬ 
come  as  foadowy,  with -regard  to  his  former  Exi- 
ftence,  as  die  moft  fictitious  Compofitions  had  been 
to  him  in  his  Life-time. 

Mr.  Boyle  mentions  my  French  Original  with  Ap- 
pkufe,  in  his  Dictionary,  under  the  Article'  Apideius. 
AndMr.  Ferrault c,  hinting  at  the  dehghtfiil,  vifionary 
Defcmptions  in  thefe  Loves  of  Cupid  and  Pjycbe ;  and 
particularly  the  Sketches  given  by  our  Poet  of  thd 
Gardens  at  Ver failles,  fays :  a  We  have  the  Vifions 
“  of  Pohphhis,  [la  Fontaine ]  a  moft  ingenious^ 
<c  Writer,  whofe  Fancy  has  imag’d  all  that  can  givd 
*•  Beauty  and  Magnificence  to  Gardens.”  I  cannot 
learn  that  thefe  Loves  of  Cupid' and  Pfjche-  were  tran- 
flated  into-  any  Language  till  the  Verfion  now 
offer’d. 

*  Far  all th  its  Anciem  &  tki  Mojernts,  Tom  I.  P.  I70. 
Paris,  1693,  izmo. 

Raphael 
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Raphael,  as  was  obferv’d,  made  a  Compofition 
from  this  Epifode.  ?Tis  no  wonder  his  Genius 
fhou’d  be  fir’d  by  Apuleius's  Defcnptions ,  and  ma¬ 
ny  are  of  opinion  that  he  exercis’d  his  Fancy  twice 
upon  them.  His  firft  Attempt  (which  fome  Per- 
fons  afcribe  to  Gittho  Romano  *)  was  thirty-two  De- 
ftgns  engrav’d  by  Mark  Antonio.  Thefe  Prints  are 
not  fo  large  as  a  half  Sheet.  Probably  feveral  Co¬ 
pies  have  been  made  from  them.  I  faw  a  Sett 
(veiy  fmall)  at  Paris  •,  and  another  pretty  one  is 
before  me,  inferred  in  a  little  Book,  printed  in  the 
abovemention’d  City,  Anno  1546  ,  and  entitled 
V Amour  de  Cupido  de  Pftche ,  mere  de  Volupte ,  &c. 
with  Verfes  in  Italian  (the  fame  with  thofe  under 
Mark  Antonio's)  and  French. 

What  may  make  fome  think  that  thefe  Plates 
were  after  Giuho  Romano ,  is,  Vafari  +  tells  us  that 


*  A  very  communicative  Gentleman  of  Tafle  and  Learning, 
whofe  Opinion  I  had  ask’d  on  this  Occafion,  was  pleas’d  to 
return  me  the  following  Anfwer  “  With  regard  to  the  thirty- 
"  two  Prints,  I  believe  they  are  certainly  from  Defigns  of  Ra~ 
“  phael  The  Duke  of  Devon/bire,  if  I  remember  well,  has 
“  one  or  t\vo  of  them  m  red  Chalk ,  but  the  Connoifieurs  in 
“  Prints  are  in  fome  Doubt,  whether  they  are  engrav’d  by 
“  Mark  Antonio  5  tho’  I  have  heard  that  the  Earl  of  Pembroke 
“  has  a  Sett  of  the  firft  Plates  which  feem  to  be  of  that  En- 
graver;  for  all  thofe  we  commonly  fee,  had  been  in  the 
“  Hands  of  Salamanca ,  who  got  them,  after  M.  Antonio's 
“  Fbght  from  Rome,  when  thej  were  much  worne,  and  re- 
tf  touch’d  them.  I  have  feen  two  or  three  of  the  Plates,  be- 
"  fore  the  Writing  was  put  under,  which  were  a  quite  different 
“  Thing. 

“  Raphael  certainly  never  painted  Thefe,  nor  any  of  Them  • 
"  however,  without  any  other  Proof,  I  think  we  cannot  doubt 
“  their  being  his,  from  the  Style  of  Invention  and  Defiga. 
,f  But  there  is  no  other  Authority  that  ever  I  could  learn,  tho’ 
t(  I  had  long  before  enquir’d." — The  Lovers  of  Painting  will 
not  be  difpleas’d  with  thefe  Particulars 
f  Rite  de  git  Architettcn ,  Pittori  &  Scultort ,  Parte  III. 


P,  887,  Firenze ,  1550,  8vo. 
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the  laft-mention’d  great  Amft  embelhlh’d  an  Apart-* 
ment  of  one  of  the  Marquis  of  Mantua’s  Palaces, 
with  Paintings  taken  from  the  Loves  of  Cupid  and 
Pfycbe ;  all  which  (fays  Vafari)  were  executed  with 
very  great  Beauty.  Sandrart  (|  has  defcribed  them 
like  wife,  after  Vafari  I  beheve.  Particular  notice  is 
alfo  taken  of  them  by  Felibten  f. 

The  other  Compofition  from  this  Story,  which  is 
univerfally  allow’d  to  be  Raphael’s ,  and  particu¬ 
lariz’d  in  the  abovemention’d  Volume  of  Vafari, 
(P.  666 )  is  m  the  Palace  at  Rome,  formerly  call’d 
the  Chigi  Palace,  and  now  the  little  Farnefe  I  am 
furpriz’dthatMr  Aghonby,  (P.  250)  of  his  Painting 
illuflrated,  London ,  1685,  Jr°-  111  ^1S  Tranflation  of 
Raphaels  Life  (from  Vafari )  fhou’d  omit  the  Particu¬ 
lars  concerning  this  Set  of  Pi&ures,  as  related  m  Vafa¬ 
ri’ s  Original.  Raphael  (affifted  by  Giuho  Romano) 
painted  them,  in  Frefco,  for  his  intimate  Friend  Au- 
gufitn  Chigi ,  a  great  Banker.  Vafari,  defciibing 
this  Compofition,  gives  it  the  following  Elogium  : 
Pittura  &  Poefia  veramente  hellijfim.  We  have  va¬ 
luable  Engravings,  from  them,  by  Perrier  They 
were  alfo  beautifully  copied  by  Sir  Nicholas  Dorigny , 
at  Rome,  with  Notes  by  the  learned  Bellort.  This  Set 
confifls  of  twelve  large  Plates  The  firft  contains 
the  Title,  and  the  laft  the  very  beautiful  Galatea  ; 
fo  that  only  ten  of  thefe  Plates  relate  to  the  Loves 
of  Ci'pd  and  Pfche.  Probably  Raphael  might  be 
engag’d  in  this  Sett  of  Paintings,  at  his  good  Friend 
CbigFs,  when  he  usJd  to  be  running  perpetually  to 
vifit  a  Miftrefs  of  his  •,  an.d  cou’d  not  be  prevail’d 
upon  to  apply  himfelf  clofe  to  Bufinefs,  till  Chigi , 


|j  Accdcmi”  rohihfftva  Artis  P'Bor.a,  P  138,  Col .  I  No¬ 
rth  erg  ff,  1 6? 3)  FollO 

§  Tom  II  P  176,  of  Entnhens  fur  les  Vies ,  (J  fur  les 
Ouvrr.ge  its  Pa-.i^c*  Trevsux,  I/25,  inir.o 
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after  much  Entreaty,  prevail’d  with  Her  to  come 
and  refide  m  his  Houfe 

Fehken,  (Vol  I.  P  325,)  fpeakmg  of  the  great 
variety  of  exquifite  Tapeftry,  in  the  French  King’s 
Wardrobe,  which  aie  fet  forth  on  high  Feftivals  •, 
mentions  a  Suit,  confifting  of  twenty-fix  Pieces, 
after  Raphael’s  Defigns,  ot'  the  Loves  of  Cupid  and 
Pfiche.  Some  Incidents  of  this  Story,  finely  wrought 
in  Tapeftry,  were  feen  at  Buchngham-houfe.  Luca 
Jordano  has  reprefented  it  m  twelve  Piftures,  now 
one  of  the  Ornaments  of  Sir  Gregory  Page’s  noble 
Houfe  on  Blackbeath  I  will  obferve,  that  fine  De¬ 
figns  might  be  made  fiom  fome  of  la  Fontaine’s  Epi- 
fodes. 

Beftdes  introducing,  m  my  Book,  Copies  from 
the  thirty-two  Plates  firft-mention’d  ,  I  alio  intend¬ 
ed  to  embellifh  it,  by  way  of  Plead  and  Tail-Pieces, 
&c  with  Engravings  fiom  feveial  Beauties  in  Ver- 
failles  Gardens,  which  la  Fontaine  has  work’d  up 
in  Verfe.  This  was  upon  the  Suppofition  that  my 
Work  wou’d  appear  in  Quarto,  as  was  obferv’d 
above. 

Happy  were  it  for  Me,  would  the  Public*  (which 
I  can  never  expeft)  judge  as  favourably  of  my  At¬ 
tempt,  as  the  Partiality  df  fome  ingenious  Friends, 
both  Enghfh  and  Fi  cnch ,  has  prompted  them  to  do. 
Some  of  thefe  lately  indulg’d  Me  their  Opinions  of 
my  Work,  with  an  Intention  that  I  fhould  prefix 
Them  to  it.  Among  them  is  the  learned  Abbe 
Desfontanies  of  Paris ,  who  has  juft  pubh fir’d  an  ele¬ 
gant  Tranflation  of  all  Virgil's  Works,  with  cu¬ 
rious  Notes,  and  beautiful  Coppei -Plates.  The 
like  Obligations  are  due  from  Me  to  a  young  Gen¬ 
tleman  of  Genius ,  Abbe  Dromgold ,  Profeffor  of 
Eloquence  in  the  royal  College  of  Navai  re ,  in  the 
abovemention’d  City. 
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PREFACE. 

L  revifed  all  the  Sheets  with  the  utmoft  Care,  du¬ 
ring  theCourfe  of  the  Impreffion  *,  but  have  not  had 
Time  to  read  over  the  whole,  fince  it  was  finifh’d  at 
Prefs.  The  only  Omiffion,  I  remember,  is  in  the 
Note,  Page  155  ;  to  the  four  laft  Verfes  of  which 
Mr.  Creed?  s  Name  Ihould  have  been  added ;  they 
being  tranflated  by  that  Gentleman.  The  Reader 
may  alio,  if  he  thinks  proper,  dele  the  Reflexion, 
(This  feems  ingenious)  made  a  few  Pages  above, 
where  Fulgentius  is  inftanc’d. 

As  the  Public  have  indulg’d  fo  very  favourable 
a  Reception  to  the  Travels  of  the  Jefmis  pubhlh’d 
by  Me  j  I  intend  to  proceed  with  the  remaining 
Volumes,  immediately  after  I  fhall  have  difpatched 
another  Talk,  m  which  I  am  mdifpenfably  en¬ 
gag’d* 


THE 


Pieces  Writ  by  Mr  Lockmanj  and  fold  by  H.  Cha- 
pelle,  in  Grofvenor-fireet. 

X,  IQ  osalINDa,  {dedicated  to  the  Dutchefs  of  Newcaftle) 
XV  a  mufical  Drama,  pcrfoim’d  b/  Mr  Beard,  Mrs  Arne, 
&c  at  Mr  Bickford’s  Great  Room  in  Brewer-fttreet.  Set  to 
Mufic  by  Mr  John  C  Smith  To  which  is  prefix’d,  an  En¬ 
quiry  into  the  Rife  and  Progvefs  of  Opera’s  and  Oratorio’s,  with 
Tome  Reflexions  on  Lyric  Poetry  and  Mufic.  Price  i  s. 

II  David's  Lamentation  ovei  Saul  and  Jonathan  an  Ora¬ 
torio.  Perform’d  by  Mr.  Beard,  Mrs  Arne,  &c  at  the  above- 
mention’d  Place.  The  Mufic  by  Mr  John  C.  Smith.  Set  to 
Mufic  alfoby  Mr  Boyce,  Compofer  to  ins  Majefty.  fifth  Edi¬ 
tion  Price  6  d 

III  Verses  to  his  Royal  Highnefs  the  Duke  of  Cumber- 
and ,  on  his  being  wounded  at  the  Repulfe  of  the  French,  near 
Dettingen. 

Quanta  moves  funera  Dardanm 
Genti !  Horat. 

Price  3  d. 

Sold  hkewife  (dedicated  to  the  Right  Honourable  Ar¬ 
thur  Onflow,  Efq\  Speaker  to  the  Houfe  of  Com¬ 
mons  ) 

IV.  Travels  of  the  Jesuits,  mto  various  Parts  of  the 
World,  particularly  Abyflinia,  {being  the  latell  Account  given 
of  that  Empire)  India,  the  Nicobar  Blands,  Siam,  Cochin-Chi¬ 
na,  Tonquin,  China,  Tartary,  Japan,  the  Philippine  and  La- 
drone  Ifiands;  thofc  call’d  las  Palaoi ;  Peru,  the  Country  of 
the  Moxos,  California,  Hudfon's  Bay,  &c  Compiled  from  their 
Letters,  and  now  firlt  attempted  in  Englifh.  intermix’d  with 
an  Account  of  the  Manners,  Government,  Religion,  Arts,  Ma¬ 
nufactures,  &c  of  the  feveral  Nations  vifited  by  thofe  Fathers : 
With  Extrafts  from  other  Travellers,  and  Notes ,  chiefly  from 
the  mod  celebrated  Opponents  of  the  Jefuits  By  Mr,  Lock- 
man.  Illuftrated  with  Maps  and  Sculptures,  drawn  upon  the 
Spot.  In  two  Volumes,  8 vo.  Price  bound  12  s 

V.  Sentence  e  Motti  piacevoh  ,  or  the  Amusing  In¬ 
structor  Being  a  ColletBon  of  fine  Sayings,  fmart  Re¬ 
partees,  See  from  the  moft  approved  Italian  Authors ;  with  an 
Englilh  Tranflation.  To  which  is  prefix’d,  an  Account  of  the 
Decay  of  the  Latin  Tongue,  and  Rife  of  the  Italian;  with 
Charafters  of  the  moft  eminent  Italian  Authors,  ancient  and 
modern.  Very  ufeful  foi  thofe  who  would  learn  the  Italian 
Tongue  with  Pleafure  and  Eafe,  and  the  only  Book  of  the  kmd 
extant.  Price  bound  2  s  6d  in  Sheets  I  s  6d 

In  the  Pre/s  (revi/ed  or  tranfatedby  Mr  Lock  man) 
Volume  III  of  Travels  mto  Holland,  Germany,  Switzerland,, 
but  efpecially  Italy.  By  the  late  Mr  de  Blainville,  Secretary 
to  the  Embaflfy  of  the  States-General  at  the  Court  of  Spam. 
Translated  from  the  Author’s  M.  S  S.  not  yet  pubhihed* 


BOOKS  printed  for  and  fold  by  H.  Chapelle, 
Booh  feller  in  GroiVenor-ftreet. 

I  T  7'DITRUVIUS  Pntannicus,  Vol  IV  Being  a  Collec- 

V  tion  of  Plans,  Elevations  and  perfpeCtive  Views,  of  the 
Royal  Palaces,  Noblemen  and  Gentlemens  Seats  in  Great- Bri¬ 
tain,  not  exhibited  in  any  Collection  of  this  Nafre  hitherto 
pnblifhed  Defign’d  by  J  Badeflade  and  J  Rocque,  &c  and 
engraved  by  the  belt  Hands 

II  Oxoma  depiCta  five  Collegiorum  et  Aularum  in  Inch  tt 
Academia  Oxomenfi  Ichnograpbica,  Orthographica  &  Sceno- 
‘graphica  Del  rea^io  LXV  Tabulis  tencis  etpreflr  A  Gfhel- 
mo  Wnliams,  cm  accedit  umufcujufaue  Collegn  Aulsque  No¬ 
li  use. 

'  III  Los  D.ezLbros  de  Fortunade  Amor,  divididos  en  dos 
Tomos ;  compuilTos  por  Antonio  de  lo  Fraffo  Militar  fardo,  de 
la  Ciudad  de  Lalgner,  doa  de  halaran  los  honeftos,  y  apw.bles 
Amores  del  Pallor  Frexsno,  y  da  la  hermdfa  Pallora  Fortuna, 
Con  mocha  vanedad  de  Invenciones  Poeticas  Hiftoi  ladas  y  la 
fabrola  Hilloria  de  Don  Floricio,  y  de  la  Pallora  Argentina,  y 
nna  mvenaon  de  judas  Reales,  v  tres  Triumphos  de  Dainas 

IV  The  C  hamp  on  Containing  a  Senes  of  Papers,  hu¬ 
morous,  moral,  political  and  entical  To  each  of  which  is 
fdded  a  proper  Index  to  the  Times  The  fecond  Edit’on,  with 
the  Addition  of  a  large  Table  of  Contents  to  each  Volume 
2  Volumes,  i2mo 

V.  The  QmntelTence  of  Engldh  Poetry  *  or  a  Collection  of 
all  the  beautiful  Pafiages  in  our  Poems  ard  Plays,  from  the  ce¬ 
lebrated  Spencer  to  1 688  The  whole  TnllruChve,  moral  and 
humorous,  and  adapted  to  til  Degrees  of  Mankind,  Alpha¬ 
betically  di gelled  under  proper  Head:,  m  chronological  Order 
of  Time  Collected  from  fome  hundred  Volumes  by  the  in¬ 
genious  Thomas  Hayward,  and  other  Gentlemen.  To  which 
is  prefix’d,  an  alphabetical  Catalogue  •of  Authors,  Poems  and 
Plays  quoted  in  the  Collection.  Alfo  an  hiltoncal  and  critical 
Review  of  this  and  all  the  Eflays  of  the  kind  hitherto  pub- 
Iilh’d.  byM.  Oldys  3  Vol.  tzmo 

VI  Bamer’s  Mythology  and  Fables  of  the  Ancients  explain’d 
from  Hillorv,  4  Vol.  Svo 

VH,  The  mifcellaneous  Works,  m  Profe  and  Verfe,  of  Mrs. 
Elizabeth  Rowfc  The  greater  Part  now  firft  publilh’d,  by  her 
Order,  from  her  original  Manufcripts,  by  Mr.  Theoph.  Rowe- 
To  which  are  added,  Poems  on  feveral  Occafions,  by  Mr  Tho¬ 
mas  Rowe  And  to  the  whole  is  prefixed,  an  Account  of  the 
Lives  and  Writings  of  the  Authors.  2  Vol.  8/0. 

VIII  The  Inlhtution  of  a  Prince  ;  or  a  T reatife  of  the  V ir- 
tues  of  a  Sovereign  Tranflated  from  the  French  of  the  Abbe 
Duguet,  2  vol  8vo. 

IX  The  Canterbury  Tales  of  Chancer,  moderniz’d  by 
feveral  Hands.  Publifh’d  by  Mr.  Ogle,  3  vol.  8vo. 
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An  Account  of  his  WORKS. 
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M.  de  la  FONTAINE ,  &c. 


O  U  S  Writers,  in  what  manner  fo- 
ever  they  may  have  liv’d ,  whether  in 
,i/r  Affluence  or  in  Poverty,'  whether  as  Ac- 
tors  or  mere  Spectators  of  the  Buftle 
made  here  ;  raife  a  Cunofity  in  moft 
^  Readers  to  enquire  into  their  I  >ves,  the 
**  minutefl:  Particulars  of  x  Avhich  are  not 
thought,  by  them,  unworthy  of  Notice  The  Puffion  en¬ 
tertained  for  their  Compofitions  extends  very  naturally  to 
their  Perfons ,  and  even  to  all  1  lungs  pofiels’d  by  diem, 
bow  mconfiderable  l'oever  their  intnrtf’C  Value  may  be  ;  and 
tho’ no  Caie.had  been  taken  of  the  Fortune  of  fuch  Au¬ 
thors,  or  they  even  had  been  utteily  neglected  in  then 
Life-time. 

a  2  Envious t 
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Eiraious,  we  prcfent  JVorth  defpife  ; 

Bui  Weep  her  Lofs,  fnatch’d  from  bur  Eyes 

This  PaffionJI  fay)  ennobles  all  Trifles  of  that  kind,  and 
like  the  Monarch’s  Image,  gives  a  Dignity  to  the  hafeft 
Metal.  Famous  ProfefTors,  in  all  the  liberal  Arts,  juftly  at¬ 
tract  the  like  Veneration  for  whatever  belong’d  to  them  : 
Many  wou’d  be  as  proud  to  handle  the  Penal  of  Titian , 
as  the  Scepter  of  the  Emperor  he  painted. 

From  tb's  Confideration,  I  fhall  not  fcruple  to  collect 
all  fuch  tvell-attefted  Particulars,  relating  to  our  Poet,  as 
I  could  meet  with  j  tho5  noVv'nter,  of  equal  Eminence, 
ever  concern’d  himfelf  lefs  with  Eufmef*. ,  (he  being  as  in¬ 
different  with  regard  tointerefted  Purfuits,  as  the  celebrated 
Cjnic  or  old)  oi  perform’d  fewer  of  thofe  Adbons  which 
tifually  excite  the  Attenttcn  of  Mankind,  and  make  a 
Noife.  A  greater  Pleasure  may  fometimes  arife  from  fur- 
veying  the  Angularity  of  Ihch  a  Character,  than  from  the 
glanng,  but  common  Incidents,  which  conftitute  its  Oppo- 
f.te 

Johx  de  it  Fontaine  was  bom  at  Cbdteau-Thierry , 
in  la  BrieCbampeno.fi,  in  Fiance,  Jvly  8,  1621  ;  that  is, 
a  Year  after  the  celebrated  Mohere.  His  Parents  were, 
fzhn  de  la  Fontaine ,  one  of  the  Juftices  in  Eyre ;  and 
Frances  Pidou*,  Daughter  to  a  Magiftrate  ( Bailh )  of 
Couhmmers b.  ’Tis  fuppos’d  that  he  went  to  School  in 
Rbetms,  £  City  for  which  he  retain’d  a  great  Fondnefs  £ , 
as  is  evident  from  the  following  Preamble  to  bis  Tale  en¬ 
titled  Les  Remcis  -  , 

Rheims  I  prefer  to  ought  bef.de 

3Tis  Gall.a’r  Ornament  and  Pr>de. 

a  Virtulta  inetkaum  cdhnas, 

SJdalam  ex  mill  ipgrUKtS  tttVtdl 

Horat  Od  ixiy.  Lib,  3. 

0 ■  BAart  de  C  AadFrr.it  Franpife.  Par  M  V  Able  if  Olivet,  p.  ufi  Am- 
j  yearn,  1730,101110  This  Riftoty  of  the  French  Academy  contains  a  Variety 
a.  carious  Parti  cclarc  ,  the  Author  (whom  I  knew  in  Parts)  bung  a  Gentle¬ 
man  01  great  Learning, 

a  fie  it  h  Fmtaiet,  mferted  la  ibe  Jcurnal  Umvcrfcl,  for  April,  1743, 
f  j  ’  "743)  lfr0  This  Lite,  tontaming  many  Particulars  not  mcn- 

-  in  any  other,  is  by  Aabe  Frircn,  anipgen’ou',  ycung  French  Gentleman, 
=»’  a  »is»  I  was  acquainted  13  Pan, 

There 
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There  the  blefsd  Oil  rich  Wines  are  found ; 

And  there  inchanting  Nymphs  abound d. 

At  nineteen  Years  of  Age  he  entered  into  the  Oratory , 
but  left  it  eighteen  Months  after.  When  die  Reader  has 
been  inform’d  of  our  Poet’s  turn  of  Mind,  he  won’t  won- 
dei  fo  much  that  he  fnould  leave  this  Houfe,  as  be  curious 
to  enquire,  how  he  could  ever  think  to  enter  it,  fince  all 
who  live  there  muft  conform  to  certain  Rules c  His  Fa¬ 
ther  refign’d  his  Employment  to  him,  the  Inftant  he  Was 
capable  of  filling  it ,  but  it  Juited  fo  little  with  our  La 
Fontaine's  Inclination,  that  altho’  he  exercifed  it  above 
twenty  Years,  ’twas  merely  m  Complaifance  to  the  old 
Gentleman.  Fortune  (fays  an  ingenious  Authoi,  fpeak- 
mg  of  the  invincible  Impulfe  of  the  Genius)  bad  defhn’d 
La  Fontaine  to  fuperintend  the  planting  and  cutting  of 
Trees,  not  to  endue  them  with  Speech f  And  yet  Nature, 
as  commonly  happens  on  thefe  Occafions,  prevailed  over 
Fortune.  Very  luckily  for  our  Author,  his  Fondnefs  for 
the  Mufes  greatly  delighted  his  Father,  who  exhorted 
him  earneflly  to  cultivate  them ,  an  Advice  our  great 
Mr.  Locke  s  would  have  condemned ,  and  which,  con- 
fidering  the  trifling  Encouragement  the  Sons  of  Par-iajfus 
ufually  meet  with,  and  the  contemptible  Light  m  which 
they  are  confider’d  by  the  Multitude,  may,  in  genera1, 
be  thought  falutary  La  Fontaines  Succefs  in  Poetry 
■vms  far  beyond  the  Expectations  of  his  Father,  who  is 
repre'fentcd  as  a  paffionate  Admirer  of  Verfe,  tho’  he  had 
little  or  no  Skill  in  it,  and  was  rais’d  almoft  to  Extafy 
the  fiift  Time  he  read  fome  of  his  Son’s  Poetry h  — How 
many  People  are  charm’d  with  what  they  don’t  itndcr- 
lland  1  Tho’  I  would  by  no  means  extend  this  Reflexion 
to  our  Poet’s  Father. 

d  It  n'cft  Ci'e  qve  Jl  prffere  c)  Rbe.ms  , 

C’cft  I'ernem'nt  &  I'honncur  do  h  France 
Car  fans  conptcr  l'  Ampoule  &  lex  tons  vim, 

Cbarmans  objets  j  fori'  tn  abondar.ee 

e  D'Oltve’,  p  21 6 

1  Rejkxmx  critiques  fur  la  Pcefic  &  fur  la  Pe  nt’tre  Par  M  V  All* dt 
Bos,  Secretaire  perpctuAde  I  Academe  FraiijOife ,  See  Tom  II.  f  16  UtrecDt, 
1732,  i2mo 

g  See  his  Thoughts  concernin''  Education 

h  Hows  JJluftm,  Par  M  Perrau't  Tqbi,  I,  p  176,  177  Pane,  170!, 
3vo. 

a  3  And 
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And  now  to  take  a  View  of  La  Fontaine  s  Character  or 
turn  of  Mind.  No  Man  (fajs  Abbe  <T Olivet)  had  a 
greater  Share  of  that  ingenuous  Simplicity  which’  is  feen  in 
Children ,  or  rather  he  was  a  Child  his  whole  Life-time. 

A  Child  Is  unaffe&eJ,  credulous,  eafy,  unambitious,  and 
without  Gall:  He  is  totally  difregardlefs  of  Riches;  is 
incapable  of  fixing  long  upon  one  Object.  His  only  Search 
is  after  Pleafure,  or  rather  Amufement ;  and  with  regard 
to  his  Morals,  he  follows  a  glimmering  Light,  which  juft 
difcovers  to  him  part  of  the  Law  of  Nature.  This  is  the 
exadt  Pidture  of  La  Fontaine 

Tho’  he  had  no  Inclination  for  Wedlock,  he  yet  re- 
folved,  in  Compliance  with  the  Defires  of  his  Relations, 
to  enter  into  that  State.  Accordingly  he  married  Mary 
Hhlcart ,  Daughter  to  a  Lieutenant  in  the  Royal  Baliwick 
of  Ferte  Milon  This  Gentlewoman  was  both  handfome 
and  witty ;  but  then,  as  to  her  Humour,  it  is  {aid  to  re¬ 
ferable  very  much  that  of  Madam  Honcjla.  defcnbed  by 
our  Aumor  in  his  Bclphegoi  '  However,  her  Wit  and 
Genius  wen  her  Hufband’s  Affedhon  in  the  Beginnmg , 
he  never  compofingany  Piece  without  firft  confultmg  her  ’  . 
a  Circumftance  wmch  one  would  conclude  muft  endear 
a  Kufoand  and  Wife  to  each  other  But  all  are  not 
Dacia  s 

His  Wife  growing  afterwards  very  turbulent,  he  could 
find  no  other  Secret,  in  order  to  enjoy  Peace,  than  that  of 
Bclpklgor  ;  I  mean,  tie  would  leave  her,  on  thofe  Occa- 
fions,  often,  and  for  fo  long  a  Time  together  as  he  could  , 
but  this  always  without  Noife,  or  coming  to  a  Rupture. 
But  whenever  fhe  happened  to  put  him  out  of  all  Patience, 
he  then  would  fteal  away  to  Pans ,  and  fpend  whole 
Years  (tho’  this  is  contradicted  by  another  Author)  in 
that  City ,  he  never  returning  Home,  except  to  fell  Part  of 
his  Eftatc  III  this  waj  la  Fontaine  fupported  himfelf  at  firft, 
neitl  er  he,  nor  his  Wife,  having  the  leaft  Notion  of  impro¬ 
ving  thcr  little  Eftatc;  the  Income  of  which,  had  they 
been  Oeconomiils,  would  have  maintain’d  them  hand- 
fomely  Our  Author  feems  to  confirm,  in  his  Fpitaph, 
the  T ruth  of  his  fdbfifting  himfdf  after  this  random  man¬ 
ner. 


1  D'O’rea,  p.  jiG,  117. 
k  jUii  Troor.,  p.  488 

1  The  celebrated  Madam  Dsutr  and  her  Hufa.V’i  liv’d  very  happily  tcKtlrf, 
«u  DOhvc,  p  n;,  1  K  1  * 

Abb: 
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Abbe  Freron  tells  us,  that  our  Poet  confirmed  his  For* 
tune  equally  by  Negligence  and  Prodigality  ;  he  never  let¬ 
ting  the  Leafe  of  one  Houfe,  nor  renewing  that  of  a  Farm ; 
fo  that  Part  of  his  Lands  were  feiz’d  by  Perfons  who  had 
no  Right  to  them  ft. 

As  the  Fair*fex  had  been  often  pleafantly  fatirized  by 
La  Fontaine ,  and  their  Infidelity  to  Hufbands  fet  in 
the  ftrongeft  Light,  twoVerfes  m  Botleati’s  Xth  Satire 
agamft  Women,  feem  to  fuit  our  Author  exactly : 

Jokers  tbemfelves ,  catch’ d  in  the  common  Snare 4 
Are  oft  the  eafiefi  Nikcs  to  the  Fair 

But  Mr.  deMaucroix ,  our  Author’s  intimate  Friend,  was 
far  from  {hewing  fo  much  Complaifance  to  the  Defires  of 
Others ;  he,  when  importun’d  to  marry,  declaring  his  Re- 
folution  (which  he  kept  all  his  Life-time)  in  the  follow¬ 
ing  pretty  Epigram .  ~ 

The  Match  by  you  propos’d ,  dear  Friend , 

May  fuit  me,  and  be  brought  to  bear  : 

Yet  foft ,  a  Man  Jhoidd  mark  the  End : 

This  marrying  is  an  odd  Affair. 

So  firm  a  Tie  Jhoidd  well  he  weigh’d. 

Sages ,  on  whofe  Hints  I  rely , 

Enjoin  me ;  ( and  mujl  be  obey’d  ) 

To  mufe  upon’ t ,  e’en  till  I  du  ?. 

Another  Wnter  s  aferibes  our  Author’s  leaving  his  Wife 
to  his  ftrong  Affe&ion  for  the  Capital,  and  lus  Averfioa 


n  Freron,  p.  490. 

o  3u'a  ce  csmmur,  filet  lei  Ratllettn  memos  pns. 

Out  hi tret- fiuvent  de  commodes  Morn. 

Ddprcaui. 

p  Ami,  je  ants  btaunup  de  hen 
Dans  le  parti  qu'  on  me  propoft 
Man  tcutefois  ne  prejpms  rien  , 

Prendre  femme  ejl  itrange  c hop 
11  faut  y,  penfer  mSrement. 

Gens  fages,  en  jut  je  me  fie, 

M'ont  dit  qut  e'efi  fait  pruicmmtnt 
SJuf  tty  finger  tome  fa  vie 

Dm.  ics  Oeuvres  de  N  Boileau  Defptcaux.  Tom,  IV.  p.  183. 

Anfterdsm,  1717,  Urn 

13  Alii  Frcrn,  p  4S8 
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to  Reftramt  of  every  kind.  He  adds,  that  tho’  -his  ftri£f 
Friendlhip  with  the  moft  jhining  Wits  qf  France,  greatly 
endeared  Paris  to  him,  he  nevertheleis  always  us’d  to  go 
once  a  Year  (in  September J  to  vilit  his  Wife;  on  which 
Occa (ion  he  took  Racine ,  Boileau ,  Chapelle ,  Sec .  along 
with  him'.  The  Company  of  thefe  Wits  ferv’d,  we  may 
fuppofe,  to  fweeten  the  bitter  Potion  which  waited  for 
him  at  his  Journey’s  End. 

The  famous  Dutchefs  de  Bouillon  (whole  Beauties  have 
been  the  frequent  Theme  of  the  beft  Poets  in  Fiance) 
Niece  to  Cardinal  Mazartn ,  and  "Sifter  to  the  Dutchefs 
of  that  Name s,  who  came  into  England  in  King  Charles 
the  Second’s  Time,  being  bamfh’d  toCbateau-Thw  ry,defir’d 
the  Acquaintance  of  La  Fontaine.  Accordingly  he  was 
prefented  to  her,  and  very  much  approv’d  of.  Madam  de 
Bouillon >  being  of  a  gay,  fprightly  Temper,  engag’d  him 
to  write  fuch  Pieces  as  were  moft  fuitable  to  it ;  which 
Circumftance,  we  are  told,  gave  rife  to  his  Tales  *  La 
Fontaine  dedicated  his  Loves  of  Cupid  and  Pfyche  to  this 
Dutchess,  a  Lady,  “  in  whofe  Palace  (fays  Abbe  deChau- 
<c  lieu)  tne  Graces  inhabited,  where  they  had  afliuned 
“  her  Fo^m ,  and  in  which  the  moft  llluftrious  Perfo- 
“  nagss  m  France  us’d  to  alTemble  daily u.”  This  Dutchefs 
de  Bouillon  came  afterwards  into  England ,  and  was  well 
acquainted  with  our  celebrated  IVallcr,  as  appears  from 
2  Letter  of  La  Fontaine  x.  The  Compliments  he  pays  that 
Lady  are  too  delicate  not  to  be  inferted  here.  <c  Don’t 
“  you  admire  (Sir)  Madam  de  Bouillon ,  who  diffufes  Joy 
“  wherever  fhe  comes ?  And  are  you  not  of  Opinion  that 
<c  England  is  obliged  to  die  evil  Genius,  who  every  now 
“  and  then  intermeddles  in  the  Affairs  of  that  Prmcefs  ? 
“  Had  it  not  been  for  the  Daemon  I  am  fpcakuig  of,  that 

r  IIlf,  p  490 

s  This  Lad\  was  br-ujht  into  Frsr.ce  at  fix  Yeats  o»  Age  ,  and  martyng 
Date  dr  Mxcar.n,  inherited  the  prodigious  PolTefiions  of  her  Unde  the  Car- 
diiul  ^  She  was  not  happy  in  Wedlock  ,  the  capacious  and  fevere  Temper  of 
her  Kaiband  obliging  her,  after  various  Separation^,  to  rente  at  lalt  into  Em- 
arj,  whither,  tho’  oniverfallj  eftcemed,  ^nd  poirdfcd  of  every  Accomplilhment 
bathof  Cody  and  J.ljnd,  ill  For^un.  purTu’d  her.  She  died  at  Cbeifea  in  1690 
a;ed  about  fifty-  three 
't  Idem,  0  4SS,  439 

u  Adverniement  to  Oiwns  (hwrfis  de  McnJIcjr  l  Jlbbe  de  Cbatilieu .  Londrcs 
[Paftij  vjsq,  Svo, 

ar  Inferted  m  Oenret  w  vet  dt  M,  de  St.  Evr.nortd.  Tom  V  p  17.  Am- 
rsrdao,  1706,  izmo, 
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«  Country  would  never  havepoffefs’d  her.  Nothing*  can 
«  be  more  delightful  than  to  hear  her  difputmg,'  murmur- 
«  ring, -frolicking;  and  difcourfmg  on  every  Subjett'with 
«  inexpreffible  Wit'  and  Genius.  Had  Ihe  liv’d  in  the 
«  Heathen  Times,  a  fourth  Grace  would  have  been  dei- 
«  fied  m  her  Favour  I’ll  write  to  her,  and  invoke  Mr. J 
<<  Wallet  for  that  purpofiQn”  To  this  I  will  add  a  Paf- 
fage,  in  a  fecond  Letter  of  La  Fontaine ,  to  that  Dutchefs 
when  in  England ,  as  he  there  gives  a  very  advantageous 
Character  of  our  Countrymen.  “  I  have  been  informed, 

“  (fays  he)  that  your  Highnefs  is  admired  by  all  the  Eng- 
“  hjh ,  for  your  Wit,  your  Carnage,  and  a  thoufandQua- 
“  lities  which  fuit  their  Difpofition.  This  is  the  more 
glorious,  as  that  Nation  are  not  very  apt  to  admire :  I 
“  have  only  obferved,  that"  they  difcover  true  Merit,  and 
(i  are  ftruck  with  itz.” 

To  return.  Dutchefs  de  Bouillon  being  recalled  to  Pat  is, 
brought  thither  La  Fontaine ,  who  meeting  with  a  Rela¬ 
tion  of  his,  (Mr.  Jamiart)  Deputy  and  Favourite  to  the 
famous  Mr.  Fouquet ,  Supenntendant  of  the  Finances ,  his 
Kinfman  introduc’d  our  Author  to  that  Mini  Her,  whp 
fettled  aPenfion  upon  him.  After  this,  La  Fontaine  ufed  to 
give  his  Patron  a  poetical  Receipt  every  Quarter,  all  which 
Receipts  are  inferted  in  the  too  ample  Edition  of  our 
Author’s  pofthumous  Works.  Jannart  being  involved  m 
Mr  Fouquet' s  Difgrace,  was  banilh’d  to  Limoges,  whi¬ 
ther  La  Fontaine  followed  him.  Our  Poet  has  given  us 
an  Account  of  this  Journey,  in  twelve  Letters  to  his  Wife. 
Being  returned  from  Limoges ,  whence  Janiiart  was  foon 
recalled,  La  Fontaine  was  admitted  into  the  Palace  of  the 
famous  Henrietta  of  England  %  Confort  to  the  Duke  of 
Gi  leans,  as  one  of  her  Gentlemen.  But  the  fudden  De- 
imfe  of  that  Prmcefs,  diffipated  all  the  Hopes  which  Others 
might  naturally  have  entertam’d,  of  making  their  For¬ 
tune11,  Happily  for  tne  Lovers  of  Poetry,  this  Difap- 
pointment  did  not  break  the  force  of  La  Fontaine's  Ge¬ 
nius,  but  indeed  ’t  does  not  appear  that  his  Affliction  for 
that  Pnnceb’s  Death,  was  heighten’d  by  any  mean,  unge- 

y  Idtr,  ibid, 
t  Idem,  p  31 

a  Daughter  of  King  Owla  I,  and  who  (as  the  Marchioncfs  de  Laml-rt  ob- 
fetves,  m  her  Nkl<  Ref  ixwns  or  tocFan-fiex)  n.gbl  have  fit  for  the  P, Shirt  of 
.it  Cr,rts  “  Qju  auroit  ferw  de  model',  r."  Grates,  ’ 
b  Frercn,  P  489 
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nerousT reatment  from  her  Succefibr.  Befides,  hisMufehad 
before  acquired  him  feveral  generous  Protedtors.  Mi.Fouquet 
(as  was  obferved)  had  fettled  a  Penfion  upon  him,  and  ever 
gave  a  very  favourable  Reception  both  to  himfelf  and  his 
Poems,  in  feveral  of  which  (thofe  Bank-bills  of  Par- 
najfus )  he  has  bellowed  the  moll  ingenious  Applaufes  up¬ 
on  his  Maecenas ,  and  defenbed  the  Beauties  of  his  Houfe 
of  Vaux-le  Vicomts  with  wonderful  Grace Our  Poet  alfo 
received  conPderable  Donations  from  the  Prince  of  Conti , 
from  M  de  Vendome,  and  the  Duke  of  Burgundy ;  not  to 
mention  Dutchefles  de  Bouillon  and  Mazarini.  But  then 
thefe  Sums  did  not  come  regularly,  and  la  Fontaine  would 
have  wanted  a  more  certain,  as  well  as  ampler  Stipend, 
had  he  continued  to  be  his  own  Steward  much  longer c. 

No  Sett  of  Men,  generally  fpeaking,  value  Money  lefs 
than  thofe  who  devote  themfelves  to  the  Mufes. 

"Sot  Love  of  Beauty  lefs  the  Heait  infames 
Of  Gum  dian  Eunuchs  to  the  Sultan  Damesy 
Then  Pajfons  not  more  impotent  and  cold , 

Than  i’lo/e  of  Poets  to  the  Lufl  of  Gold. 

With  Pa-an ’x  puref  File  his  Favourites  glow  ; 

The  Dregs  will  fetxe  to  ?  ipen  Ore  below  ; 

His  mrcnejl  Work  For ,  had  he  thought  it  fty 
That  Wcalzh  jbould  be  the  Apenage  of  JVity 
The  God  of  Light  cotdd  ne'  ei  have  been  fo  blind , 

To  deal  it  to  zhe  worfof  human  Kind1. 

But  now  Madam  de  la  Sabhete  freed  La  Fontaine  from 
me  Pe-plcxity  of  domefhc  Cares,  by  taking  him  into  her 
Houfe.  Tis  univerfally  allowed  that  fhe  was  a  Lady  of 
uncommon  Merit ,  one  Inftarce  of  which,  (we  are  told) 
is,  that  tho’  her  Actions  deferv’d  the  higheft  Praife,  ’twas 
u.th  great  D.fcultj  fhe  would  admit  of  any  directed  to 
herfelf.  Thu  is  obferv’d  m  the  following  Lines  of  La 
Fonta.ie,  v  ho,  at  the  fame  Time,  hints  agreeably  at  the 
manner  ,n  which  that  Lady  ufed  to  employ  her  Time; 
and  makes  a  very  pretty  Reflexion  upon  it  • 

c  n liluf  ra  d.' Pmault.  Tom  I  P  i-S,  Pans  1701,  ismo 
d  D  Olivet,  P  117,  aiS  and  Freren,  P.  400 
e  D  Olivet,  P.  a  18 

s  Dan  Sort's  Works,  Vol,  II  P.  41S,  419,  Dublin  1735,  *«• 

Iris, 
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Iris,  I’d praife  you,  * tis  the  eaftefi  Theme , 

But  you  averfe  to  Panegyric  feem  5 
Unlike  the  Many ,  who,  whatever  it  cojl , 

Think  ev’ry  Day,  uncbeei  V  by  Praifes,  lojl. 

Tou,  in  Encomiums,  Iris,  ne'er  could  pi  ide  ; 

But  this  Defetl  is  happily  fupplud. 

,  In  yovr  Hotel  fuieet  Conveife  feigns , 

And  fitch  Variety  contains, 

That,  in  the  Subjects  you  allot, 

Ev’n  Tups  Jhare. — Tho'  fame  fay  not. 

Let  thefe  prate  on,  as  they  think  fit 
To  my  mind ,  Trifles,  Learning,  Jvit , 

Chimera's ,  Nothings,  mujl  combine. — 

No  Conroerfe  elfe  can  duly  finne. 

’ Tis  a  Pen  terre ,  on  whofe  fair  Beds, 

Flora  a  rich  Profufion  fheds , 

Pleas’d  flies  the  Bee,  ft  otn  Bow’r  to  Bow’r , 

And  Honey  fucks  from  ev’ry  Floiu’r  s. 

This  Lady  was  fond  of  Poetry,  and  more  fo  of  Phi- 
lofophy,  but  without  Parade  or  Oftentation.  ’Twas  for 
her  Ufe  that  Bernier  drew  up  an  Epitome  of  Gaffendi,  La 
Fontaine  liv’d  near  twenty  Years  with  this  excellent  Pa- 
tronefi,  who  generoufly  fupplied  him  with  Neceflaries, 


g  I&IS,  je  van  louercis  ,  1!  n'eft  que  trap  aif/r 
Man  vom  avez  cent  fas  nitre  cncens  refifc . 

En  ula  tea  [emblabte  au  rejle  dts  Marietta 
%  veulent  taut  Us  pours  des  louangts  naiveties. 

•  •  •  •  •  «  • 

C'efl  la  huange,  Ins  Vans  nt  L  gritte x  pant , 

D' autres  propo  cbez  vous  recotnpenfent  cc  pant , 

Propos,  agrtablts  amjrtrcet, 

Ou  le  hazard  fourmt  cent  mantras  diverges 
JuJques-ld  qu'en  voire  cntrctien 
La  Bagatelle  a  part  le  mende  n'en  ersit  nen 
Laijfons  U  ir.oncL  &  fa  croyauce  , 

La  Bagatelle,  la  Science, 

LesChwttrts,  It  run,  'out  eft  bon  Je  foutiens 
Slu'd  faut  de  tout  atix  cn'retiens 
C'cjl  U7i  parterre,  ou  Flcre  epand  fei  biens 
Sur  differentes  f.titrs  I' riba  lie  f'y  repofe, 

Et  fait  du  vncl  de  toute  cbofe 

Fables  de  la  Fontaine 
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from  a  Perfuafion  that  he  could  not  provide  for  himfelf  • 
The  Studious,  and  particularly  the  Sons  of  Apollo,  are  ge¬ 
nerally  fo  wrapt  up  m  their  Speculations,  fo  engrofs’d  by 
their  Mufe,  as  to  become  mfenfible  to  all  Things  elfe : 
whence  ’tis  no  Wonder,  that  Perions  whofe  foie  Ta¬ 
lent  is,  the  looking  out  (harp,  (hould  outftrip  them  infinitely 
in  the  Road  that  leads  to  Fortune.  <c  ’Tis  certain,  fays 
**  the  ingenious  Sir  Samuel  Garths  in  the  Preface  to  the 
«  Transition  of  Ovid's  Metamorphofes,  That  Pauuijfus 
«  is  at  belt  hut  a  barren  Mountain. — Every  Day  may 
iC  convince  them  [the  Poets]  how  much  a  rich  Fool  is  re¬ 
ft  fpected  above  a  poor  Wit.  The  onlyTalents  inEfteem  at 
“  prefent  are  thofe  of  Exchange-Alley ;  one  Tally  is  worth 
«  a  Grove  of  Bavs ;  and  ’tis  of  much  more  Confequence 
«*  to  be  well  read  in  the  Tables  of  Intereft,  and  the  Rife 
«  and  Fall  of  Stocks,  than  in  the  Revolution  of  Em- 
“  ptres.” 

To  return  to  our  Poet.  One  Day  Madam  de  la 
Sablicr; ,  after  difeharging  all  her  Domeftics,  us’d  the  plea- 
fan  t  Expreffion  following .  I  have  kept  only  my  th  ee  Ani- 
puu  ,  my  Dog ,  my  Cat,  and  la  Fontaine '  A  Compa¬ 
nion  the  Reader  won’t  fo  much  wonder  at,  when  he  has 
heard  our  Author’s  whole  Chandler.  I  muft  obferve,  that 
the  Word  Ammaax  is  us’d  here  in  a  kind  Senfe,  and  all 
who  are  acquainted  with  France  know,  that  as  England 
is  call’d  the  Parad’fe  of  Women,  that  Country  may  be 
term’d  the  Paradne  of  Cats  and  Lap-dogs 

To  this  humorcus  Stroke  (fays  Abbe  eF  Olivet)  I  will 
add  that  of  Dutcheis  de  Bouillon.  As  the  Tree  which  bears 
Apples  is  term’d  the  Apple-tree,  this  Lady  us’d  to  call 
our  Author  the  Fable-Tree,  thereby  intimating,  that 
Fables  rofe  fpontaneoufly  in  his  Mind,  and  grew  there, 
without  his  once  thinking  about  them,  m  like  manner  as 
Apples  on  the  Apple-tree }  fo  utterly  unfit  did  he  feem  for 
any  Thing ;  and  fo  far  from  being  mfpir’d  With  the  di- 
\me  Fire  which  conftitutes  the  great  Poet  ’Tis  certain, 
no  One  would  have  guefs’d,  from  our  Author’s  Counte¬ 
nance,  that  he  was  Mafter  of  the  Talents  he  poflefs’d  j 
he  dtfcovenng  a  foc>li(h  Smile,  a  lumpifh  Air,  and  a  heavy, 
dead  Eye  1  he  Portraits  of  him,  by  Rigault  and  de  Tjoyes 
are  in  this  Charafter,  and  very  hkc  ;  but  the  Print  intro* 
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duced  in  Perron  It’s  Lives  of  illuflrious  Men,  flatters  him 
a  little  k.  One  Part  of  theiDefcription  of  Cymn,  fo  fine¬ 
ly  drawn  by  Mr.  Dryden,  feems  to  fuit  la  Fontaine ,  in 
fome  meafure : 

His  Soul  bely'd  the  Features  of  his  Face : 

A  clowmjh  Mien ,  a  Voice  with  lufhc  Sound, 

And  jlupid  Eyes ,  that  ever  lov'd  the  Ground, 

He  look'd  like  Nature's  Error ,  as  the  Mind 
And  Body  ere  not  of  a  Piece  defign’d. 

But  made  for  two,  and  by  Mijlake  m  one  were  join’d. 

However,  the  Conclufion  would  no  ways  ferve  for  our 
Poet 

He  trudg'd  along ,  unknowing  what  he  fought. 

And  whijlled  as  he  went,  for  want  of  Thought. 

Dryden’s  Tales  and  Fables. 

So  far  from  this,  la  Fontaine’s  over-thinking  might  very 
poJlibly  add  to  the  natural  Simplicity  of  his  Countenance. 

The  above  Picture  (by  Abbe  d’ Olivet)  of  la  Fontaine, 
agrees  with  that  drawn  for  him  by  the  celebrated  French 
Author  of  the  Chara&erifhcs tc  There  is  (fays  la 
«  Bruyere,  after  fpeaking  of  certain  Paradoxes  in  Ga- 
44  mmg)  a  Thing  in  the  World  ftiil,  if  poffible,  more 
44  mcomprehenfible.  A  certain  Perfon  appears,  to  the 
44  Eye,  clowmfb,  heavy,  ftupid.  He  is  not  able  to  fpeak, 
44  nor  to  defcnbe  what  he  had  feen  a  Moment  before  * 

44  'Yet,  if  he  takes  up  the  Pen,  this  very  Man  is  the  Mo- 
44  del  for  well -wrought  Tales  He  give  Speech  to  Brutes, 
44  to  Trees,  to  Stones ,  in  fhort,  to  all  Things  naturally 
44  mute  His  whole  Compofitions  fhcw  Sprightlmefs,  Ele- 
44  gance,  natural  Beauty  and  Delicacy.”  La  Bruyere  ob- 
ferves  afterwards  (as  we  are  inform’d  by  the  Key)  of  the 
excellent  Latin  Pcet  Santeuil ,  that  44  He  fpeaks  like  an 
44  Idiot,  and  thinks  like  a  wife  Man  m.” 

k  Mem,  i  bid 

1  La  Bruyere  ;  La  Carafleres  ou  let  me  tun  dc  te  Steele  Toro.  II.  P.  144. 
A  Cologne,  1713,  izmo. 

*  La  Bruyere  13  ftrongly  cenfur’d  for  this  di&dvantagccus  Chara&er  of  la 
Fontaine's  Perfon,  as  will  be  feen  hereafter.  Abbs  P  Olivet's  Pifhire  will  con- 
fequently  be  liable  to  tbe  fame  Reproof,  which  I  did  not  meet  with  till  after 
this  Sheet  was  gone  to  Prefs, 

JD  Idem,  P.  145, 
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La  Fontaine,  methinks,  may  be  compar’d  to  a  large, 
ancient  Statue,  I  have  read  of  fomewhere.  To  look  at  it, 
nothing  could  be  rougher  or  more  undelicate ,  but  open 
it,  and  it  exhibited  a  Sett  of  little  Images,  reprefenting  all 
the  Deities,  the  Workmanflup  of  which  was  exquifitc. 

Our  Poet’s  ddregard  to  all  Things,  except  his  Mufe,  is 
cenfur’d  by  Mr  Broffette,  Author  of  the  excellent  Notes 
to  Boileau' s  Works,  on  occafion  of  the  following  Line  in 
his  Art  of  Poetry  : 

Let  not  irere  Sing-fong n  all  pur  Thoughts  engrofs c. 

te  La  Fontaine’s  only  Ment  (fays  Mr  BroJJette J  was  his 
t:  poetical  Talent ;  which  Talent  (fo  rarely  found)  does 
tc  not  fumifh  fuch  Qualities  as  are  mod:  ufeful  to  Society. 
“  Boileau  ftrongly  cenfur’d  la  Fontaine’s  Weaknefs,  in 
*£  voting  for  the  Exclufion  (from  the  French  Academy)  of 
“  Abbe  Furetiere  his  Fellow- Academician,  and  old  Friend. 
li  However,  La  Fontaine’s  Partisans  endeavour’d  to  apolo- 
<c  gize  for  him  ;  by  declaring,  that  he  came  with  a  fix’d 
{l  Refolution  to  ferve  Furetiere  j  but  that  (being  quite  ab- 
tc  fent)  he  had  put  a  Black-ball  into  the  Box,  whereby 
<c  that  Abbe  was  expelled 

Tho’  a  high  Regard  Chould  be  fhewn  to  la  Fontaine’s 
poetical  Talent  j  yet  fuch  an  Abfence  of  Mind  would  be 
unpardonable  j  nor  does  it  agree  with  the  Character  given 
abnoft  umverfally  of  him.  With  regard  to  Furetiere ,  he 
feems  not  to  have  deferved  (tho’  otherwife  a  fine  Scholar, 
and  a  Man  of  Genius)  the  leaft  Favour  from  his  Brethren 
the  Academicians ;  he  having  unmercifully  plundered  their 
voluminous  Dictionary,  the  compofing  of  which  tools 
them  up  a  great  many  Years ,  and  had  fent  Part  of  it  to 
Preis,  under  his  own  Name.  Abbe  tT Olivet  has  fully  dis¬ 
play'd  this  Action,  fo  unworthy  a  Man  of  Letters,  m  his 

n  The  Eiptefiioa  Smg-f  ng  may  he  thought  out  of  Character  with  Soileau's 
Verfe  quoted  here,  the  Call  of  which  is  grave  and  fenous  ;  but  I  p return'd, 
that  the  giving  it  a  humorous  Turn  would  have  a  better  Effc£t  in  Enghjh.  I 
could  eafily  have  rendered  it  otherwife,  as  thus,  for  Inlhnce- 

Be  r.A  iter na!t]  employ'd  on  Rhimes. 

o  la  Vcr>  •:  foiert  pai  v.ire  iienitl  rnphi, 

Defpreau*. 

b  Orrvru  dt  S.  Uiu  Tom.  II  p  S3.  Amfterdara,  1717,  i2mo. 
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Hiftory  of  the  French  Academy  s.  ’Tis  however .  ircum- 
bent  upon  me  to  take  Notice,  that  Abbe  Furetiei  e  Wrote 
feveral  Pieces,  againft  the  Academy,  m  his  own  Juftifica- 
tion.  He  was  expell'd  it  the  22d  of  January ,  1685. 

To  refume  La  Fontaine’s  Story.  When  m  Company,  he 
very  feldom  open’d  the  Converiation,  but  was  commonly 
fo  wrapt  up  in  Reflexion,  that  he  did  not  know  what 
others  were  difcourfing  about.  Our  Poet  would  he  mufing 
on  fomething  elfe,  and  without  blowing  diftindtly  upon 
what.  Neverthelefs,  when  he  was  get  with  intimate 
Friends,  and  the  Converiation  happen’d  to  be  enliven’d 
by  fome  agreeable  Difpute,  efpecially  over  a  Bottle,  he 
then  grew  really  warm,  and  his  Eyes  would  fparlcle.  On 
ihefe  Occafions  ’twas  la  Fontaine  himfelf,  and  not  a  Phan¬ 
tom  who  had  aflumed  his  Form  r.  Something  like  this 
is  told  of  Mr.  Addtfon.  Our  Author,  in  this  Metamor- 
phofis,  again  referabled  Cymon  j  but  with  this  difference, 
that  good  Company  wrought  in  him,  what  Love  had  pro¬ 
duced  in  the  other 

1. 

His  h  utal  Manne>  s  from  his  Breajl  exil’d , 

His  Mien  he  fajhion’d ,  and  bis  Tongue  he  fil’d  j 
In  ev’ry  Exercife  by  all  admir’d , 

He  feem’d,  nor  only  feem’d ,  but  was  injur'd: 

What  then  of  alter’d  Cymon  Jhall  we  fay , 

But  that  the  Fire  which  choak’d  in  Afhts  lay 5  , 

A  Load  too  heavy  for  his  Soul  to  move. 

Was  upward  blown  below^  and  brufi)’ d  away  by  Love’-  ? 

It  has  long  been  obferved,  fays  an  ingenious  Fiench 
Writer,  that  learned  Men,  and  eminent  Authors#  do  notal- 
ways  make  the  moft  finning  Figure  mCompany ;  as,  on  the 
other  hand,  a  Sprighthnefe  in  Converiation,  intermixed 
with  Starts  of  Wit,  are  not  an  infallible  Indication  of 
Genius,  nor  even  of  true  Wit  The  celebrated  Roitffeau 
refembled  la  Fontaine  m  this  particular  he  not  making 
any  Figure  m  Convention,  unlefs  the  Subjeft  turn’d  on 
the  Belles  Lettres  5  or  his  Imagination  was  warm’d  by  fomr 

q  j%bc  d'Ohwtf  p,  27,  and  Scq, 
r  Idem,  P  2191 
5  Dry  den' a  Tales  and  Tables. 
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agreeable  Difputc  *,  The  Writer  here  quoted,  might  have 
inftanc’d  very  near  the  fame  in  the  famous  Corneille u,  and 
in  an  eminent  Englijh  Poet  of  our  Country,  who  died 
not  many  Years  fince.  This  Abfence  of  Mind,  and  fome- 
times  a  Want  of  Polifh  in  Behaviour,  may  be  eafily 
accounted  for.  Perfons  of  a  contemplative  Difpofition ; 
who  are  wholly  wrapt  up  in  Speculation  $  who  confine 
themfelves  very  much  to  their  Study,  and  fee  little  Com¬ 
pany,  contra^  an  Air,  a  Turn,  very  different  from  that 
catch’d  in  the  Beau  Monde ;  not  to  obferve  that  they  often 
defpife  it.  Practice  is  (generally  fpeaking)  every  Thing. 
Add  that  lownefs  of  Spirit  (with  which  Many  who  think 
intenfely  are  but  too  much  affli&ed)  fhall  quite  alter  a 
Perfon,  who,  the  Inftant  die  Fit  is  off,  will  be  as  fpright- 
ly  as  he  before  was  dull. 

Strange  Creature  Man  t  by  Spirits  lifted  high, 
quaffs  with  Monarebs ,  and  he  treads  the  Sky  : 

Dreadful  Reverfe  f  Spleen  lets  her  Furies  loofe  j 

He  groans  in  Sackcloth ,  and  be  limps — a  Goofe. 

The  following  Inftance  is  given  of  la  Fontaine's  great 
Taciturnity.  Being  invited  to  Dinner  for  the  Sake  of  his 
Company,  and  that  he  might  entertain  the  Guefts  j  he 
eat,  but  did  not  fpeak  a  Word.  He  then  rofe  from  Table 
very  early,  laying  he  W2S  obliged  to  go  to  the  Aca¬ 
demy,  of  which  he  was  then  a  Member.  Upon  the  Com¬ 
pany’s  preffing  him  to  flay  j  and  obferving  that  it  was  too 
foon  to  go  thither,  he  left  the  Room  with  only  this  An- 
fwer:  Pll  be  as  long  at  the  Academy  as  I  can.  'Twasat 
a  Farmer-General’s  that  our  Author,  after  having  been  re¬ 
gal’d,  made  fuch  poor  returns,  in  Wit,  for  the  fplendid 
Entertainment1.  If  the  Table  of  a  Farmer-General  was 
not  capable  of  calling  forth  our  Poet’s  Fire,  nothing  of  i 
that  kind  cou’d ;  their  Banquets  being  often  as  luxurious  as 
thole  of  a  Hehogabalus. 

Mother  Angular  Example  of  La  Fontaine's  Taciturnity, 
is  given  by  the  Author  of  the  Memoirs  of  Vi ' gneul- Mar - 
ville  (as  they  are  call’d)  who  tells  us  that  he  himfelf  was 

t  Frtrcr,  P  491. 

tl  See  la  Bnycrt,  P.  144  14:, 
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prefent  on  that  Occafion.  Three  of  us  (fays  he)  by 
means  of  a  fourth  Perfon,  who  had  fome  Acquaintance 
with  that  excellent  Genius  [ La  Fontaine']  invited  him  to 
a  Nook  in  Paris ,  to  aHoufe  facred  to  the  Mufes,  there 
to  give  him  a  Treat,  in  order  to  enjoy  his  entertaining 
(as  we  imagin'd)  Company  La  Fontaine  accepted  of  the 
Invitation  with  Pleafure  ;  and  came  exactly  at  twelve,  that 
being  the  Hour  appointed  Here  he  met  with  iociable 
Companions,  a  Table  well  fpread,  and  a  glittering  Buffet y. 
All  the  1  ime  he  continued  with  u»,  not  the  leaft  Cere¬ 
monies  were  us’d  ,  all  Affeftation  was  bamih’d,  and  none 
of  us  were  under  the  lead  Confframt.  Neveithelefs  La 
Fontaine  continu’d  quite  filent,  which  yet  did  not  furprize 
us  very  much,  he  having  fomething  elfe  to  do  than  to  talk. 
He  eat  as  much  as  all  of  us,  and  drank  in  Proportion. 
Dinner  being  over,  we  endeavoured  to  make  him  fpeak ; 
but  he  fell  aSleep,  and  did  not  wake  till  three  Quarters  of 
an  Hour  after  He  then  begg’d  us  to  excufe  him,  faying 
he  was  very  much  fatigued  We  reply ’d,  that  he  needed 
not  to  make  any  Apology,  every  Thing  done  by  him  be¬ 
ing  well.  Some  of  us  afterwards  drawing  near  to  the 
Poet,  endeavour’d  to  rouze  his  Faculties,  and  force  him 
to  difplay  them  j  but  to  no  purpofe  His  Mind  was 
rambling  God  knows  whither  ,  and,  poflibly,  might  then 
be  animating  a  Frog  in  the  Fens,  a  Gralhopper  in  the 
Meads,  or  a  Fox  in  his  Hole  ,  for,  during  the  whole 
Time  he  flaid  witn  us,  he  look’d  like  a  meie  fpintlefs  Ma¬ 
chine.  We  then  threw  our  Bard  into  a  Coach,  and 
bid  him  farewell  foi  ever.  Greatly  furpriz’d  at  what  had 
happened,  we  cou’d  not  forbear  faying  One  to  another . 
“  Is  at  poffible  that  a  Perfon  who  can  mfpire  with  Wit 
«  and  Senfe  the  dulleft  Animals  in  the  Brute  Creation, 
“  and  make  them  utter  the  p’-ettieft  Things  that  Man 
“  ever  heard,  fliould  jet  be  htelefs  m  Converfation  ,  and 
“  unable,  even  for  a  quarter  ot  an  Hour,  to  bring  his 
“  Genius  upon  his  Lips,  and  let  us  know  that  he  is  pre- 
«  fentz?”  Perhaps  he  might  really  be  tir’d.  However 
this  be,  ’tis  no  Wonder  the  Fiei.ch  Writers  fliould  ex¬ 
patiate  fo  much  on  his  Silence  in  Company  A  Man  of 
this  Caft  muff  neceffarily  be  confider’d  in  a  very  whim- 
fical  Light  by  his  blithe  Countrymen. 

y  This  »s  truly  pitorclque,  with  regard  te  »  Frtntb  Entertainment. 

z  Vipatl-MorwUi,  Tom  11.  P.  354. 
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To  this  Charader  of  Taciturnity,  another  French  Au¬ 
thor  adds  that  of  extreme  Indifference,  and  exemplifies  it 
in  Manner  following.  La  Fontaine  came  one  Day  to  a 
Houfe  where  his  Son,  whom  he  had  not  feen  a  long  Time, 
was  expe&ed.  After  the  Youth  had  been  a  little  while  in 
the  Room,  his  Father,  who  did  not  know  him,  told  the 
Company,  that  he  thought  him  a  Lad  of  Genius  and  good 
Senfe.  Being  then  informed  that  he  was  his  Son,  he  fa  id, 
without  the  leaft  Emotion,  only  this ;  I'm  glad  of  it.  This 
Apathy,  fo  much  fought  after  by  the  Philofophers  of  old, 
influenc’d  La  Fontaine's  whole  Conduct;  and  fometimes 
made  him  infenfible,  even  to  the  Inclemency  of  the  Wea¬ 
ther1.  The  Stoicifrn  here  fpoken  of,  cannot  be  reconcil’d 
with  the  great  Tendernels  and  Humanity  afcnbedto  him  by 
feveral  Authors,  Inftances  of  which  we  {hall  give  prefent- 
ly.  Perhaps  this  may  be  one  of  the  many  FaUities,  fpread 
concerning  moft  Men  who  have  made  a  Figure  in  the 
World,  and,  indeed,  the  ingenious  Author  from  whom 
this  Incident  is  borrow’d,  gives  it,  in  fome  meafure, 
as  Hear-fky 

’Twasicarce  poflible  to  get  a  Word  from  him  in  Con- 
\erfation  (as  has  been  obferv’d)  except  it  turn’d  upon 
fome  ferious  Subjeft  which  nearly  concern’d  the  Speaker  ; 
for  whenever  Perfons  labouring  under  Affiidtion,  or  per¬ 
plex’d  with  Doubts,  came  to  afk  his  Advice ;  he  not  only 
hften’d  with  the  greareft  Attention  (as  I  myfelf,  fays  Abbe 
a” Olivet,  know  from  Perfons  who  applied  to  him)  but 
wou’d  likewife  be  mov’d  to  the  moft  tender  Compaflion  ; 
would  caft  about  for  Expedients,  and  never  fail’d  to  hit 
upon  feveral  fo  that  this  Simpleton,  in  outward  Appear¬ 
ance  ;  he  who,  durmg  his  whole  Life,  never  took  a  fingle 
Step  for  his  own  Advantage,  gave  admirable  Counfel  to 
others  \  Hence  the  following  Obfervation  of  our  Poet, 
in  his  Tale,  call’d  Le  Calendner  des  Vteillards ,  might  have 
been  juftly  apply’d  to  himfelf 

In  tin' ring  others ,  fona  ai  e  hind , 

Yet,  to  thmfelvt as  Beetles  blind c. 

a  From ,  P.  453 
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One  Particular  (tho’  ftridtly  true)  which  Few  wou’d  ima¬ 
gine  of -la  Fontaine,  is,  that  he  nevei  let  drop  m  Difcourfe 
one  loofe  Expreffion  or  double  Entendre .  ManyPerfons  wou’d 
endeavour  to  make  him  relate,  in  Converfation,  Tales 
dike  to  thofe  he  wrote ,  but  oui  Poet  was  deaf  on  thefe 
Occafions ;  he  always  difcovering  the  greateft  Refpedt  and 
Veneration  for  theFau-fex,  bellowing  the  higheft  Ap- 
plaufes  on  fuch  as  behav’d  with  Honour ,  and  never  ex- 
prefling  a  Contempt  for  1  kofe  of  an  oppofite  Character  =. 
What  another  Writer  adds  is  much  to  the  lame  purpofe 
A  fingular  Circumftance  (fays he)  is,  notwithftanding  the 
Idea  which  Pei  Tons  might  form  to  themfelves  of  La  Fon¬ 
taine,  from  the  Peiulal  of  his  Tales,  yet  his  Morals  and 
Conduit  were  pure  ,  fo  that  the  following  Verfe  of  an 
ancient  Poet  might  juftly  be  applied  to  him  • 

Lafciva  eft  nobis  pagina,  vita  proba  eft. 

> 

My  Verfe  is  wanton,  but  my  Life  is  chafte  *. 

I  know  not  whether  I  may  be  rmftaken  in  my  Con¬ 
jecture  ;  but  I  can  fcarce  imagine  that  Perfons,  a  great 
part  of  whofe  Writings  areunchafte,  are  the  reverfe  in  their 
Difpofition.  Thoughts  often  excite  to  A  Chons ,  and,  me- 
thinks,  thofe  who  exprefs  perpetually  in  their  Compofm- 
ons  a  Complacency,  a  Fondnefs  for  a  Paffion,  cannot  be  fin- 
cerely  an  Enemy  to  it  in  their  own  Minds  I  am  fenfible, 
however,  that  fome  make  a  diftindtion  between  fuch  Au¬ 
thors  as  write,  with  the  greateft  Warmth  and  Spirit,  merely 
from  Genius ;  and  others  from  Senfation,  or  what  they 
feel.  There  perhaps  may  be  fuch  a  Character  as  the  for¬ 
mer  ,  but  I  confefs  that  I  have  not  a  juft  Idea  of  it 
However,  let  no  one  conclude,  from  what  is  faid  above, 
that  I  fuppofe  our  Poet  to  have  led  a  di (Volute  Life  ,  all 
'  I  mean  by  it  is ,  that  as  he  was  not  a  Rake,  neither  was 
he  a  Saint 

Another  Thing  remarkable,  continues  Abbe  Freron,  is , 
Mothers  us’d  to  confult  La  Fontaine  concerning  the  Edu¬ 
cation  of  their  Daughters ,  and  young  Perfons  wou’d  re- 
queft  his  Hints,  in  order  for  regulating  their  Conduit. 
On  thefe  Occafions  our  Author  wou’d  give  excellent  Ad- 

c  D'Ohvit ,  Page  2 19, 
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\  >ce  ,  fuch  as  neither  refembled,  for  Harfhnefs  and  Seve¬ 
nty,  the  Maxims  inculcated  by  unenhghten’d  fpintual  Di¬ 
rectors  j  nor  yet  the  W antennefs  of  the  Counfels  offer  d 
by  the  Profligate  and  DifTolute e 

As  our  Poet  was  very  fincere  in  his  Words,  he  was  ex¬ 
ceedingly  credulous  with  regard  to  every  Thing  told  him ; 
of  which  an  Adventure  with  Paignan ,  once  a  Captain  of 
Dragoons,  but  then  retir’d  to  Chtiteau-Thierry ,  is  an  In- 
ffiance  All  the  Hours  which  this  Officer  did  not  fpend 
at  tiie  Tavern,  he  us’d  to  pafs  in  Mrs.  de  la  Fontaine's 
Company,  who,  as  has  been  obferv’d,  was  a  Madame 
Hstiejla ,  was 

Ext i  cmely  haughty 

The  trot  e  fs,  as  this  ill'lccoming  Pride , 

Woie  Vit  tucs  Dtefs ,  tihicb  oft  is  tneer  Outfide* . 

As  to  Potgnan,  he  had  not  one  fpark  of  Gallantry 
about  him  ,  and  yet  La  Fontaine  was  told  a  great  many 
indecent  Parfculars  concerning  this  Gentleman  and  his 
Wife  ,  and  feather,  that  an  eternal  Blemifh  would  be  caft 
upon  hr  Honour,  in  caie  he  did  not  fight  him.  La  Fon- 
la're  belieiei  all  this;  fo,  at  four  one  Summer-Morning, 
he  goes  to  the  Captain ;  inlifts  upon  his  dreffing  himfelf  j 
and  bids  him  take  his  Sword  and  follow  him.  Potgnan 
complied,  but  without  knowing  upon  what  Account,  or 
whither  he  was  going  Being  got  mto  the  Fields,  fays 
La  Fontaine  I'll  fight  you.  I  have  been  advis'd  to  it.  So 
after  tellmg  him  the  abovemention’d  particulars,  he  drew 
his  Sword  The  Captain  immediately  unfheath’d  his, 
when  forcing  with  a  fingle  Thruft,  that  of  his  Antagomft 
ten  Paces  oft,  he  conducted  him  back  Home,  where, 
breakfalcng  together,  they  were  reconcil’d  s 
It  may  be  obferv’d,  that  our  Hiftorian,  at  the  fame 
Time  tnat  be  prefents  us  with  this  Inftance  of  our  Poet’s 
CreJulitj  and  Bravery,  hints,  bv  the  Character  given  of 
the  Officer,  as  if  nothing  criminal  l)3d  pafs’d  between  him 
and  la  A outage’s  Wife  None  of  the  Writers  accufe  her 
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of  infringing  her  conjugal  Vow ;  (I  mention  this  Circum- 
fUn.ce  in  Juftice  to  her  Memory  )  but  that  fire  was  a 
Xanhppe ,  may  be  fuppos’d  ,  than  which  fcarce  a1  greater 
Plague  could  befal  a  profefs’d  Poet,  efpeciaily  one  of  la 
Fontaine’s  turn  of  Mind 

What  our  Author  adds  afterwards  feems  very  pretty. 
Let  us  figure  to  ourfeives  (fays  he)  a  Commonwealth  con- 
lifting  wholly  of  Perfons  of  the  fame  Difpofition  with  la  Fon¬ 
taine  Among  thefe  People  neithei  Fraud,  ralfliood,  Quar¬ 
rels,  Law-Suits,  Luxury,  Ambition ,  in  a  word,  none  or 
thofe  Pefts  which  daily  make  the  wildeft  Havock  in  Society, 
w ou’d  prevail  I  confefs,  indeed,  that  the  Lands  wou’d  not  be 
over-well  cultivated  01  improved  However,  this  Defect 
would  be  fully  compenfated,  by  the  Abfence  of  Luxuiy 
and  Ambition.  Peihaps  none  wou’d  be  cjualify’d  to  ad 
as  Magiftrates  or  Soldiers ;  but  in  a  Commonwealth  like 
this,  neither  of  thefe  Oiders  would  be  wanted.  The  In¬ 
habitants  would  follow  implicitly  the  Impulfes  of  Nature, 
which  whifper  to  us,  that  we  fiiould  reft  contented  with 
a  little,  and  tafte  none  but  innocent  Pleafures.  We  then 
fhould  really  fee  that  Age  of  Gold,  defenbed  by  the  Poets ; 
whicn  exifts  no  where  but  m  their  Imagination b. 

This  Pidure  agrees  with  tliat  drawn  of  him,  by  a  Fel¬ 
low-Academician  and  his  Cotempoiary.  The  great  Sim¬ 
plicity,  and  genuine  Nature  (fays  this  Author)  feen  m  k 
Fontaine’s  Compofitions,  were  found  in  his  Life  and  Be¬ 
haviour  His  Tongue  never  bely’d  his  Heart,  and  he  ever 
foftow’d  the  Suggeftions  of  his  Humour  To  thefe  Qua¬ 
lities  fuch  an  innate  Humility  was  added,  as  can  fcarce 
be  parallels ,  he  being  very  humble,  tho’  neither  devout, 
nor  even  regulai  m  his  Condud ,  if  we  except  the  latter 
part  of  his  Lile,  which  was  tiuiy  Chnftian  He  entei- 
tam’d  a  mean  Opinion  of  himfelf ,  bore,  with  the  greateft 
Sweetnefs  of  Temper,  the  ill  Humoui  of  his  Fi  lends; 
he  always  add reffing  them  in  the  moft  obliging  Terms, 
and  never  falling  mto  a  Paffion,  even  when  they  (aid 
fuch  Things  as  might  have  provok’d  the  mil  deft  1  empers  . 
This  laft  Character  is  in  the  high  Strain  Puneg)  pc.  Fo 
give  one  Pidure  mote,  from  a  Water  who  '’as  latch 
taken  g-eat  Pams  to  colled,  Iromd  Fmaine’s  Family,  aft 
fuch  Particulars  as  he  could  meet  with  concerning  him. 

h  Idem,  P  no,  in 

s  Les  Iiommei  Itluft-es  de  Periaub,  Tom  1  P.  x?3  P.ius,  1701,  own 

b  3  T  he 
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The  fame  Spirit  (fays  he)  of  Simplicity,  of  Candour, 
and  beautiful  Nature  [naivete]  we  admire  in  la  Fontaine’s 
Compositions,  was  discover’d  in  himfelr ,  and  no  Author 
ever  drew  his  own  Picfure,  in  his  Works,  more  to  the 
Life  He  was  a  Man  of  the  utmoft  Probity  and  Redfr- 
tude  of  Soul ,  mild,  ingenious,  natural,  fmcere,  credulous, 
eafy ;  free  from  Ambition  and  Malice,  and  taking  every 
Tinng  well 

The  Author  of  the  Pi&ure  or  Character  of  la  Fontaine , 
prefix’d  to  his  pofthumous  Works,  printed  in  1696,  re- 
prefents  him  as  follows  * 

<c  When  our  Poet  was  With  Perfons  he  did  not  know, 

“  or  who  were  difagreeable  to  him,  he  would  appear 
“  melancholy  and  contemplatn  e ;  and  he  even  feem’d 
<c  fometimes  flat,  at  the  opening  of  a  Comerfation,  tho’ 

“  witn  People  be  lik’d  But  the  inftant  the  Subjeft  be- 
cc  gan  to  pleafe  him,  and  he  joined  in  it,  be  was  no  longer 
ct  the  fame  abfent  Man ,  he  then  wou’d  fpeak  with  great 
“  Fluency,  and  well ,  wou’d  quote  the  Ancients,  and 
“  fet  them  off  with  new  Graces  He  then  had  the  An* 

“  of  a  Philofopher  and  a  Gentleman  at  the  fame  Time : 

“  In  a  word,  ’twas  la  Fontaine  himfelf,  and  fuch  as  we 
“  find  him  in  his  Compofitions  He  likewife  was  very 
“  engaging  at  Entertainments ,  He  ufually  heightning 
“  them  by  his  Pleafantry,  and  his  lively  Stories  and  Re- 
“  paxtees  ;  whence  he  was  ever  juftly  thought  a  moft  de- 
“  lightful  Companion  over  a  Bottle 
cc  Had  he  v.ho  attempted  his  Portrait,  feen  him  on 
<e  tbefe  Occafions,  he  bad  certainly  retracted  whatever  he 
“  has  advanced  with  regard  to  this  pretended  Stupidity  , 

“  and  not  have  afferted,  that  M  de  la  Fontaine  was  uu- 
tl  ablest 0  deprive  ti hat  he  had  feen  a  .Moment  before  fo 
**  far  from  it,  he  mull  have  confefs’d  that  our  charming 
lc  Poet  was  as  entertaining  in  Company,  as  in  his  Writ' 
“  ings.  For  this  reafon,  all  who  lov’d  the  latter  (and 
“  who  does  not  love  them?)  were  equally  fond  of  his 
“  Converfation  He  was  admitted  to  all  the  greateft 
Ci  Tables  in  France ,  and  fought  for  umverfally.  Was  I 
“  to  mention  the  Perfons  of  Genius  and  Diftin&ion  who 
“  defir’ft  it  eamefdy,  fuen  a  Lift  would  take  in  the 
“  whole  Court. 

k  Frirt-j  P  49 <3  4<jt. 

I  yet 
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“  I  yet  won’t  deny,  but  that  he  fcmetimes  was  ftrange- 

ly  abfent.  However,  if  this  be  the  Foible  of  a  great 
«  Genius  and  a  great  Poet,  in  whom  ought  we  to  pardon  it 
“  fooner  than  in  la  Fontaine The  above  Charafter 
m?y  ferve  as  a  Counterpart  to  fome  others. 

Methinks  part  of  Mr  Gay’s  Epitaph,  as  drawn  by  Mr. 
Pope ,  would  fuit  our  Poet  exactly ,  efpecially  the  two  firll 
Lines  of  it 

Of  Manners  gentle ,  of  Affections  mild  , 

In  Wit ,  a  Man ;  Simplicity,  a  Child. 

The  happy  Contrail  in  the  laft  Verfe  futts  la  Fontaine 
perfeftly,  infomuch  that  a  Frenchman  might  think  it  wrote 
for  him. 

As  Nature  (obferves  the  laft  quoted  Abbe)  had  in¬ 
dulg’d  our  Poet  a  very  eafy  Genius,  which  brought  forth 
without  Pam,  He  had  no  Library  01  Study ,  but  us’d  to 
give  a  loofe  to  his  Imagination,  wherever  he  found  himfelf 
mfpir’d J.  Very  piobably  la  Fontaine  had  no  Study  ,  but 
he  had  adorn’d  his  Bed-chamber  with  Calls,  in  Plaifter,  of 
all  the  greateft  Philofophers  among  the  Ancients,  and  this 
he  call’d  the  Chamber  of  the  Philofophers m. 

He,  indeed,  did  not  want  any  particular  Room  for  com- 
poling,  every  Place  ferving  him  foi  that  purpofe ,  a  Cir- 
cumftance  which  will  not  be  wonder’d  at,  when  ’tis  con- 
fider’d  that  a  true  Poet  (as  indeed  all  deep  Thinkers)  are 
ever  accompanied  by  what  may  be  call’d  their  Mufe,  who, 
whenever  Ihe  pleafes,  can  make  a  Study  of  any  Place 

The  Dutchefs  of  Bou.llon  (fats  Abbe  Fieroti)  coming 
one  Morning  to  Ver failles ,  obferv’d  our  Authoi  medita¬ 
ting  under  a  Tree  in  the  Walks.  That  Lady  returning 
in  the  Evening,  perceiv’d  him  exaftly  in  the  fame  Place 
and  Pofture,  tho’  it  had  rain’d  all  Day,  and  the  Wea¬ 
ther  was  pretty  cold  Our  Poet  was  the  only  Peifon  m- 
fenfible  to  the  Inclemencies  of  the  Seafon ,  m  which  he 
refembled,  m  fome  meafure,  the  famous  Archimedes ,  who 
continu’d  his  Speculations  calm  and  undifturb’d,  notwith- 
ftanding  that  the  City  he  was  in  fuftatn’d,  at  that  Time, 
afunous  Siege,  and  the  Enemy  had  furrounded  his  very 

1  Idem,  Page  493 

m  Oeuvres  melees  de-S.  Eiramd,  Tom.  V  P.  44,  Ediuoutfupra. 

b  4  Houfe. 
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Houfe.  To  poetical  Meditations  like  the  abovemen tion’d, 
we  mull  afcnbe  the  many  Stones,  true  or  falfe,  told  con¬ 
cerning  let  Fowainds  ftrangc  Abfence  of  Mind n . 

Poets  are  well  known  to  love  Sobtude,  and  eipecially 
that  of  the  Groves,  dunng  the  beautiful  Seafon  cf  the 
Year  ,  and  fome  of  them,  by  repeating  their  Verfes  aloud 
when  alone,  have  been  deem’d  crazy  As  Perfons  who 
devote  themfelves  entirely  to  Study,  and  fehlom  for  abroad, 
are  often  conf.der’d,  by  the  Vulgar,  as  Conjurers,  no 
wonder  they  fhou’d  conclude  Batds,  like  to  thofe  hinted 
ataboie,  to  be  lbrk  mad.  But,  whatever  the  Populace 
may  think,  Poets  are  fjpremely  happy  on  thofe  Occafions. 
With  v  hat  Warmth  does  Horace  defenbe  his  hnthufiafm, 
when  wandrtrg  in  the  Sylvan  Shade  1 

AtiUtiis  ?  An  vie  ludtt  amabihs 

Irfnna?  Audit  <?,  et  videos  pi  os 
hr  rate  per  luces 0 

Horat  Ode  IV.  Lib.  III. 

The  like  Raptures  mufl:  have  been  felt  by  Rac.ne,  when 
compofing  his  Tragedy  entitled  Miturtdates.  '1  hat  Poet 
us’d  to  go  e\ ery  Morning  to  the  Thw  kites ,  at  a  Time 
v.hilft  Workmen  of  every  kind  were  emp'oy’d  there.  Ra¬ 
cine,  whefe  Talent  for  Declamation  was  admirable,  us’d 
to  repeat  his  Veries  aloud,  whenever  he  i  nagm’d  no  Body 
was  walking  in  the  Garden.  But  one  Day  he  faw  himfelf 
on  a  hidden  furrounded  h*  all  the  Artificers,  who  had  left 
tdeir  Work  merely  to  follow  him  ,  the}  fancying  that  he 
was  out  or  his  Senfes,  and  gomg  to  threw  himfelf  into  the 
Bafcn  p  Give  me  leave  to  add  an  Incident  which  hap¬ 
pen’d  to  Botleau ,  this  being  the  more  remarkable,  as  it  gave 
occasion  to  that  great  Poet’s  addreffing  an  Epiftle  to  his 
Gardiner.  Whilft  Bnleau  (fays  Mr  Brojfette j  was  com¬ 
pofing  his  Ode  on  the  taking  of  Namur  by  Lewis  XIV. 
he  us’d  to  walk  in  the  Allies  of  his  Garden  at  Autemh 
There  he  would  give  a  loofe  to  his  Tranfports,  and  en- 


=  F-tnr,  P  29J,  294 

o  D’ye  bear  ?  cr  any  Frenzy  cheat 

My  Med,  well  phas'd  with  ta  Be' tit  ? 

I  Jem  to  hear,  1  Jem  ta  move 

And  wander  thro'  toe  happy  Graze.  Creeth. 

t>  D  OBvs,  P  24  j 

c  ^pledmt  ViB’gt,  two  Min  from  Pars,  tpon  th;  Banks  of  Jie  Sent  1 

deavour 
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deavour  to  ratfe  his  poetic  Fire.  One  Day  he  obferv'd 
that  his  Gardiner  liften’d  to,  and  gaz'd  upon  him  through 
the  Trees  The  Gardiner,  greatly  furpriz’d,  did  not  know 
what  to  make  of  his  Matter's  wild  Starts ,  whence  he  al- 
moft  concluded  that  he  mutt  be  diftra&ed.  The  Poftures 
which  the  Gardiner1  made  (all  expreffive  of  his  AftaniTh- 
ment)  were  very  whimfical  to  his  Matter ;  fo  that  each 
made  fport  for  the  other,  without  knowing  it  *. 

But  let  not  Poetry  only  be  charg’d  with  fuch  Follies ; 
Inftances  of  the  like  kind  being  found  in  the  graveft  Pro- 
feffions.  ’Tis  faid  Archimedes  wasfo  tranfported  with  Joy, 
upon  his  difcovermg  a  Fraud  committed  by  a  Goldfmith, 
who,  in  the  Gold  Crown  made  by  him  for  a  King  of  Si¬ 
cily ,  had  mix’d  a  bafer  Metal  with  it ,  that  he  flatted, 
quite  naked,  out  of  the  Bath  ,  and  ran  about  the  Streets 
crying,  I  have  found  it f  /  have  found  it 1 

Abbe  cP Olivet  f  makes  an  Apology  for  his  enlarging  fo 
much  on  la  Fontaine’s  Simplicity  This  feems,  indeed,  to 
have  been  fo  very  remarkable,  that  moft  Authors  who  write 
concerning  him,  difeant  more  or  lefs  upon  it.  Plowevei, 
fome  may  thmk  fuch  a  Circumftance  injurious  to  the  Cha¬ 
racter  of  Poets ,  a  Character  already  but  too  much  de¬ 
bas’d  among  us ,  and  which  alone  will  ecltpfe  a  thoufand 
valuable  Qualities.  The  Regard  which  the  Greeks  and 
Romans  paid  to  it,  need  not  be  hinted  to  all  Perfons  con- 
verfant  in  Hiftory  ,  and  furely  we  will  not  pretend  to  fur- 
pafs  thefe  immortal  Nations,  in  Knowledge  of  the  World 
and  Politenefs.  But  Arts  have  their  Revolutions  as  well  as 
Empires ;  and  whilft  fome  Profeflions  make  a  great  Figure 
in  one  Age  or  Country,  they  often  fhall  not  be  confuler’d 
in  another,  as  might  be  inftanc’d  in  feveral 

The  very  ingenious  Signore  Algmctti,  fpeakmg  (in  his 
Explanation  of  the  Newtonian  Philofophy,  for  the  Ufe  of 
the  Ladies)  of  the  infinite  Variety  and  Difparity  found  in 
the  Cuftoms  and  Ideas  of  different  Nations ,  obferves,  that 
Some  think  Hack  Teeth  the  greatejl  Beauty  Others  paint 
both  their  Eyes ,  the  one  white ,  and  the  other  red  01  yel¬ 
low  In  other  Count!  us,  again ,  an  hammorato  fajhes  his 
Face ,  and  makes  little  Holes  m  it,  to  appear  the  nme  ague- 
able  to  his  Mtjlrefs.  In  China,  a  Lump  of  Ohve-coloui 
Flejh,  over  which  a  Jharp-pomted  Head  is  fix'd,  with  two 

*  Oeuvres  Jc  Beileau,  Tom.  I  P.  35°. 

f  P.  221. 
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little  black  Eyes,  whimfically  funk  in  their  Sockets ;  with  a 
mijhapen  Nofe ,  and  Feet  like  thofe  of  a  little  Doll ;  will 
fire  a  Leva  with  a  violent  Pajfton ;  when  immediately  per~ 
petual  Adorations ,  fcft  Verfes  and  Billet-doux ,  are  employ'd, 
to  fet  off  the  Charms  of  this  Idol  of  bis  A ff eft  tons  Our  Ga- 
lateasamf  Amaryllis’s  ( continues  be j  would  not  obtain ,  in  that 
Empire ,  even  a  fingle  Dijhch  in  piaife  of  their  Beauty  ; 
but  would  be  confider'd ,  by  a  voluptuous  Mandarin ,  as  fo 
many  odd  Creatures. 

To  refame  our  Author’s  Story.  The  Reader  may  have 
feen,  Note  *,  Page  1 of  this  Life ,  that  la  Bruyere  (as  I 
obferv’d)  was  fharply  reprov’d  for  the  difad vantageous  Pi¬ 
cture  drawn  by  him  of  our  Poet.  This  Cenfure,  contain’d 
in  a  Piece  entitled  Portrait  de  M.  de  la  Fontaine ,  par  Mr. 

*  *  *  *,  was  firft  prefix’d  to  our  Author’s  pofthumous 
Works,  publifh’d  at  Paris  m  1696,  i2mo.  the  Year  af¬ 
ter  la  Fontaine's  Death ,  and  confequently  by  One  who 
might  have  known  him  perfonally.  “  I  muft  firft  (fays 
<e  this  Gentleman  to  the  Lady  he  was  writing  to)  eraze 
“  from  your  Mind  the  bad  Lmpreffion  which  may  have 
“  been  made  on  it,  by  your  Perufal  of  a  certain  Defcnp- 
<e  don  of  la  Fontaine's  Perfon,  intermix’d  with  many 
“  others  [m  la  Bruyere' s  Charafteriftics ,]  and  inform 
tc  you,  thattho’  this  Writer  does  Jufhce  to  the  Works 
<c  of  our  excellent  Author,  he  is  not  fo  equitable  with 
<e  refpedl  to  his  Perfon 

<c  It  may  be  affirmed,  that  he  who  drew  it  feem’d  defi- 
tc  rous  of  forming  a  ftrong  Contraft ,  by  oppofing  the  Dif- 
“  parity  which  (as  he  pretended)  appear’d  between  the 
<c  Works  and  Perfon  of  the  feme  Man  ,  rather  than  of 
<c  prefendng  us  with  a  Portrait,  m  which  a  Refemblance 
u  might  be  found.  ’Tis  p!am  he  had  not  ftudied  his  Sub- 
“  jedt  Efficiently.  One  would  even  conclude,  that  he 
“  had  copied  his  own  Perfon,  ftroke  by  ftroke  ;  and  that 
“  he  found,  m  himfelf,  all  the  Rufticity  and  Stupidity 
<c  which  he  beftows  fo  very  liberally  on  M.  de  la  Fontaine. 
“  It  muft  yet  be  confefs’d,  that  the  Exterior  of  our  fa- 
“  mous  Author,  did  not  prejudice  a  Spectator  very  much 
“  m  his  Favour.  He  was  like  thofe  plain  and  unadorn’d 
cc  Vafes,  in  which  great  Treafures  are  contain’d.  La 
“  Fontaine  was  negligent  of  his  Out  fide ;  wore  always  the 
<c  plaineft  Drefe ;  and  the  Air  of  his  Countenance  was 
u  heavy  and  ruftic  [groffiet  ]  Nevertlielefs,  thofe  who 

“  furvey’d 
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*'  furvey’d  him  with  a  little  Attention,  difcover’d  Wit 
“  and  good  Senfe  in  his  Eyes.  And  a  certain  Vivacity, 

“  which  Age  ltfelf  could  not  extmguifh,  plainly  Ihew’d 
“  that  he  was  the  reverie  of  what  he  appear’d  ”  I  in- 
fert  this  Character  with  the  greater  Pleafure,  as  being 
drawn  by  One  who  feems  extremely  zealous  for  the  Ho¬ 
nour  of  la  Fontaines  Memory;  tho’  too  fevere  (I  pie- 
fume)  upon  the  excellent  la  Bruyere. 

But  granting  that  there  were  certain  Peculiarities,  m 
fome  Parts  of  our  Poet’s  Behaviour,  'tis  certain  that  his 
Heart  was  honeft,  and  his  Genius  admirable ,  and  his  Me¬ 
mory  (fays  Abbe  A  Olivet )  ought  for  ever  to  be  rever’d 
and  protefted  by  the  worthy  Part  of  Mankind.  One  Cir- 
cufnftance,  metbinks,  ought  to  reconcile  Us  at  once  to 
his  Abfence  of  Mind  ,  which  is,  that  we  perhaps  owe,  to 
this,  the  great  Number  of  his  excellent  Compositions. 

Had  that  Abbe  obferv’d  two  Poems,  printed  Tom  I. 
Page  50,  O’  Seq  of  Oeuvies  diverfes  de  M.  dela  Fontaine , 
Paris  1729,  8vo.  it  muft  have  given  him  a  ftiil  infinitely 
more  rdvantageous  Idea  of  his  moral  Character  The 
Pieces  I  mean  are  an  Elegy  and  an  Ode,  attempted  by  M. 

la  Fontaine,  in  favour  of  his  Patron  Mr.  Fouquet  (whom 
re  tr,„ie  ftvles  Or  antes)  after  that  Minifter’s  Difgrace. 
V  we  written  in  the  kmdetb  and  moft  generous 

, .  1  he  Editor  of  Chotx  de  Poeftes  morales  O'  chretienncs , 

depuis  A  '.7 laei  be  jufqu’aux  Poetes  de  nos  Joins,  Pai  is,  1739, 
i2mo.  obferves,  “  that  among  the  Multitudes  ot  People 
«*  who  had  Obligations  to  Mr.  Fouquet ,  la  Fontaine  was 
c<  almoft  the  only  one  who  dar’d  to  exprefs  his  Sorrow, 
“  publickly,  after  his  Difgrace.”  He  adds  .  “  Our  Poet 
ct  addrefs’d  likewife  an  Ode  to  Lewis  XIV.  on  the  fame 
“  Occafion  ;  and  this  Monarch,  tho’  he  commanded  him 
<c  to  write  no  more  on  that  Subject ,  he  yet  could  not  for- 
“  bear  doing  Juftice  to  his  Zeal,  and  his  Gratitude  to  his 
“  Benefadlor  ”  What  Mr.  Pope  fays  fo  nobly,  of  the  Mufe’s 
Generofity,  may  therefore  be  juftly  applied  to  our  Poet 
When  Int’njl  calls  off  all  her  fncakitig  Tiam, 

And  all  th ’  Oblig’d  defert,  and  all  the  V mi , 

She  waits,  or  to  the  Scaffold,  01  the  Cell, 

When  the  lajl  ling’ 1  mg  Friend  has  bid  faiewel 

Epiftie  to  the  Eail  of  Oxford 
T 0  now  confider  (with  Abbe  d’ Olivet)  la  Fontaine  im¬ 
mediately  as  a  Poet.  His  firft  Studies  were  under  Country 
I  School- 
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Schoolmafters,  who  taught  him  Latin.  Being  near  two 
and  twenty,  and  undetermin'd  what  Courfe  of  Life  to 
purfue ;  it  happen’d  that  an  Officer,  then  m  Winter  Quar¬ 
ters  at  Chateau-Thterry ,  read  before  him  accidentally,  and 
with  great  Emphafis,  an  Ode  of  Malheibe ,  in  which  are 
the  following  Lines . 

IVbat  will  our  late  Defendants  fay , 

Sbou’d  fame  bright  Pen.,  in  Profe  or  Rhtmes , 

Full,  in  its  genuine  Light ,  difplay 
The  Series  of  our  fhocking  Crimes '  ? 

La  Fontaine  hften’d  to  this  Ode  with  Tranfports  (fuch 
as  were  merely  mechanical)  of  Joy,  Admiration,  and 
Aftonifhment.  The  Impreffion  which  wou’d  be  made  on 
a  Man  bom  with  a  ftrong  Difpofition  for  Mufic ,  and 
who,  after  being  brought  up  in  a  Foreft,  fhou’d  fuddenly 
hear  an  Inftrument s  touch’d  by  a  fine  Finger ,  juft  fuch 
a  One  was  wrought  upon  la  Fontaine's  Ear  by  poet’c  Har¬ 
mony  l.  His  Genius  (fays  another  Writer)  mftantly  dif- 
play’d,  and  his  Tafte  and  Inclination  reveal’d  themfelves. 
He  perceiv’d  his  own  Spirit,  as  it  were,  in  the  Lyric  Enthu- 
{iafni  with  which  the  Verfes  abovemention’d  were  ani¬ 
mated  j  and  the  Poetic  Fire,  till  then  conceal’d  in  his  Bo- 
fom,  feem’d  lighted  up,  m  a  Moment,  by  that  of  Mai- 
hei  be 0  He  foon  (fays  Abbe  cT Qhvct )  fell  to  reading  this  Poet, 
and  applied  himfclf  fo  clofely  to  his  Compofitions,  that  af¬ 
ter  fpendmg  whole  Nights  in  getting  them  by  Heart ,  he 
would  go  into  the  Woods,  in  the  Day-time,  and  there  re¬ 
peat  his  Lines  aloud.  He  attempted,  prefently  after,  to 
imitate  that  Writer  ;  and  his  firft  Eitays,  in  Verfe,  (as 
la  Fontaine  himfelf  informs  us,  m  an  Epiftle  to  M.  Huet  *, 


t  Slue  dirca-vus,  races  futures, 

St  juetjtufbts  an  vrat  dfcours, 

Vam  recite  ta  overture; 

De  us;  abaanables  jours  ? 

s  The  Original  fays  cla-j-Jfn  (a  FLrpficbord  )  The  ingenious  Mr.  Spence, 
in  his  Account  ot  Stephen  Duck,  prefix'd  to  the  Poems  of  the  latter,  obferves 
that,  “  He,  (S.epben  Duck)  fpeaks  of  ftrange  Emotions  that  he  has  felt  on  the 
“  tDp  Perfoniur.ces  of  the  little  Choir  of  Sorgftcrs  in  a  Country  Chancel,  and 
‘  mentions  his  firft  hearing  of  an  Organ,  as  a  remarkable  Epocha  of  his  Life.” 
t  D'Ohvct,  P  221,  222 
u  Frercn,  P  iS6 

i  The  learned  BuTiap  of  Airartbci, 

I 


on 
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on  fending  him  a  Quintilian)  were  after  the  manner  of 
that  Poet. 

I  chofe  long  fines  (for  Time  I  would  not  wafle) 

A  well-known  Poet  to  dir  eft  my  Tafte. 

He  quite  mified  me  ;  when,  to  my  Surprize, 

Horace  remov’d  the  Mifi,  and  clear’d  my  Eyes. 

Oft  is  our  Poet  elegant  and  terfe  ; 

All  prais’d  the  Turn  and  Cadence  of  bis  Verfe. 

Praife  they  deferv’d ;  Me  they  entic’d  away . 

But  thofe  who  follow  him  are  led  afiray  y. 

But  now  Mr.  Pintrel ,  a  Perfon  of  good  Senfe  and 
fome  Learning,  obferv’d  to  him,  that  if  he  were  defirous 
of  being  perfected  in  the  Art  of  Poetry,  he  muft  not  con¬ 
fine  himfelf  merely  to  the  Perufal  of  the  French  Poets ; 
but  read  incelTantly  Horace ,  Virgil ,  and  Terence.  Our  Au¬ 
thor,  complying  with  thefe  prudent  Hints,  found  the  Roman 
manner  of  writing  to  have  more  Nature  and  Simplicity, 
and  to  be  lefs  charg’d  with  ttnfel  Ornaments,  and  confe- 
quently  that  Malherbe’s  Mufe  (this  is  la  Fontaine’s  own 
Obfervation)  was  too  beautiful,  or  ratheT  too  gaudy.  Our 
Author  was  delighted  with  Simplicity  in  Writing;  but 
luch  a  One  only  as  is  of  a  noble  and  ingenious  kind. 

Rabelais ,  whom  Botleau  us’d  to  call  Rea  fan  in  Mafque- 
oade ,  was  alfo  one  of  his  favourite  Authors.  He  admir’d 
him  even  to  Extravagance.  Every  One  muft  have  been 
told  a  ftrange  Flight  of  la  Fontaine’s  on  this  Occafion,  ut¬ 
ter’d  in  Prefence  of  Mr.  de  Vahncour ,  of  Botleau’s  Brother, 
(the  Doftor)  Racine ,  and  fome  other  Gentlemen  at  Boi- 
leau  the  Poet’s  Houfe.  They  were  deputing  warmly  on 
St  Aujhn ;  during  which  la  Fontaine  liften’d  with  that 
Air  of  Stupidity  ufually  feen  m  his  Countenance  At  laft, 
waking  as  from  a  deep  Sleep,  he  afk’d  the  Dodtor,  with 
the  graveft  Tone,  whether  he  really  thought  St.  Aufhn 

y  Je  pris  certain  auteur  autrefois  pour  mon  Matin  , 

U  pei.fa  megdter  a  la  jin ,  grace  aux  D.eux, 

Horace  par  bonbeur  mi  difilla  lesyeux 
L' auteur  a-uoit  du  bon,  du  meillcur  $  &  la  France 
EJhmott  dans  fes  virs  It  tour  &  la  cadence 
Slut  rte  les  slit  prifa?  J'm  demeurai  raw, 

Man  cu  traits  out  ptrdu  quuonjiit  fa  fu m. 
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bad  more  Wit  *  than  Rabelais  ?  The  Doctor,  after  fur- 
veying  our  Poet  from  top  to  toe,  made  no  other  Reply 
than  this :  Harkce ,  Mr.  de  la  Fontaine ;  you  have  put  on  o„e 
of  your  Stockings  wrong- fide  outwards ,  which  was  true.  How 
many  Stones  (relating  to  Abfence  of  Mind)  are  told  of 
Sir  Ifaac  Newton  and  Dr  Barrovj 
Among  the  feveral  Models  which  our  Poet  propos’d  to 
imitate,  with  regard  to  Style,  he  has  chiefly  followed  Ma- 
t  ot.  By  Style,  I  here  mean  a  Choice  of  certain  Expref- 
fions,  and  frill  more  of  certain  Turns.  Now,  as  Maiot 
was  the  firft  who  difcover’d  the  true  Turn  or  Call:  of  the 
pleafingly-natural  Species  of  Writing 3 ;  ’tts  thought  he  has 
fettled  the  Point  of  Perfection,  to  which  the  French  can 
be  earned  m  that  refpect  This  is  fo  true,  that,  in  oui 
Age,  fpite  of  the  Changes  which  have  happen’d  in  our 
Tongue,  the  Marotic  St)  le  forms  a  kind  of  Language 
apart ;  wherein  die  Ear  difeovers  (by  Habit)  certain  De¬ 
licacies  and  Beauties,  which  cannot  be  exprefs’d  in  any 
other  Style.  Thus  m  Latin,  for  inftance,  we  perceive,  in 
the  Meafure  and  Turn  of  Catullus's  Verfes,  a  certain  grace¬ 
ful  Po money,  [an  fel ]  not  met  with  in  any  other  Roman 
Poet b.  The  famous  Boileau  makes  much  the  fame  Ob- 
fervation.  As  the  true  Turn  (fays  he)  of  the  Epigram, 
of  the  Rondeau,  and  of  Epiftles  (in  Verfe)  writ  with 
Nature,  were  found  (even  before  Ronfard)  by  Marot , 
Saint  GelatSj  &c  their  Works,  of  this  kmd,  fo  far  from 
being  contemn’d,  are  frill  generally  efteem’d ,  mfomuch 


z  The  Word  cere,  in  the  Original,  is  Efpnt,  which  may  alfo  be  Iran  Dated 
Genius,  or  good  Serf ■  Some  will  perhaps  conCder  the  Query  made  by 
cur  Poet,  not  as  fill),  but  waggilh.— St.  uiujlm  and  Rabelais ,  what  a  Con- 
trafl  i 

a  Th eFracb  of  the  pleafingty -natural  Speaes  of  Writing  (as  I  tranflate  it)  is 
It  genre  naif.  We  want  a  Term,  in  Er.ghjh,  for  this  AdjeQive,  which,  cer¬ 
tain!),  is  not  duly  exprefi’d,  in  our  Tongue,  by  the  Word  Natural  A  Proof 
of  this  is  the  following  Marun  Tate  penfe'e  narJi  eft  naturellc,  mats  tout:  p.nfe'e 
natweUe  n'ft  pee  na-'-ve  “  Every  naif  Thought  is  natural,  but  every  natural 
“  Thought  13  not  naif"  To  give  one  Inftance  in  Things ,  all  low,  comic  Cha- 
rat'-ers,  writ  with  piaffing  Nature,  foch  as  have  nothing  of  the  buffoon  ot  dull 
in  them,  aie  zafs  • 


Enfin  la  car  iefabufee, 
Dftisff.3  le  naif  du  pta:  et  du  fauffon. 


Boileau. 


Thu  AdjeGive  a,  I  believe,  much  more  difficult  to  tranflate  mto  other  Lan- 
g«gei  than  cur  Subilantive  Huvxur 
b  D'CIn-e,  P  zzi,  zzt,,  22a, 

that, 
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that,  m  order  to  hit  upon  die  natural  Air,  in  French ,  we 
fometimes  even  imitate  their  Style;  a  Circumftance  in 
which  the  celebrated  Mr.  de  la  Fontaine  has  fucceeded  fo 
happily'.  I  quote  this  Paragraph  the  rather,  becaufe  I 
have  heard  many  Perfons  reproach  Boileau ,  as  tho’  he  had 
never  mention’d,  in  any  Part  of  his  Works,  fo  great  a 
Poet  as  la  Fontaine ,  his  Fellow-Academician  and  intimate 
Friend ;  the  contrary  of  which  is  evident  from  this  Paf- 
fage,  and  from  the  following  m  Boileau’ s  Xth  Satire  a- 
gainft  Women . 

All  Moliere’;  Works ,  and  la  Fontaine’;,  I’ve  read*. 

Not  to  mftance  his  Diflertation  on  our  Author’s  Jo- 
conde.  Who,  after  this,  would  not  be  a  little  furpriz’d,  to 
hear  that  fine  Genius,  Mr.  de  Voltaire ,  aflert,  in  his  Letters 
concerning  the  Englijh  Nation ,  p.  205,  London  1743,  8vo. 
That  Boileau  is  filent  upon  la  Fontaine  Unlefs  He  wou’d 
thereby  mfinuate,  that  Boileau  had  not  given  our  Poet 
due  Encomiums ;  efpecially  as  he  makes  no  mention  of 
him  in  his  Art  poetique. 

After  Marot  and  Rabelais ,  (continues  Abbe  d'Olivet) 
he  valu’d  moft  the  Ajlree  of  Monfieur  Durfee.  Hence 
he  borrow’d  the  rural  Images  fo  familiar  to  him,  and 
which  have  always  a  beautiful  Effeft  in  Poetry.  La  Fon¬ 
taine  dipt  very  little  into  our  other  French  Authors ;  he 
being  better  pleas’d  (as  he  himfelf  tells  us)  with  the  Ita¬ 
lians  ;  particularly  Boccace  and  Anofio ,  whom  he  has  imi¬ 
tated  but  too  fuccefsfully  e. 

Abbe  d’Olivet  {hould  have  added  Voituie ,  fince  our 
Poet  himfelf  obferves,  in  a  Letter  to  St.  Evrcmond ,  Tom. 
V.  P  48,  of  this  Author’s  Works ,  that  Rabelais,  Maroty 
and  Voiture ,  had  been  his  Matters  in  the  Art  of  Writing. 

But  a  Circumftance  (fays  Abbe  d’Olivet )  one  would 
fcarcely  imagine  is,  he  was  charm’d  with  the  Works  of 
Plato  and  Plutarch.  Imyfelf  had  in  my  Pofleffion  the  very 
Copies  of  thofe  ancient  Authors  made  ufe  of  by  him, 
with  Notes,  111  his  own  Hand-writing,  in  every  Page.  I 
obferv’d  particularly,  that  moft  of  thefe  Notes  were  Max¬ 
ims  (moral  or  political)  introduc’d  by  him  in  his  Fables*. 

e  Oeuvret  de  Boiteav,  Tom.  Ill /  P.  242,  243. 

d  J'm  'ou  mt  tt  foil  h  Fwtmt  tt  Milan, 

«  D'Ohva,  P.  224. 

*  Idem,  did, 

Me- 
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Methmks  there  is  nothing  extraordinary  in  the  above  Cir~ 
cumftance ;  Perfons  who  devote  themfelvps  to  the  graveft 
Studies,  often  delighting  in  thofe  of 'the  lighted  and  moft 
gay  kind.  The  fame  Man  fhall  be  pleas’d,  alternately, 
with  the  Works  of  Sir  Ifaac  Newton  and  Cervantes 

As  to  the  phyfical  Reflexions,  with  which,  not  only 
la  Fontaine's  Fables,  but  alfo  his  Poem  on  the  Jefuit’s 
Bark  (le  fzhyinqa.na)  are  interfpers’d ;  he  ow’d  them  lefs 
to  Books,  than  to  his  Convention  with  Mr.  Bernier ,  who 
Lkev.  ife  liv’d  with  Madam  de  la  Sabltere. 

All  his  Compofitions  are  not  equally  valuable ;  the  Rea- 
fon  of  which  is,  his  attempting  too  many  Sorts  of  W ri¬ 
ling.  This  appears  from  the  following  Lines  fpoken  of 
himfelf r: 

Parnsflian  Butterjly  ;  and  like  the  Bees , 

In  whom  J age  Plato  all  our  Wonders  fees , 

Wav'n.ig  I  am ;  to  ro'ty  Subjedi  jly ; 

To  vat  ions  Flow' is,  to  various  Objefts  hye. 

Not  com  ting  Glory ,  Pleafui  e  I  adore, 

Higbet  my  ufiag  Name,  pet  baps,  i  ou'd  [oar ; 

Had  /,  for  various  Palms ,  lefs  eager  Jhove  , 

Fictfe,  alike ,  in  Glory  and  in  Love  s. 

The  witty  and  judicious  Madam  de  Sevigne ,  was  very 
much  offended  at  this  Ficklenefs  m  la  Fontaine.  “  I  wou’d 
“  gladly  (fays  flie  in  one  of  her  Letters)  draw  up  a  Fable, 
“  to  fhew  him  how  wretchedly  filling  it  is  in  a  Writer, 
<c  to  force  his  Genius  to  Compofitions  which  no  ways  fuit 
li  it;  and  how  grating  any  Mufic  muft  be  found, when  the 
**  Performer  is  fo  ridiculous  as  to  ling  in  every  Key.”  This 
Cenfure  may,  eery  pofhbly,  be  levell’d  at  our  Author’s 
dramatic  Pieces,  thefe  not  being  fuccefsful.  Mr.  de  la 
Fontaine  (fays  a  learned  and  ingenious  Writer)  was  cer¬ 
tainly  bom  with  a  great  Genius  for  Poetry' ;  but  theil  his 
Talent  lay  in  working  up  a  Tale,  and  hill  more  a  Fable, 

f  D’OrvC,  P.  224. 

g  PaptUois  du  Parnajfe,  a  femblablt  tnx  Abaft,, 

A  <p'  It  bo r  Plater  tempore  nos  mervallts 
J *  fan  thofe  legcre,  el  volt  &  text  fujet , 

J:  van  de  fitur  as  fur,  a  tTobjet  a  ebjtt, 

A  b-xitsjp  dt  plaifir ,  je  rrJIe  tm  pea  deglo.re, 

T ,n:s  pha  boat  peat  an  eu  Teap’.e  de  Memo,  re, 

S'  dans  un  genre  feu!  f  enrols  ufi  rms  jours 

Ulan  ystj  F  J<  feu  vt’agi  ~jr,  twrm:  tn  errors. 


which 
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which  he  enlivens,  in  a  lrloft  delightful  manner,  with 
Erudition;  an  Ornament  of  which  that  Species  of  wri¬ 
ting  was  not  thought  fufceptible.  On  the  contrary,  la 
Fontaine's,  Comedies,  including  thofe  he  wrote  for  the 
Opera,  were  hifs’d. 

Every  Species  of  Poetry  (continues  this  Authoi)  re¬ 
quires  a  particular  TJent,  and  Natuie  feldom  btftows  a 
diftinguifhing  Talent  on  one  Man,  hut  {he  denies  him 
every  other  Hence,  fo  fur  irom  being  furpriz'd  that  la 
Fontaine  Ihou’d  write  mdifFeicnt  Plays ,  ’twou’d  have  oeen 
much  more  wonderful  had  he  given  us  good  Ones  \  How¬ 
ever,  Exceptions  are  now  and  then  (tho’  very  feldom) 
found  to  this  Rule.  W ith  regard  to  Madam  de  Sevtgne, 
her  Judgment  has  been  confirm’d  by  the  Public,  lo  that 
nothing  can  be  objected  to  it  But  I  fhall  ohferve,  that 
fometimes  the  Decifions  ot  Pcrfons  of  the  greateft  Repu¬ 
tation  may  be  doubted  Racine  afTur’d  a  Man  of  Honour, 
his  Friend1,  that  defiring  the  famous  C01  ne; lie’s  Opinion 
ol  Alexander, the  fecond  Tragedy  written  by  the  former,  Cor¬ 
neille  applauded  it  highly,  but  advis’d  him,  at  the  fame 
time,  to  leave  writing  for  the  Stage ;  he  declaring  that 
Racine  had  no  Talent  this  Way.  Corneille  (continues  my 
Author)  had  a  Greatnefs  of  Soul  that  was  fuperior  to 
mean  Jealoufy  As  he  gave  Racine  this  Advice,  ’twas  the 
refult  of  his  Thoughts ,  but  ’tis  well  known  that  Corneille 
preferr’d  Lucan  to  Vugil  *.  Still  lome  may  doubt  Coi  - 
neille’s  Sincerity,  as  Racine  difeover’d  fo  fine  a  Genius , 
and  that  for  the  fame  Species  of  Writing  in  which  Corneille 
fo  eminently  excell’d.  However  this  be,  a  no  lefs  fur- 
prizing  Circumftance  is," the  Advice  which  the  celebrated 
Mr.  Patru  gave  la  Fontaine ,  viz  not  to  attempt  the  wri¬ 
ting  of  Fables.  I  own  (fays  la  Fontaine ,  in  his  Preface 
to  them)  one  of  our  all  ft  Majicrs  in  French  Eloquence, 
difapproved  my  Defign  of  wot  king  up  thefe  Fables  into  Verfe, 
Mr.  Patru  was  no  lefs  miltaken,  wrhen  he  counfell’d  Ba¬ 
teau  not  to  attempt  his  Ait  of  Poetry ;  the  foimer  decla¬ 
ring,  that  this  Subject,  in  the  extenfive  manner  in  which 
Monf  Boileau  intended  to  treat  it,  would  not  admit 

h  Rif  extent  critiques  fur  la  Poejie  &  fur  la  Piinlure,  far  Mr. I’  xlibt  du 
Bet  Tom  II,  P  39  Utrecht,  1732,  '2tno. 

t  Mr  de  Valine  our. 

k  D' Olivet }  p  146 

C  of 
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of  Ornament l.  And  yet  Mr.  Patru  was  an  excellent 
Orator ;  and  confider’d  as  an  infallible  Oracle,  in  matters 
of  Cnticifm  and  Tafte.  One  would  conclude  from  hence 
that  Mr.  Patru ,  tho’  an  excellent  Judge  •  of  a  Poem, 
when  laid  before  him,  had  not  a  due  Idea  of  the  Extent 
of  the  poetical  Art.  <  A 

The  turn  of  Mind  (%s  Abbe  <T Olivet)  which  direct¬ 
ed  la  Fontaine's  Conduft,  influenc’d  alfo  his  Compofitions. 
A  turn  of  Mind  unaffected,  ingenuous,  rational:  and  gay  ; 
but,  at  the  fame  time,  inconftant,  abfent  and  indolent. 
All  his  Compofitions  are  not  finifh’d  ;  but  then  his  moft 
carelefs  Pieces,  his  fmalleft  Sketches,  difplay  the  great 
Matter ,  the  Artift  who,  in  many  refpeCts,  is  truly  Ori¬ 
ginal.  Accordingly  he  is  confider’d,.  by  all  Perfons  of 
Tafte,  as  one  of  the  five  or  fix  gr^at  Poets  whom  Time 
will  revere  ;  and  in  whofe  Works,  the  Remains  of  our 
Language  will  be  fought,  in  cafe  it  fhould  ever  be  a  dead 
One  a. 

The  fecond  of  May,  1684,  ^  F°ntatne  was  chofen  in¬ 
to  the  Ft  ench  Academy n  As  his  Election  made  fome 
Noife  in  Pans,  by  its  being  attended  with  peculiar  Circum- 
fiances,  I  fhall  give  the  Subftance  of  it  here  ,  but  mutt  firft 
obferve,  with  Abbe  eT  Olivet,  that  the  Members  of  the 
French  Academy  are  oblig’d,  by  an  ancient  Statute,  not 
to  receive  any  Perfon,  unlefs  firft  approv’d  of  by  their 
Protedtor,  which  Lewis  XIV.  was  then0.  Whenever, 
therefore,  a  Seat  becomes  vacant  ;  the  Members  proceed 
to  a  double  Ballotting ;  firft,  in  order  to  fix,  by  the  Plu¬ 
rality  of  Voices,  upon  a  Perfon  fit  to  be  propos’d  to  the 
Protector  And  fecondly,  to  compleat  his  Election,  in  cafe 
he  fhou’d  be  found  agreeable  to  Him. 

Now  it  happen’d,  that  la  Fontaine  having  been  chofen 
at  the  firft  Ballotting;  and  the  Director  (Mr  Doujat) 
waiting  next  Day  upon  Lewis  XIV,  to  enquire  whether 
they  might  proceed  to  the  fecond ;  the  King,  who  had 
been  inform’d  of  this  Affair  by  other  Perfons,  fufpended 
the  Election  for  near  fix  Months  I  am  fure  (fays  hisMa- 
jefty  to  Mr.  Doujat)  that  there  lave  been  Squabbles  and  Ca- 

l  Idas,  P  120 

m  Idaiy  p  22;. 

o  Entmailhjtra,  du  Ptre  Moron,  Tom  XVm.  P  321,  Pans,  1732, 
1  uno 

a  Thai  pTriertMowch,  L: w.jXV.  's  now  then  Pioteflor. 

hah 
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hah  fo  the  Academy .  Mr.  Doujat  (in  order  that  his  Ma- 
jefty  might  be  fenfible  that  the  Elefhon  had  been  regular) 
was  going 'to' explain  the  Forms  of  it,  when  the  King, 
interrupting; 'him  .  1  underjland  them  perfcdlly  (lays  the 
Monarch)  but  avi  not  yet  determin’d.  I  /hall  let  the  A(a- 
demy  know  my  Pleafure  < 

The’  Truth  of  die  Matter  is  this ,  for  wherefore  con¬ 
ceal  it  (continues  Abbe  d'Glmt)  now  that  Mr  de  la  Fon¬ 
taine’s  Memory  is  confecrated,  as  it  were,  upon  Pa-,  - 
najfus?  On  the  one  hand,  moft  of  the  Academicians 
willi’ d  to  fee  him  among  them  ,  as  he  polTefs’d  fo  rare  a 
Genius,  and  had  acquir’d  a  very  gijeat  Reputation  But 
then,  fomewereof  Opinion  that,  as  la  Fontaine  had  writ 
and  publifli’d  poetical  Pieces  of  a  loofe  kind ,  it  would 
not  be  proper  to  admit  him  among' a  Body  of  Men,  who 
pay  a  much  greater  regard  to  V  irtue  than  to  the  moft  ex¬ 
alted  Talents  5  not  to  mention  that  many  of  its  Mem¬ 
bers  are  Prelates.  In  fhort,  as  there  were  no  le^s  than 
fixteen  Voices  in  his  Favour  againft  feven,  the  oppofite 
Party  hafted  to  the  King,  in  order  to  influence  his  Ma- 
jefty’s  Will,  and  mtereft  Religion  in  the  Affair. 

'During  this  Sufpenfion,  which  was  by  his  Majefty’s 
Command,  la  Fontaine ,  who  had  the  Succefs  of  this  Bu- 
finefs  vaftly  at  Heart,  prefcnted  him  a  little  Ode  f ;  in  the 
Clofe  1  whereof,  which  he  mtreated  Madame  de  Thiange r 
to  read  and  explain  to  the  King,  were  the  following  Words. 

This  fweet  Reflexion,  for  a  Month  or  fo , 

Has  cheer'd  the  Mufe ,  till  then  o'enuhelm'd  with  Woe. 
Some,  I  am  told,  have  certain  Strokes  arraign’d , 

Pert ,  trifling  Tales ,  for  Puftime  ialy  feign'd. 

If  with  their  fage  hfl>  uftions  /  comply, 

What  would  they  more  ? — Turn  gracioujly  thine  Eye 
Be  thou  lefs  har/h,  than  tlofe  who  proudly Jcoi  n  , 

0  Thou  to  comfoi  t  the  Defponding  born  f 

Be  flill,  great  Prime,  what  thou’Jl  been  always  found  — 

Th’ Event  mujl  furely  with  Succefs  be  crown’d s. 

But 

p  The  French  13  Unlade  ,  a  Species  of  Poetry,  refembhng  that  mention’ 4 
ji  my  Text 

q  Dam  1' Envoi  (by  way  of  D’leflton  or  Addrflfe)  as  ’tu  teraj’a  us  F/incb. 

1  Sifter  to  Madam  de  Mtntefpan,  Mi  ft  reft  to  Lcvju  XIV. 
s  Ce  doux  fenfer,  depute  un  mm  cy  deux, 

Con  [oh  uo  ptu  mi  Idujes  tr.qullUes, 
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But  ’twas  not  this  Ode  which  determin’d  his  Majefty'j 
at  leaf!  he  did  not  explain  his  Sentiments  till  Boileau  was 
nominated  to  fill  another  Seat  which  happened  to  be  vacant. 
The  Kirg  being  told  this,  by  a  Perfon  deputed  from  the 
Academy  for  that  purpofe,  replied  :  That  the  Choice  they 
had  made  of  Bcdeau  was  highly  fatisfaftory  to  him,  and  would 
be  miverjally  approved.  You  may  (continued  the  Prince) 
cleft  la  Fontaine  when  you  will .  He  has  promifed  to  be 
good l.  Another  Author  obferves,  that  at  the  Time  la 
Fomame  defired  to  be  admitted  into  this  Body,  he  wrote  to 
one  of  its  Members  (a  Prelate  u)  expreffing  hts  Sorrow  on 
account  of  his  licentious  Compofitions  ,  and  his  Refolution 
never  to  write  any  Thing  more  in  that  Strain  \  It  does 
not,  however,  appear  that  our  Poet  kept  his  Word. 

The  Fact  is ,  the  King  was  not  pleafed  to  find  that  la  Fon¬ 
taine  h2d  been  preferred  to  Bateau.  Thefe  two  great  Poets 
were  Competitors  ;  and  the  feven  Voices  which  pronounc’d 
in  Oppofition  to  la  Fontaine ,  were  for  Boileau ,  who  was 
much  better  known  at  Court.  However,  during  the  fix 
Months  Sufpenfion,  his  Majefty  fcarce  difcoveted  his  In¬ 
clination  m  this  Particular ;  he  having  prefenbed  it  to  him- 
fdf  as  a  Law,  not  to  interfere  with  the  Academy  in  their 
balloting  L 

This  Ircident  is  told  with  fome  Variation  by  another  in¬ 
genious  Writer,  v.ho,  perhaps,  was  prejudic’d  in  Boileau' % 
favour.  Mr.  Collet  t' s  Death  (fays  Mr.  Brojfette )  which 
happened  the  6th  of  September  1683,  leaving  a  Vacancy 
in  the  French  Academy ;  fome  of  its  Members,  among 
whom  were  Abbe  Regmei  and  Mr.  Rofe ,  went  to  Mr.  Boi¬ 
leau,  and  afk’d  if  he  would  accept  of  that  Seat,  in  cafe  the 
Academy  fbouli  offer  it  him.  Boileau  receiv’d  their  Pro- 
pofal  very  kindly  ■,  but  knowing  that  one  of  the  Laws  of 
the  Academy  was,  never  to  offer  thefe  Places ;  he  declar’d, 
in  a  particular  Manner,  that  he  would  not  fue  for  One.  This 


Qucljuc 1  Efonrs  or.t  blarrJ artair.i  jaix. 
Cert  cum  mils  fui  cc  fnt  ipit  fcni'ttcs. 

Si  1C  drl+rc  gut  au'tL  m'anr  tent** 
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t  D'Ohva,  P  1 7,  18,  19 
u  Probably  Mr  Hint,  Bilhop  of  Avrenckt: 
x  Prrraalt,  Hvar.a  Jhfra,  Tom.  I.  P  i  So. 
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the  Gentlemen  confented  to  fo  that  tl-ey  themfelvcs  pro- 
pofed  him  to  fucceed  Mr.  Colbei  t. , 

La  Fontaine,  who, was  afraid  of  lofing  the  Seat,  In  cafe 
Boilcau  fhould  become  his  Rival,  defir  d  him  to  defift  on 
this  Occafion.  Boilcau  replied  ,  that,  fhould  the  Ac  de¬ 
my  do  him  ( the  Honour  to  nominate  him,  he  could  not  re¬ 
fute  Them  ,  but  promis’d,  at  the  fame  time,  not  to  make 
the  leaft  Advances  in  ordei  to  obtain  it. 

The  Academicians  were  divided  between  thefe  two  great 
Men  But  fome  of  the  former,  frill  vex’d  to  fee  their 
Names  in  Boilcau's  Satyrs,  weie  afraid  of  having  him  for 
then  Fellow-Academician  ,  and  to  this  was  owing  la  Fon¬ 
taines  having  a  plurality  of  Voices 

His  Majeflry  was  not  pleas’d  to  hear  of  la  Fontaine’s 
being  pcefeir’d  to  Bodeau,—l b  that  he  fufpended  the  Electi¬ 
on  for  a  confiderable  Time ;  and  e'  en  perfoim’d  the  Cam¬ 
paign  of  Lit.urnbug  111  that  Interval  Duiing  this  Ikli  ue 
Bezons,  a  Counfellor  of  State  and  one  of  the  Members, 
happening  to  die,  the  Academy  immediately  nom.natul 
Boilcau  to  fucceed  him,  when  the  King,  approving  their 
Choice,  confirm’d  that  of  la  Fonta.nc'.  It  ldlc&ed,  mc- 
thinks,  no  little  Glory  on  our  Author  to  fucceed  Mr. 
Colbei  t.  I  fhall  add,  that  Mr.  Bayle  was  mifinformed,  as 
he  himfelf  afterwards  tells  us,  with  regard  to  the  entne  Mo¬ 
tive  of  la  Fontaine's  being  refus’d  AdmuTon  into  the  Aca¬ 
demy  ;  the  former  obferving,  in  his  hoteulla  dc  la  ;  epul- 
hquc  dcs  Lctties,  fox  April  1684,  p.  206,  that  the  only 
reafon  of  the  fufpending  la  Fontaine's  Ekdion  v  as, 
“  becaufe  fome  One  had  reprefented,  that  it  wou’d  not 
“  become  a  Society,  m  which  are  fo  many  grave  Perlo- 
“  nages  and  even  Prelates,  to  admit  into  it  a  Poet,  who 
“  had  publifh’d  io  many  loofe  I  ales. 5  But  it  was  aftet- 
wards  found  (as  we  have  feen)  that  Leu  is  XIV.  took 
part  in  this  Affan . 

What  Pity  it  is  that  a  Monaich,  who  difcoveieJ  the 
ftrongeft  Afte&ion  for  the  polite  Arts  in  general,  and  lor 
learned  Men  in  particular,  who  leated  the  Academicians 
m  his  Palace  (the  Louvre  ,)  font  them  Books  from  his  own 
Library  ,  fettled  Penfions  upon  them ,  gave  them  the  molt 
honourable  Mailcs  of  Diftmttion,  and  intei died  himfelf 

2  Oeuvres  deTlotlcau,  Tem,  IV.  P,  73,  74,  ’0  the  Note 
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m  their  minutefl  Concerns s  j  fhou’d  afterwards  have  been 
perfuaded  to  Acts  of  T yrannj  ! 

The  Advantages  which  anfe  from  the  Eftablifbment  of 
the  Fiench  Academy,  are  evident  to  all  Europe  (at  lead  to 
the  moft  pobte  Parts  of  it)  which  have  been  entertain’d 
and  inftrufted,  from  time  to  tune,  with  their  Compofitions, 
read  either  in  the  Original,  or  m  T ranflation. 

It  mufl,  indeed,  be  confefs’d,  that  fuch  of  its  Mem¬ 
bers  as  throw  a  Glory  round  the  Reign  of  Lewis  XIV, 
were  not  fucceeded  by  Writers  of  equal  Eminence.  Ne- 
verihelels,  the  Compofitions  of  many  of  the  latter  have 
done,  an d  bill  continue  to  do,  Honour  to  their  Coun¬ 
try,  fpite  of  ti  e  Affertions  of  their  Enemies  to  the  con¬ 
trary.  I  believe,  what  we  fay  in  England,  viz.  that  Thofe 
who  are  out ,  rail  at  Such  as  are  m ,  may  often  be  apply ’d 
to  thefe  Academicians,  and  many  of  their  Satyrifts ,  the 
latter  envying  them  merely  on  account  of  their  Stipends, 
and  the  Honours  they  receive.  At  the  fame  time  it  muft 
be  confefs’d,  that  fome  Writers  who  have  not  been  of¬ 
fer'd  Seats  m  this  Academy,  deferv’d  them  much  more 
than  others  who  were  made  choice  of.  But  this  is  an 
Abufe  common  to  all  Countries.  I  prefume,  that  the  only 
way  for  thefe  Satynfis  to  be  impartial,  wou’d  be,  to  criti¬ 
cize  the  particular  Performances  of  fuch  Academicians 
as  really  merit  Cenfure,  without  linking  at  the  whole 
Body ;  as,  among  others,  Mr.  Roy,  a  French  Poet,  does 
in  a  witty  Allegory,  wherein  he  compares  the  French  Aca¬ 
demy  to  a  Stage-Coach,  and  the  prefent  Members  to  fo 
many  Paflengers  After  feigning  that  this  Coach  had  for¬ 
merly  been  Ril’d  with  Perfons  of  great  Abilities,  and  drove 
by  Apollo ,  the  Poet  tells  us,  that  the  prefent  Paffengers  are 
a  Parcel  of  Ignoramus's,  and  had  Momus  for  their  Drivei 

Strange  Lotus  are  ly  this  Coachman  made, 

IVho,  right  or  wrong,  will  force  a  Trade  , 

Lets  Place: ,  Earrejl  take  of  all ; 

Lets  Places  cheap,  to  Great  and  Small ; 

To  rujlic  Louts,  to  Office-Scribes ; 

To  witlefs  Monks ,  who  aim  at  Gibes , 


a  See  all  thefe  Par'iculais  at  large,  in  tne  Beginning  of  Abbe  d'Ohvefs  Ri- 
I'ory  of  the  Frevb  Academy. 
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To  Limbs  o'th’  Law,  of  all  Degrees, 

'And  eke  to  the  Friends  Fi  lends  of  thefe. 

In  this  Coach,  Strolers  Seats  may  get , 

For  all  are  Fijh  that  come  to  Net b. 

Moms,  after  they  fet  out  from  Parnaffus ,  overturning 
the  Vehicle,  caufes  fuch  a  Havock  among  the  Travellers, 
that  they  make  as  whimfical  a  Figure  as  the  Paflengers  at 
Chartng-Crofs ,  lit  Mr  Hogarth's  PiCture  of  Night.  This 
Piece  of  Mr.  Roy  is  inferted  in  Memoires  pour  fervir  a 
Fhijlotre  de  la  Calotte,  (a  kind  of  Grubjlreet  Journal)  Part 
111.  p.  65,  &c.  Amoropohs,  1732,  121710.  However,  the 
Poet  paid  dear  for  his  Wit,  he  being  banilh’d  to  Tours 
for  a  Tear.  This  was  m  1717. 

yir.de  Voltaire,  whofe  Fame  can  receive  no  additional 
Luftre  from  a  Place  in  this  or  any  0 ther Academy,  reproaches, 
in  his  Letters  concerning  the  Englilh  Nation  (a  Verfion  of 
which  I  gave  fome  Years  fince)  the  French  Academy  with 
pubhfbing  fuch  Pieces  only  as  are  of  no  Ufe  et  All  (fays 
“  a  Gentleman  whom  Mr.  de  Voltaire  introduces  as  fpeak- 
“  ing)  I  fee  m  thefe  elegant  Difcourfes  is,  that  the  Mem' 
u  ber  Eledt  having  allur'd  the  Audience,  that  his  Prede- 
“  ceffor  was  a  great  Man ;  that  Cardinal  Richelieu  was  a 
<c  very  great  Man  ,  that  Chancellor  Seginer  was  a  prejity 
“  great  Man ;  and  that  Lewis  XIV.  was  a  more  .than 
“  great  Man ;  the  Director  of  the  Academy  anfwers  in 
“  the  very  fame  Strain,  and  adds,  that  the, Member  eleCt 
“  may  alfo  be  a  fort  of  great  Man  ,  and  that  himfelf,  as 
“  Diredtor,  mull  have  lome  Share  of  this  Greatnefs  .” 

This  is  good  Humour,  and  wou’d  be  the  ftrongeft  and 
molt  juft  Satire  on  the  French  Academy,  had  they  really 
never  writ  any  Thing,  except  thefe  Panegyrics.  But  to 
have  reafon’d  fairly,  raethmks  Mr.  de  Voltaire  Ihou’d  have 
diftinguift’d  betw  een  fuch  Performances  as  the  Academy 
comoos’d  in  conjunction,  and  thofe  they  wrote  feparately  , 
the  o  all  belonging,  in  a  great  meafure,  to  that  Body.  In 
this  cafe  the  Accufation  muft  have  fallen  to  the  Ground  , 

b  Ce  nouveau  maitrt  itabht  hix  btzarres , 

Fait  bon  marcbe  des  f tacts,  fir  end  dts  arrbts 
De  tout  vttianl.  Paints  &  Tonjurez, 

Et  pros  Coimms,  £f  Robins  dejbeuvrtz, 

Et  les  arms  de  tears  amis  encore , 

Mime  Hidnons,  tout  ejlbon,  tout  I'borwre 
e  Letters  concerning  the  Englijb  Nation,  P  3138,  Londor,  1738,  Svo. 
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it  being  well  known,  that  the  Academicians  m  queftion 
have  printed  a  great  Number  of  Books,  which  are  Bill 
the  Delight  of  the  World,  and  will  probably  be  long  fo. 

Howdver,  had  they  publdh’d  only  their  Diftionary,  this 
Work  alone  wou’d  have  entitled  them  to  Applaufe ,  as  it 
has  greatly  contributed  to  the  true  underftanding,  refining, 
and  afcertaimng  their  Language  To  give  only  one  In- 
ftance,  among  ten  thoufand,  of  its  vaft  Ufefidnefs :  It 
appears,  from  this  Dictionary,  that  the  common,  fhort 
Adjechve  Ban  (good)  has  feyenty-four  different  Signifi¬ 
cations. 

The  celebrated  Mr.  PehJJba  thus  apologizes  for  his  Fel¬ 
low-Academicians,  on  account  of  their  beftowing  fo  long 
a  courfe  of  Years,  in  compofing  their  Dictionary.  44  Many 
44  (fays  he)  have  wonder’d,  how  fuch  a  Number  of  Per- 
44  ions,  Illuftrious  for  their  Merit,  and  capable  of  the 
44  greateft  Tilings,  as  their  particular  Compofitions  fhow  ; 

“  could  amufe  themfelves,  dunng  fo  many  Years,  about 
44  a  Work,  which  feems  to  have  nothing  noble  in  it. 

44  However,  if  true  Glory  confifts  in  ferving  the  Public, 

44  m  what  manner  foever ;  a  Ditlioncny ,  like  that  we  are 
44  fpeaking  of,  whether  confider’d  abftractedly  m  itfelf, 

“  or  as  a  means  of  attaining  to  the  bigheft  Pitch  of  Elo- 
44  querce ;  muft  neceflarily  reflect  the  bnghteft  Honour 
44  on  its  Authors.  ” 

Abbe  £  Olivet  obferves,  that  44  the  great  PerfeClion 
44  to  which  Poetr)  and  Eloquence  were  carried,  under 
44  Louis  XIV.  are  chiefly  owing  to  this  Academy d  \  and 
Monfieur  dc  Harlay,  Archbifbop  of  Pans,  and  a  Member 
of  the  French  Academy ,  in  his  Speech  to  Lnvis  XIV,  af- 
ferted  :  that  44  this  Society  had,  within  the  compals  only 
44  of  forty  Years,  produc’d  a  greater  Number  of  eminent 
44  Authors,  in  every  Species  of  Writing,  than  Fiance  had, 
44  till  then,  been  able  to  boaft,  from  the  Beginning  of  its 
44  Monarchy'.  This  Circumffance  is  very  remarkable, 
and  (hews  the  Necefiity  of  a  royal  Influence,  or  fome- 
thing  equivalent  to  it,  for  duly  promoting  the  Arts  and 
Sciences. 

The  great  Benefits  which  have  accrued,  and  ftdl  ac¬ 
crue  to  the  French  Nation,  from  this  Eftablifhment ,  and 
the  high  Regard  fhewn  to  fuch  of  its  Members  as  culti- 
d  D'Othu,  p.i.  , 
c  Ikm,  P.  u. 
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vate  Letters  with  Succefs,  are  fet  forth,  in  the  ftrongeft 
Light,-  m  die  Book  laft  quoted;  the  Perufal  of  which 
muft  therefore  give  Pleafure  to  all  who  wifh  well  to  Lear¬ 
ning  ,  none  of  whom,  at  the  fame  time,  can  be  difpleas’d 
with  me,  for  expatiating  fo  much  on  this  illuftnous  Body, 
tho’  the  Politics  of  their  Country  are  fo  deftrudtive  to  its 
Neighbours;  Politics,  which  every  Briton ,  who  willies 
well  to  -our  Ifland,  muft  confequendy  hope  to  fee  defeated. 
But  ’tis  well  known,  that  Letters  are  of  no  Party,  'Reli¬ 
gion,  or  Country  ,  or  rather  of  all  Of  this  the  late  Earl 
of  Oxford  was  fo  fenfible,  that  he  had  a  Defign  to  efta- 
blifh  an  Englijh  Academy ;  the  Members  whereof  were 
to  be  chofen  folely  on  account  of  their  Merit,  without 
any  manner  of  regard  to  Quality  or  Party.  This  was 
the  more  remarkable,  as  Party-Animofities  were  then  car¬ 
ried  to  the  moft  unnatural  Heights.  The  Dean  (as  he 
may  be  call'd  by  way  of  Eminence)  Vol.  I.  of  his  Works, 
has  given  us  a  Diftertation  on  this  Subject,  with  his  ufual 
Elegance,  Genius  and  Spirit,  in  a  Letter  to  the  late  Earl 
of  Oxford.  This  excellent  Writer  obferves,  among  other 
particulars,  that  the  Penfions  (many  of  which  are  not 
confiderable)  fettled  by  Lewis  XIV.  on  the  Academicians 
in  Pans ,  “  have  more  contributed  to  tire  Glory  of  that 
“  Prince,  than  any  Million  he  hath  odierwife  employ’d. 
«  For  Learning,  ( adds  the  Dean )  like  all  true  Merit,  is 
“  eafily  fatisfy’d ;  whilft  the  falfe  and  counterfeit  is  per- 
“  petually  craving,  and  never  thinks  it  hath  enough.  1  he 
“  faialleft  Favour  given  by  a  great  Prince,  as  a  Mark  of 
“  Efteem,  to  reward  the  Endowments  of  the  Mind,  ne- 
“  ver  fails  to  be  return’d  with  Praife  and  Gratitude,  and 
“  loudly  celebrated  to  the  World  f.” 

From  the  Preamble  to  the  Letter  in  queftion,  it  ap¬ 
pears  that  this  Englijh  Academy  was  actually  going  to  be 
lettled,  under  the  Influence  of  Queen  Ame,  and  her  chief 
Minifter.  But  that  the  fudden  Death  of  her  Majefty, 
(tho’  Mr.  de  Voltaire  afcnbes  it  to  another  Caufe)  quite 
defeated  a  Project,  the  Execution  whereof  muft  ha\e 
highly  redounded  to  the  Advancement  of  Learning  in 
Great  Britain  May  its  Genius  inrpire  fome  Minifter 
with  a  Refolution  of  founding  fuch  a  Society  among  us , 

f  The  Works  of  J  S,  D.  D,  D.S.P.D.  Vol.  I  P,  206,  207,  Dublin, 
*73  Sj  *v0* 
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an  Eftabldhment  which  wou’d  give  Immortality,  to,  him^ 
felfv  and  be  no  little  Ornament  to  his  Majefty’s  Reign  I 
Lithe  famous  Difpute,  concerning  the  Merit, ofrthe 
Ancients  and  Modems,  occafion’d  by  a  Poem  of  Mr.  P er~ 
rault's,  entitled  the  Age  of  Lewis  the  Great  [Steele  de  Louts 
le  Grand )  in  which  Homer,  Virgil ,  and  moft  of  the  fa¬ 
mous  Writers  of  Antiquity,  are  attack’d  with  great  Se¬ 
venty,  and  read  in  the  French  Academy  the  27  th  of  Ja¬ 
nuary,  1687  ,  the  Members  of  it  were  divided  into  two 
Factions,  as  it  were.  There  alfo  was  a  third  Party  among 
the  Academicians,  who  afferted,  that  the  Ancients  ex- 
cell’d  the  Moderns  in  fome  Things,  and  that  the  Moderns 
furpais’d  the  Ancients  in  others .  Agreeably  to  this  Idea, 
Mr.  de  Callieres  wrote  a  witty  and  judicious  Piece,  en¬ 
titled,  The  poetical  Hijlory  of  the  War  lately  declar'd  againft 
the  Ancients  and  Moderns.  It  appears  that  la  Fontaine ,  with 
Meifieurs  Huet ,  Racine ,  Regnier  and  Bodeau,  at  that  Time 
the  brighteft  Ornaments  of  the  Academy,  declar’d  for 
the  Ancients.  That  our  Poet  j'oin’d  with  thefe,  is  mani- 
feft  from  feveral  Paflages  in  his  Works,  written  when  the 
Difpute  was  at  its  greateft  Height ,  and  from  the  follow* 
ing  Lines  in  particular : 

No  more  we  prize  the  Greek  and  Roman  Lay,  , 

But ,  following  otha  Guides ,  ate  led  ajhay. 

■  • 

Griev'd,  I  perceive  that  None  thefe  Paths  will  tread , 
Conductors,  Arts,  all  to  Elyfium  fled  1  , 

Fruitlefs  I  call  them ;  hall  their  Works  divine  > , 
Praifmg  their  Beauties  3  none  my  Voice  will  join .  , 

Terence  I  read ,  o'er  courtly  Horace  pore ;  x 
But  Homer’r  Mufe,  and  V lrgil’r,  I  adoi  e. 

I  preach  to  Winds ;  Men  other  Themes  admit  e  • 

They  Panegyrics  on  their, [elves  1  equtre. 

Jujlly  we  praife  the  Works  by  them  compos'd ; 

But  faint's  Our  Glory  when  to  Theirs  oppos'd  e. 


g  fault  admirer  la  Gria  a  la  Romains, 

On  fegart  tu  -umlaut  teair  tfautra  Cbemws 

*  1  •  •  t  » 

Jt  -vou  ante  dmlar  ea  routes  m-frtjui 
Arts  a  gutda,  tout  e[i  dans  la  champs  Elyfcet. 

7 n  txau  la  cvojutr  ,  j'ai  beau  -oanter  leurs  tra.ts  , 
On  c.:  bijfc  tout  pul  admirer  lairs  attu-U , 


M.  De  la  Fontaine.  43 

"’Tis 'well  Known,'  that  this  Controverfy  fp'read'toOn  to 
England^  where  Sir  William  Temple,  taking  u^1  the  Peti 
in  Defence  of  the  Ancients,  was  anfwer’d  by  Dr  Wodtton , 
with  an  Appendix  by  Dr.  Bentley.  The  late  learned  Earl  of 
Orreiy  engag’d  likewife  m  it,  his  Lordlhip  declaring  for 
the  Ancients.  This  Controverfy,  tho’  fo  ferious  in  its 
nature,  foon  became  a  Farce  ;  it  being  firft  fomented  (m 
France)  by  a  Variety  of  Epigrams,  fome  of  the  fmarteft 
of  which  were  by  Boileau ,  but  the  Difpute  did  not  end 
fo  comically  in  France  as  m  England ;  the  very  facetious 
Tale  of  a  Tub  ferving  here  as  the  Epilogue  to  it,  -l 

Lbefore  obferv’d,  that  Madame  de  la  Salltere  had  taken 
la  Fontatne  into  her  Hotel.  After  tlje  Death  of  this  wor¬ 
thy  Lady,  with  whom  he  liv’d  twenty  Yearsp  Mr.  de  Si 
Evremond ,  then  fettled  in  England ,  invited  'him  thither  , 
fome  Englifh  Noblemen  having  engag’d  themfelves  to-  pro¬ 
vide  for  him.  But  the  Humanity  and  Generofity  of  cei  - 
tam  Perfons  of  Diftm&ion  in  France  (Abbe  d’Ohvet 1  fays 
’twas  the  Duke  of  Burgundy)  prevented  the  French  from 
having  the  Mortification  to  lofe  fo  great  i  Man  ;  and  at 
the  fame  time  the  Difbonour  which  muft  have  refledfed  on 
their  Country,  had  Necejftty  forced  him  to  quit  it  k. 

’Tis  hard  to  fay ,  what  Myjleries  of  Fate, 

IVhat  Turns  of  Fortune  on  good  Writers  wait.  Hari  e 

Had  la  Fontaine  come  over  hither,  and  alter  being  hand- 
fomely  fupported,  had  died  among  us  ,  a  Monument  to 
his  Memory  in  Wejlminjler  Abbey ,  among  his  Brother- 
Poets,  would  have  been  no  inconfiderable  Addition  to 
their  Groop. 

That  fome  oUa  Fontaine's  Friends  had  reprefented  Eng¬ 
land  to  him  in  the  moft  agreeable  Colours,  appears  from  a 
very  humorous  Anfwer  of  his  to  a  Letter  written’ by  Mr  de 


‘Terence  ejt  Jans  mu  maim  ,  je  m'tnftrun  dam  Horace  , 

Hem/re  tt  Jon  rival  font  mu  Dieux  du  Parnafje 
Jt  It  dis  aux  rocbers  ;  on  meat  d’ mitres  difcotirs , 

Ne  fas  loiitr  Jon  fteclc  eji  fa-ler  d  des  fourth 
Jo  le  hue,  &  je  fats  qu'il  it1  eft  fas  fans  m-’ntt, 

Man  fres  de  ces  grands  noms  noire  gloire  eft  fictile 

Epitie  a  Mr  Huet,  en  lm  Envoyant  un  QuinUlien. 

i  Hiftoire  de  F Academic,  P,  227. 
k  Niceron,  Hcmmtt  illuftres,  Tom.  XVIII  P.  321, 322. 

* 


Bonn  faux. 


44  Lhe  LIFE  of 

Bonrepaux.  “  The  Defcription  you  give  me  of  this  River 
«  on  whofe  Banks  People,  after  having  long  facrific’d  to 
«  Sleep,  -wander ;  that  Life,  intermix’d  'with  Phdofophy, 
«  Love  and  Wine,  fpeak  alfo  the  Poet ;  tho’  you,  per- 
«  haps,  did  not  then  know  that  a  Mufe  infpir’d  you  ra.” 
La  Fontaine  had  before  obferv’d  (fpeakmg  of  the  Induce* 
ments  which  would  myite  him  to  JVindfor)  <c  I  fhould 
tc  there  fee  your  two  Anacreons ,  Mr.  St.  Evremond  and 
*«  Mr.  Waller ,  whofe  Imagination  and  Love  are  endlefs.” 
That  our  Author  had  fome  Thoughts  of  coming  into  our 
Illand,  is  evident  from  a  Letter  of  his  to  the  Dutchefs  de 
Bouillon ,  when  here.  “  Meffieurs  Waller  and  St.  Evie- 
e<  mmd,  the  old  Greek  n  and  myfelf,  will  meet  in  England. 
ts  D’ye  think  (Madam)  it  were  poffible  to  pitch  upon  four 
ee  Poets  who  tally  more  exactly ,  or  are  better  qualified  to 
“  pay  due  Honours  to  Bacchus,  and  a  certain  other  Deity?” 

“  Charming  1  mid  Youths ,  to  hear  us  fing ; 

“  Lull  Grief  to  rejl ,  fweet  Pleafure  wake  : 
ct  And  crown'd  ivitb  Flowrets ,  like  the  Spring, 

“  Betwixt  us  Four ,  three  Centui  tes  make  °. 

**  After  an  Interview  like  that  I  am  fpeaking  of,  and  I 
“  {hall  have  difmifs’d  Anacreon  and  the  Other  back  to  the 
le  Elyfian  Fields,  I  then  will  defire  mv  Audience  of  Leave 
“  However,  I  muft  firft  vifit  five  or  fix  Englifb  Gentle- 
<c  men,  and  as  many  Ladies ,  for  I  am  told  the  latter  are 
“  handfome. — This  will  be  my  chief  Bufinefs  when  m 
“  England  — What  I  fhould  particularly  defire  is,  the 
Honour  of  being  introduced  to  the  Monarch ,  but  I 
**  dare  not  raife  my  Hopes  fo  high  This  Prince  poflefles 
(i  fo  many  of  thole  Qualities  which  become  a  Sovereign  , 

!  The  Thames,  and  about  IFindfir  ;  it  appearing,  from  the  former  part  of 
this  Letter,  that  Mr  it  Bmrepa-jx  had  fentour  Poet  an  elegant  Defcnption  of  this 
Town ;  which  yet  could  not  prevail  with  him  to  come  and  vifit  it  Had  Mr.  de 
Bcmpaux's  Pi  Sure  been  as  beautiful  as  that  given  of  our  IFindjer-Fore/l,  the 
Charm  mult  have  prov’d  urefiiHble ,  and  that  delightful  Solitude  wou’d  then, 
no  doubt,  have  echo’d  with  la  Fontaine's  Lyre  alfo 
m  Litres  de  la  Fontaine,  dans  In  Oesevrts  meleU  de  St.  Evrcrtr.J,  T.>m,  V 

P  z7 

n  Jlr.acrem 

o  II  raw  feral  heau  nmr  parmt  de  /earn s  gent 
Infptrer  le  plai/ir,  la  tnfiejfe  combattre  , 

Et  de  fears  ccttronnes  ainji  que  le  pnn.tas, 

Fun  trots  cats  ar.s  a  nous  quatre. 

Oeuvres  melee,  de  St.  Evremcnd,  Tom.  V.  P. 

*  and 
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w  and'  is  fir’d  with  fo  true  a  Paflion  for  Glory,  that  <  he 
«c  well  deferves  a  Man  fhould  crofs  the  Sea  to  vifit  him  p«” 
Madam  de  la  Sabhere  us’d  to  fay  of  our  Poet,  that,  he  never 
told  a  Lie  in  Profe  ;  and  yet  fome  Perfons  will,  probably, 
be  as  much  offended  at  the  above  Panegyric  on  our  witty 
King  Charles  II.  as  pleas’d  with  the  Reflexion  which  im¬ 
mediately  follows  it  “  Not  many  Monarchs  make  Glory 
“  their  Purfuit,  tho’  all  fhould  do  this 

I  fhall  obferve  (by  the  way)  that  the  Author  of  Mr. 
Waller's  Life,  prefixed  to  tire  Octavo  Edition  of  his  Poems, 
printed  in  London  1711,  Page  xvuu  has  thefe  Words  If 
our  Conjefturc  ts  right ,  we  Jhall  find  him  (Mr.  Waller)  in 
an  Intimacy  with  the  greatejl  Wits  of  France  too ,  Voiture, 
la  Fontaine,  St.  Evremond,  Lie.  But  this  needed  not  to 
have  been  mere  Conjecture,  (at  leaft  with  regard  to  Mr. 
de  St.  Evremond)  had  this  Life-Writer  perus’d  carefully 
la  Fontaine’s  Letters  inferted  in  St.  Evremond’s  Works,  and 
the  Anfwers  to  them,  Lie  not  to  mention  that' this  Au¬ 
thor  himfelf  obferves,  Page  lxii.  of  Mr.  Waller's  Life, 
That  Monfieur  de  St.  Evremond  had  a  particular  EJleem 
for  Mr.  Waller. 

That  Mr.  de  St.  Evremond  had  importun’d  la  Fontaine 
to  come  over,  appears  from  the  following  Letter  to  our 
Poet,  in  anfwer  to  the  former.  “  Were  you  as  much 
“  touched,  (fays  Mr.  de  St.  Evremond)  with  the  Perfedh- 
«  ons  of  Dutchefs  de  Bouillon ,  as  we  m  England  are,  you 
«  would  have  accompanied  her  Highnefs  hither.  You 
“  then  had  met  with  Ladies,  who  know  you  as  well  by 
«  your  Works,  as  Madam  de  la  Sabhere  is  acquainted 
««  Wlth  you  by  Convention.  Tho’  thefe  Ladies  have  not 
«  yet  thePleafure  of  feeing  you  (which  they  earneftly  de- 
“  flre)  they  have  had  that  of  reading  a  Letter  of  yours, 
«  every  Part  of  which  is  fo  fprightly,  fo  ingenious,  and 
et  elegant,  that  were  Voiture  himfelf  living,  it  might  juftly 
tc  excite  his  Jealoufy r.” 

That  la  Fontaine  was  invited  into  our  Ifland,  is  mam- 
feft  likewife  from  a  Letter  of  the  celebrated  A&refs  Made- 
moifelle  de  &  Enclos  (the  Oldfeld  of  France)  to  Mr  de  St. 
Evicmond.  “  I  know  (fays  (he)  you  defir’d  to  have  la 
“  Fontaine  among  you  m  England.  We  enjoy  him  very 

V  Idem,  P  3$,  36 
q  Idem,  P  36. 
r  Utm,  P  38,  39 
I 
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«  httle  m  Pans.  His  Head  is  very  much  weaken’d.  This 
«  is  the  Fate  of  Poets ;  and  among  others,  _  of  Tafia  and 
«  Lucretius .  I  queftion  whether  la  Fontaine  ever  drank 
“  of  an  amorous  Philter.  Very  few  of  thole  Women, 
«  with  whom  he  had  a  Commerce,  were  in  Circumftances 
44  to  defray  the  Expence  of  fuch  a  Potion  s.” 

A  French  Wnter,  who  feems  a  great  Enemy  to  our 
Language,  fets  this  Circumftance  in  the  following  Light. 
After  Madam  de  la  Sabliere’s  Death  (fays  the  Abbe)  la  Fon¬ 
taine  was  invited  into  England  by  the  Dutchels  of  Maza- 
rin  and  Mr  St.  Evremond ,  with  a  Promife  that  he  fhould 
there  be  provided  with  all  the  Convemencies  and  even  De¬ 
lights  of  Life.  Several  Englijh  Lords,  jealous  that  France 
fhould  po fiefs  fo  great  a  Man,  offered  him  a  noble  Com¬ 
petency,  in  Hopes  of  thereby  engaging  him  to  come  and 
fettle  m  their  Ifknd.  La  Fontaine  was  not  deaf  to  their 
Solicitations,  and  accordingly  began  to  learn  Englijh  ,  but 
his  indolent  Difpofition,  abhorrent  of  all  Fatigue,  made 
him  foon  diflike  the  Study  of  that  dry,  crabbed  Language. 
He  thereupon  laid  afide  all  Thoughts  of  retiring  into  Eng¬ 
land.  He  was  confirmed  in  this  Refolution  by  the  Duke 
of  Burgundy's  Munificence  j  that  young  Mececnas ,  who 
already  inherited  the  Love  which  his  Grandfather  had 
fhown  to  Letters,  preventing  his  Country  from  having  the 
Mortification  to  lofe  one  of  its  greateft  Genius’s,  and  the 
Difhonour  of  not  fupportmg  him  in  it  *. 

NotwithlhruJing  the  various  Elogiums  which  la  Fontaine 
has  t elbowed  cccalionally,  or  otherwife,  on  Lewis  XIV, 
yet  fome  think  he  fktynz’d  that  Monarch  very  feverely,  m 
his  Loves  of  Cupid  and  Pfche  “,  for  the  many  MiftrelFes 
he  kept.  “  LrwisXVL .  (fays  an  Author*)  never  us’d  to 
“  read  j  not  even  Books  wnt  in  French .  This  appears 
“  from  what  happened  to  the  celebrated  la  Fontaine ,  after 
ec  the  publifning  his  Lives  of  Cupid  and  Pfyche.  His 
<£  Friends  pointed  out  a  fmart  Paflage  in  that  Piece,  which 
“  feem’d  levell’d  at  the  King,  and  confequently  might  of- 

5  Oavresde  St  Emrenund,  Tom.  V  P.  229.  Amorous  Philters  are  faid  to 
hive  been  given  by  Women,  m  order  to  mfpire  a  Lore  for  them  From  the 
Reflexion  of  Mademoifelle  d:  I'Eitclos,  one  wou’d  conclude  that  our  Poet  was  not 
very  delicate  in  his  Amouis.  This  is  the  mod  natural  Interpretation  I  can  give 
to  her  Words. 

t  Freron,  P.  494. 

u  Seethe  firft  Paragraph,  beginning  with  My  Condition,  &  c.  P.172,  of  the 
following  WorL 

*  Lna:*n,  biji  &  XIV,  Tim  2,  Pan,  2,  Lin,  4  f.  m.  58,  See. 

“  fend 
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«  fend  him*  La  Fontaine  applied  to  Duke  de'St.  Aignan , 
-then  m  great  Favour  with  LeivisX IV.  ti\Tiscertainy 
«  fatd  the  Duke,  that  tins' Pajfage.  ts  very  fevered  Houi- 
“  ever,  Lit  put  youanto  a  Method  to  prevent  its\ever  being 
«  .taken  Notice  of.  Get  a  Copy  of  the  Booh 'neatly  bound , 

«  andprefent  it 'to  his -Mcjefty.  I  myfelf  ft  ill  introduce 
«  you  The  Courtiers  will  be  Eye-wttneffes  of  thts  ,  and 
«  reft  ajfured ,  f/W  then  no  Man  will  dare  to  fpcak  til  of 
“•  your  Work”  We  may  fuppofe  that  this  Advice  was  fuc- 
cefsful  in  its  Effe&s,  fince  our  Poet  was  afterwards  agree¬ 
able  to  his  Sovereign. 

Some  Authors  charge  Lam  XIV.  with  extreme  Igno¬ 
rance  ;  and  many  People  have  not  fcrupled  to  affirm,  that 
he  could  neither  read  nor  write  •  But  methinlcs,  fuch  ail 
Aflertion  has  not  even  the  Shadow  of  Probability,  when 
we  confider  the  great  Politenefs  of  his  Court,  and  the  un¬ 
common  Regard  which  he  himfelf  fhowed  to  the  Arts  m 
general.  Strange  to  imagine,  that  a  Monarch  fhould  not 
have  learn’d  the  loweft  Step,  the  firft  Elements  of  Things 
in  which  he  prided  fo  much  $  and  thus  he  inferior,  with 
refpeft  to  a  vaftly  efTential  Qualification,  to  the  meaneft 
of  his  Subjedts  '  However,  others,  who  declare  that 
Lewis  XIV.  reap’d  very  little  Benefit  from  Education,  con- 
fefs  him  to  have  pofiefs’d  fine  natural  Parts ,  and  ’tis  cer- 
tam  that  thefe  may  be  very  much  improv’d,  merely  by  the 
Converfatton  of  learned  and  ingenious  Men,  and  without 
any  Aid  from  Books.  I  can  even  fuppofe,  that  a  Perfon 
may  acquire  a  tolerable  Notion  of  various  Parts  of 
Literature,  tho’  he  be  unfkill’d  even  in  the  Alphabet. 
The  Difference,  in  that  Cafe,  lies  only  in  the  Medium  by 
which  this  Knowledge  is  convey’d  ;  the  one  (if  I  may  be 
allowed  the  Figure)  being  by  the  dead  Book,  the  other 
by  the  living  One  But  let  it  not  be  thought  that  I  con¬ 
clude  the  latter  preferable  to  the  former ,  fo  far  from  it, 

I  am  fenfible  that  they  ought  to  go  hand  in  hand  :  And 
then  to  fuppofe  an  European  King  unfkill’d  in  the  firft 
Principles  of  Literature,  is  fomething  monftrous  ,  and 
might  be  of  the  moft  fatal  Confequencc,  both  to  himfelf 
and  his  People  ,  asit  would  prevent  his  having  an  Opportu¬ 
nity  of  being  made  acquainted  early  with  their  Grievances, 
of  which  the  readieft  Way  to  inform  him  of  them  is  by 
the  Prefs.  ’Tis  well  known  that  Truth  cannot  eafdy 
force  its  Way,  even  to  Perfons  of  Quality,  on  account  of 
the  Multitudes  crouding  round  them,  whofe  Intercft  it  is 

to 
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to  drive  it  at  the  greateft  Diftance ;  and  much  lefs  to 
Kings.  But  whatever  may  be  of  the  Knowledge  and  Un- 
derfbmdmg  of  the  great  Monarch  in  queftion,  ’us  certain 
that  he  made  Choice  of  an  excellent  Mmifter,  I  mean 
Mr.  Colbert ,  to  whofe  Genius  and  Application,  the  Arts 
have  eternal  Obligations  All  thefe  Matters  will  be  fully 
fet  forth,  in  cafe  Mr.  de  Voltairt  proceeds  in  a  Work,  of 
which  he  has  publifhed  an  excellent  Introduction,  entitled, 
An  Ejfay  on  the  Age  of  Lewis  XIV.  wherein  he  obfenes, 
(among  other  Particulars  :)  That  with  regard  to  the  four 
Ages,  from  the  Beginning  of  the  World,  in  which  the 
polite  Arts  were  carried  to  their  greateft  Height,  viz, 
thofe  of  Alexander  the  Great,  of  Augujl  is  Cesfar ,  of  the  Me- 
dicean  Family  (under  Leo  X.),  and  of  Lewis  XIV.  44  the 
44  latter  is,  perhaps,  that  which  comes  the  neareft  to  Per- 
44  feebon  Ennch’d  with  the  Difcovenes  of  the  other 
44  three,  it  made  a  more  conftderable  Progrefs,  in  one 
44  Article,  than  the  Others  put  together.  All  the  Arts  in- 
44  deed  were  not  earned  to  a  greatei  height  than  under  the 
“  Medicean  Family,  under  Augujlus ,  or  under  Alexander , 
44  but  the  rational  Faculties  in  general,  of  Man,  have  been 
44  vaftly  cultivated  and  improv’d.  True  Philofophy  was 
“  not  known  till  this  Period  ;  and  it  may  juftly  be  affirm’d, 
44  that  the  univerfJ  Revolution  brought  about,  in  our 
44  Arts,  our  Genius,  our  Manners,  and  our  Government, 
“  (to  compute  from  the  latter  Part  of  Cardinal  Richelieu's 
44  Administration,  to  thofe  Years  which  followed  the  Death 
“  of  Levels  XIV )  diffus’d  fo  bright  a  Glory  over  our 
“  Country,  as  will  diftinguifh  it  to  lateft  Poftenty.  This 
“  nappy  Influence  was  not  confined  barely  to  Fiance ,  but 
41  fpread  into  England  ,  and  there  rais’d  the  Emulation 
44  which  that  v  .tty  and  fugacious  People  then  flood  in 
44  need  of  It  has  carried  T afte  into  Germany  ;  the  Sciences 
44  into  Mo  ferny  ,  and  even  given  new  Life  to  Italy,  which 
44  was  in  a  drooping  Condition  ,  and  Em  ope  owes  its 
44  Politenefs  to  Lewis  XIV  1 
Some  will  perhaps  confider  this  laft  Afiertion  as  an  Hy¬ 
perbole  Howeier,  we  may  naturally  fuppofe,  that  the 
uncommon  Ercouragement  w’hich  Cardinal  Richelieu  ga\e 
to  the  polite  Arts  in  Fra.oyrouz’d  die  Nations  round  it,  and 
infpir’d  them  with  a  more  ardent  Affection  for  Literature. 

*  s  Eflky  on  the  Age  of  Lem i  XIV  P  3,  4  London,  printed  for 

vldus.  Kr.3t%n,  1739,  3  vo 
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The  Indulgence  of  this  Cardinal  to  the  Arts*  was  not 
confin’d  merely  to  his  Life-time  ,  the  Mufes  being  oblig’d 
(very  probably)  for  their  Colbert  to  Richelieu , 

Who,  when  like  vulgar  Man,  He  dies, 

Tho'  crown'd  with  Gloiy's  bnghtejl  Wreathes, 

To  Fields  of  Light  his  Spirit  fies , 

And,  o'er  the  Mufe ,  benignant  breathes. 

By  his  auguft  Example  fir'd, 

Fam'd  Lewis  deigns  to  greet  each  Bard  , 

The  kind)  ed  Arts  are  re-infpir'd , 

His  Smiles  their  Gloiy  and  Reward . 

High,  in  the  Mufe’s  Laureat  Shade, 

Ptopitious  Colbert  g>  aceful fiands . 

His  Pratfe  the  vocal  Nympns  repeat , 

Which  echoes  loud  to  dflant  Lands, 

I  cannot  forbear  mentioning  Monf.  Colbet  t  once  more, 
as  the  Fame  he  obtain’d,  by  patronizing  Letters,  feems  to 
have  fir’d  Lord  Halifax ,  and  one  or  two  more  of  our 
Noblemen ;  whofe  amiable  Courtcfy,  Humanity,  and  ei- 
fential  Favour  to  Learning  and  learned  Men,  are  immor¬ 
taliz’d  by  Mr.  Addifon ,  Mr.  Cong 1  eve ,  and  other  great  Ge¬ 
nius’s  of  our  Country. 

I  am  humbly  of  Opinion,  that  the  French  have  been  of 
fome  Service  to  us,  with  refpect  to  the  Belles  Lettres  5  but, 
as  to  Mathematicks  and  Phyfics,  that  is  another  Queftion. 
An  undoubted  Circumftance  is,  the  World  owes  very  much 
to  thefe  two  Nations,  (not  to  mention  another  or  two) 
for  their  Difcoveries  in  both  thofe  Branches.  The  Itali¬ 
ans  juftly  pride  themfelves  in  their  Galileo ,  the  French  in 
their  Des  Cartes,  and  we  in  our  immortal  Newton . 

Give  me  leave  to  add  the  Reflexion  of  a  Foreigner  of 
Merit,  who  lately  vifited  Gieat  Britain.  Happy  the  Soci¬ 
ety,  (fays  Signore  Algarotti,  in  the  Preface  to  his  Expla¬ 
nation  of  the  Newtonian  Philofophy)  foun'd  upon  Italian 
Fancy,  French  Pohtenefs,  and  Britifh  Good  Senfe.  The 
Engltjh  Lady,  who  favour’d  the  Public  with  a  V  erfion  of 
that  ufeful  and  very  entertaining  Work,  might  herfelf 
have  been  inftanc’d  here,  as  a  bright  Ornament  to  our 
Illand.  La  Fqntainz,  who  takes  every  Qppoitumty  of 
f  d  pratfing 
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praifmg  it,  pajs  the  following  Compliment  to  our  Coun¬ 
trymen,  in  the  Beginning  of  one  of  his  Fables,  addrefsd 
to  a  Bi  itijh  L  ady : 

Deeply  the  Englifh  think ,  as  deep  difpHte  , 

In  this  their  Genius  and  then  Temper  fuit. 

Vers'd  ni  Expel  iments ,  by  Reajon  led , 

Thro’  ev  ry  Clime  They  Learnings  Banner  fpiead.— 
The  Englifh  ( here  a  genuine  Truth  I  tell) 

Ad  Nations  in  Sagacity  ex  cell y 


To  wave  this  Subject  A  quite  different  Scene  is  Open- 
ins;:.  The  Loves,  the  Graces,  the  Joys,  which  had  fo 
long  warm'd  our  Poet’s  Bofom,  muff  now  be  fuppos’d  to 
take  their  Flight  •>  and  to  be  fucceeded  by  Daemons  of  the 
blackeff  kind  I  mean  Sicknefs,  Sorrow,  and  Defpan. 

TFloen  Yc  > th  and  Health  uifpu  e  our  F>  ame , 

They  brighten  all  Things  with  thill  Flame. 

Then ,  lubeufoe’cr  toe  Pleaful  e*  Jpy, 

Thoughtlefs  and  hold  ue  thithei  fy 
In  Follies  each  fond  Moment  fpend. 

As  too ’  the  Charm  would  nevei  end. 

But  if  Age,  Danger,  Sicknefs ,  feize. 

Earth’s  darling  Blejftngs  only  teize 
The  Sold,  o'tjpnad  with  dizzy ng  Fears , 

Sad ,  checriefs ,  dash,  the  Sttiie  appears 

In  DtCeirbei,  1692,  (lays  Abbe  a  Olivet )  la  Fontaine 
falhng  dangerouflv  ill ,  Mr  Pouget ,  a  Clergyman  eminent 
xbr  h.s  Piety  and  Learning,  and  Rector  of  the  Parifh  of 
St.  Rack,  near  which  our  Author  liv’d,  went  to  vifit  him. 
Mr  Pouget ,  after  being  fome  time  in  the  Room,  turn’d 
the  Converfation  to  Religion.  La  Fontaine ,  who  had  ne¬ 
ver  been  profeffedlv  impious,  but  alwavs  exceffively  indo¬ 
lent  with  regard  to  facred  Matters,  as  indeed  to  every 
thing  elfe ;  fpoke,  with  his  ufual  Simplicity  and  Sincerity, 

y  ■  ■  L(S  idr gluts  pnfmt  profondarent ; 

Lar  efpnt  en  da  Jutt  lair  temperament 

Greufant  dam  la  fyets,  £?  forts  if  experiences^  ' 

l’s  nendsr.t  par  tout  F  Empire  da  Saenees 

Je  r.r'dts  p'.r.t  cat  par  was  fairema  cour  , 

v*'\ l<x.a  penttrtr  I'arpsreat  furies  autre:  &c. 
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in  manner  following,  to  the  Divine  I  have  lait’y  be¬ 
gun  to  uad  the  New  Tcflament  I  ajfure  you  ’ tis  a  very 
good  Boo, l  ,  a  very  good  Boob,  I  prot eft  But  there  is  one 
yj)  tick  to  which  I  cannot  yet  reconcile  myfelf ",  I  mean,  the 
Eternity  of  Hell  Tor meats  I  do  not  fee  how  this  Eternity 
can  be  confident  with  God’s  Goodnefs  I  fhall  not  (adds  the 
Abbe)  Ipecify  the  Divine’s  Anfwers,  nor  the  gieat  Pains 
he  took,  during  more  than  fix  Weeks,  to  move  his  Peni¬ 
tent’s  Heart,  However  Grace,  at  laft,  operated  fo  pow¬ 
erfully  on  la  Fontaine,  that  he  made  a  general  Confeffion, 
with  the  deepeft  Remorfe,  of  the  Errors  of  his  paft  Life  ; 
fo  that,  upon  his  going  to  receive  the  Viaticum  (the  Sa¬ 
crament)  he  expiefs’d  his  Abhorrence  of  his  Tales  (thofe 
Sources  of  bis  Glory  and  Immortality ,  as  Abbe  Freron  calls 
them)  with  Tears,  and  did  Penance,  on  that  account,  in 
prefence  of  the  Deputies  ol  the  Academy,  who  wem  fent 
foi  this  purpofe,  protefting,  that  ftiou’d  Heaven  be  fo  gra¬ 
cious  as  to  reftore  him  to  Health,  he  vvou’d  employ  his 
poetical  Talent  on  pious  SubjeCfs  only ,  he  being  fiimly 
determin’d  to  fpend  the  remainder  of  his  Days,  fo  far  as 
his  Strength  wou’d  permit,  in  Excrcifes  of  Penitence2. 
Father  Nicer  on  obferves,  u  that  la  Fontaine ,  a  little  be- 
“  fore  lie  confented  to  th.s  Penance,  threw  into  the  Fire, 
“  m  prefence  of  the  Deputies  of  the  Academy,  a  dra- 
“  matic  Piece  he  was  going  to  fend  to  the  Players ,  and 
<c  promis’d  to  make  public  Satisfaction  for  the  Evil  which 
“  his  Tales  had  occafion’d  ,  both  which  Mr.  Pouget  m- 
“  fitted  upon  his  performing  ,  tho’  la  Fontaine  expiefs’d, 
“  at  firtt,  fome  ReluCtance  to  do  this®.”  Tile  Speech 
he  made  to  the  Deputies  and  the  Divine,  wherein  la  Fon¬ 
taine  endeavours  to  apologue  for  himfelf,  by  declaring  that 
he  did  not  imagine,  when  he  wrote  his  Talas,  that  they 
wou’d  be  of  fuch  pernicious  Tendency,  as  he  was  fince 
convinc’d  they  were,  is  found  in  Fathei  Nicer  on, 

_  La  Fontaine,  in  a  Letter  wnt  by  him  five  Years  before, 
humoroufly  reflects  on  the  Gaiety  and  Wantonnefs  of  his 
Mufe,  and  the  Life  he  led  “  How  1  (fays  he)  a  Lover, 
“  and  a  good  Poet  at  fourfeore  and  two b  1  I  cannot  cx- 
“  pedt  fo  many  Favours  from  Heaven  ,  I  mean  the  Hea- 


z  D' Olivet,  Hiftoire  de  /’  Academic,  P  226,  227 

a  Niceron,  Homma  itlujira,  P  324,  See  alfo  Owns  d  verfes  de  la  Fm- 
ime,  Tom  I 

b  This  is  fpoke  of  Mr,  Wallet . 

^  d  ? 
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»c  ven  of  the  Poets ,  for  that  now  preach’d  in  France  re- 
“  quires  me  to  bid  adieu  to  Clans,  Bacchus ,  and  Apollo ; 

“  three  Deities  whom  you  recommend  to  me  in  your 
“  Letter.  I’ll  reconcile  all  thefe  as  well,  and  as  long,  as 
“  I  can  poffibly ;  and  you,  perhaps,  may  point  out  to  me 
“  forne  good  Expedient  for  doing  it ,  you  who  endeavour, 

«  and  that  fo  happily,  to  reconcile  oppofite  Interefts.  1 
«  have  heard  fo  great  a  Character  of  Mr  Waller ,  that 
«  I  an  overjoy’d  at  his  Approbation.  If  thefe  Verfes 
«  have  the  good  Fortune  to  pleafe  you  (they  confequent- 
«  ly  muft  pleafe  him)  I  {hall  be  not  a  little  proud  ;  and 
“  will  then  contmue  to  devote  myfelf,  fome  Years  Ion- 
«  ger,  to  Claris ,  Bacchus ,  Apollo ,  &c.  but  with  Mode- 
“  ration'”  The  Confequence  (hew’d,  that  la  Fontaine 
follow’d  the  Advice  of  his  jovial  Fnends,  and  not  the 
Do&rine  inculcated  by  Divines ;  till  Sicknefs  (that  great 
Reformer)  made  a  Convert  of  him. 

A  Circumftance  (fays  Abbe  ct Ohvet)  which  may  {hew 
the  Idea  People  generally  entertain’d  of  our  Author  is,  that 
his  Nurfe,  obferving  how  very  zealoufly  he  was  exhorted 
to  Repentance,  faid  one  Day  to  Mr.  Pouget :  For  God’s 
Sake  dent  torment  him  fo ;  He’s  more  filly  than  wicked. 
And,  at  another  time,  Heaven  will  never  have  the  Cou¬ 
rage  to  prenounu  his  Damnation d. 

The  Afternoon  of  the  Day  in  which  he  made  his  Re¬ 
cantation,  before  the  Deputies  of  the  Academy,  he  was 
\ lilted  by  a  Gentleman,  whom  the  Duke  of  Burgundy 
(then  not  twelve  Years  old)  had  order’d  to  enquire  after 
his  Health,  and  to  carry  him  a  Purfe  wherein  were  fifty 
Louis  D'ois.  The  Gentleman  told  him,  in  the  young 
Prince’s  Name,  that  ’twas  with  great  Joy  his  Royal  High- 
nels  heard  of  the  Action  perform’d  by  him  in  the  Morn¬ 
ing  ;  an  Action  which  was  to  his  Honour,  in  the  Sight 
botn  of  God  and  Men  j  but,  at  the  fame  time,  was  of 
no  Advantage  to  his  temporal  Concerns.  That  the  Duke 
did  not  think  it  juft,  he  fhou’d  be  the  poorer  for  having 
done  his  Duty ;  for  which  reafon  he  had  fent  him  all  the 
Money  he  was  then  Matter  of e. 

In  all  probability,  the  Aftion  hinted  at  above,  may 
mean  (abftradted  from  our  Poet’s  Recantation)  his  having 

c  OarvnsdeSt  Evreirend,  Tom,  V.  P.  26,  27. 

d  D'Ohvet,  Hsfiare  d;  I' Academe,  P  217. 

c  See  Tan  I.  of  Oeuvres  diverfes  de  Mr,  de  la  Fontaine  ,  alfo  Nicer  on,  Mom¬ 
ma  ilbfira,  Tcm.  XVIII,  P,  325. 

thrown 
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thrown  a  Play  written  by  him  into  the  Fire,  as  was 
obferv’d ;  and  particularly,  his  renouncing  all  Claim  to 
the  Profits  that  wou’d  have  accrued  to  him  from  a 
new  Edition  of  his  Tales,  which  he  had  retouch’d, 
at  the  Requeft  of  the  Dutch  Bookfellers.  See  Father  Ni- 
ceron ,  Tom  XVIII.  P.  324. 

La  Fontaine’s  Recantation  was  foon  fpread,  (as  it  was 
natural  it  fhou’d)  through  Pans.  ’Twas  generally  fup- 
pos’d  that  he  wou’d  not  recover ,  and  fome  even  publdh’d 
that  he  was  dead,  which  gave  occafion  to  tire  following 
Epigram,  written  by  Liviere  the  Poet ;  and  handed  about, 
at  this  Time,  in  the  abovemention’d  City 

How  weak  He,  who ,  on  Fame  relies ; 

And  living  Characters  will  paint  I 
Lo  t  Peliffon  an  Atheijl  die* , 

And  la  Fontaine  a  very  Saint  \ 

But  both  thefe  AlTertions  are  falfe ;  Pehjfon  did  not  die  an 
Atheift b ,  and  la  Fontaine  furviv’d  thisSicknefs,  and  liv’d  two 
Years  after  it.  I  am  to  obferve,  (fays  N'na  on)  that  he  kept 
his  Promife c.  The  firft  Time  he  was  able  to  re-vdit  the 
Academy,  he  repeated  the  Protection  made  by  him,  when 
he  receiv'd  the  Viaticum ;  and  read,  to  the  A  (Terribly ,  a 
Paraphrafe  of  his,  in  French  Verfe,  of  Dies  ir<z,  the 
Hymn d  for  Souls  departed  ;  written  to  entertain  his  Mind 
with  the  Thoughts  of  Death  and  Judgment'. 

a  Je  ne  jugerot  de  m  we 
JJ’un  bomme  truant  qti'd  foil  e'tem 
Pth (Ton  efi  mrt  tn  Imptc, 
pi  la  Fontaine  eomme  un  Saint. 

b  Mr.  D  *  *  *  [Mr  DcJIandcs]  Author  of  a  ftranse  Book,  entitled. 
Reflexions  Pur  let  grands  bommes  qui  font  marts  en  plaifaittant ,  tells  us,  {P.  i  i(j  ) 
that  Mr  Peliffon  declar’d,  lull  before  he  died,  that  bf  bad,  till  then,  writ  and 
aBed  merely  from  political  Views  Little  Credit  [very  prorcibly)  fbou’d  be  given 
to  the  AfTemon  of  this  anonymous  Writer,  lince  feverai  reputable  Authors  do* 
dare  the  contrary. 

c  This,  however,  docs  not  agree  tstaftly  with  what  we  are  told  aften.vards. 
Page  57,  mthe  PatTage  quoted  from  Boileau's  Notes  ,  in  calc  Father  Nictro’i 
hints  here  at  la  Fontaine's  prornifing  never  to  at’empt  any  mor-  poetical 
Pieces  in  a  wanton  Strain. 

d  The  French  is,  la  Profe  des  morts ,  Profe ,  on  this  occafion,  figmfin>  ?  L>nl 
■ef  Hymn,  of  which  there  are  various  Sorts  in  the  Romtjb  Man-books 

e  Niceron,  Horn’s  illufira ,  Tom.  XVIII.  P  326,  337 

d  a 


He 
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He  fpent  the  Remainder  of  his  Life  at  Madam  d'  Her- 
wf  s  %  to  whofe  Hotel  he  was  invited  after  his  Recovery. 
Here  be  found  the  like  gracious  Hofpitality  with  which 
Madam  dc  la  Sabhcie  had  honour’d  him  f  ,  Very  happily 
for  la  Fontaine,  ne.ther  of  thefe  Ladies  had  any  of  thofe 
finical  Animals  buzzing  about  them ,  who  being  ignorant 
and  taftele's,  bear  a  mortal  Averfion  to  all  who  cultivate 
JLctters  and  Prob.ty  ,  and  accordingly  flioot  their  Arrows 
%n  the  dark,  m  hopes  theieby  of  ruining  them  in  the 
Minds  of  their  PatroneiTes  But  if  any  fuch  Attempts 
were  made  agarnft  In  Fontaaies  Iptereft,  they  all  muft 
have  prov’d  aborts  e.  Our  Author  paid  his  Benefa&reffes 
after  the  manner  of  Poets,  that  is  with  Pratfe,  which, 
when  finely  drawn,  and  juftly  merited,  cannot  but  be  ac¬ 
ceptable  to  elegant  Spirits,  and  will  long  fubf.ft  to  their 
Glory;  whilft  the  coarfe Flattery,  with  which  thofe  Hypo¬ 
crites  had  daub’d  them  m  their  Life-time,  is  equally  forgot 
with  the  contemptible  Offerers  of  it  £  La  Fontaine  cele¬ 
brates  Madam  A  Hervart,  under  the  Name  of  S)lv:a ,  m 
a  pretty  Copy  of  Verfes,  which  begin  thus . 

Hozvfzveet  to  gaze  on  Sjlvia’j  Eyes  f 
Bit  her  Perfections  to  difplaj  , 

And  paint  then  aptly  in  my  Lay  ; 

Xot  a  tulolc  Century  would  fuffice 

For  her,  bejl  Prefent  from  the  She ,, 

Should  vughly  Jove  feel  fond  Alai  ms , 

To  live,  as  may  deferve  fuch  Charms , 

Scarce  would  his  erdiefs  Teat  s  fujfce  h. 


e  La  FcrJtur.e,  in  his  Litters,  inferted  in  St  EvrenurJ' s  Works,  calL  hei 
flyorart 

f  D'Qhvn,  Spire  a  P  Academe,  P.  517,  228 

_g  The  dimeters  of  fonie  of  Thefe  may  be  as  entertaining  and  ufefuj,  as  that 
of  me  wfrncus  Tigt’J'r.us  (under  Ken)  which.  Tec<tris  has  tranfautted  to  Pofte  . 
nj  *c  .a  peeper  Colours. 

h  C\Jl  uo  p'a  Jir  dc  •oc.r  S  h\e 

Man  r.'fyirez  pas  tjuc  mis  wj 
Ptigi'iKt  tant  dc  Cbarmes  drvns  , 
f  tn  aums  peur  louse  m  one. 

•i  ./  preset  *  a  yjjqu'im  omit 

D' aimer  c  cLef-d  Oai-Jrc  da  Cieux, 

_  Ccyu-lp'ur.,  fa-il  R 01  dis  Cieux, 

~~  asrc.i  pscr.cse  p  one 

Oeu.Ti.  me'eesde  St  Evremond,  Tom.  V.  p  23. 

And, 
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And,  in  the  fame  Letter,  where  thefe  Vcrfes  are  intro¬ 
duced  ;  “  I  with  you  (fays  he)  could  now  lee  Madam. 

“  d'  Hn-vart.  We  hear  no  more  (at  her  Houfe)  of  Va- 
“  pours  01  Coughs,  than  if  thefe  Enemies  of  Mankind'* 
“  were  fled  to  the  other  World  ,  and  yet  their  Reign 
“  ftill  of  the  prefent  Madam  d’Hervm  t  is  the  only  Perfon^ 
who  has  bamfhed  them  for  ever  That  Lady  has 
(C  tam’d,  in  lieu  of  thofe  difagreeable  Guefts,  the  Smile'i 
“  and  Graces ;  and  a  thoufand  other  pretty  Things  whicl| 

<c  you  may  figure  to  yourfelf 
La  Fontaine ,  after  his  Converfion,  liv’d,  or  rathei 
guifh’d,  two  Years  at  Madam  d’ Hera  art’s  He  had  beg 
a  Verfion  of  the  Church  Hymns,  but  did  not  proceed 
in  it ,  the  Medicines  which  he  had  taken  during  his  Illne 
having  heated  him  fo  violently,  that  drinking  a  kind 
Barley  Water  to  cool  himfelf,  this  quite  put  out  his  poej- 
Flame,  and  very  probably  haften’d  his  End  !\  AnoT_ 
Author  obferves,  that  tho’  la  Fontaine  had  liv’d  longer,  jj| 
piobable  the  Hymns  he  intended  to  write  would  not  hhve',, 
pleas’d  ,  for,  to  pafs  over,  (adds  he)  the  Difficulty  of,ex?,. , 
celling  m  Compofitions  of  this  kind  ,  ’tis  certain  that/qli. : 
Age,  with  the  Regimen  which  la  Fontaine  follow’d ,  ana,, 
ftill  more,  hts  voluntary  penitent  and  auftere  Life,  extinE 
guifh’d  his  poetical  Fire  Had  he,  indeed,  attempted  fa* 
cred  Pieces  in  theVigoui  of  his  Years,  and  when  his  Genius 
was  ftrong,  he  very  poffibly  might  have  excell’d  in  them  j 
as  did  the  llluftrious  RouJJeau ,  who  fung  the  Praifes  of  the 
Almighty  in  his  Prime  Mr.  Bayle  obfei  ves  in  his  Dicti¬ 
onary,  Note  (I)  of  the  Article  Aretino  Pietro) 

«  That  Authors  who  write,  in  their  declining  Years, 

“  Books  of  Devotion,  feldom  give  the  Publick  an  advan- 
“  tageous  Idea,  on  thofe  Occafions,  of  their  Talents.” 

In  Proportion  (fays  another  Writer)  as  la  Fontaine’s 
Strength  decay’d,  hts  Fervour  and  Auftenties  increas’d. 
His  Friend  Mr  de  Maucroa  kept  the  Hair-Shirt  that  was 
found  upon  him,  when  he  was  undrefs’d  after  he  was  dead 
Equally  fincere  in  his  Repentance  as  in  the  reft  of  his  Acti¬ 
ons,  he  never  intended  to  impofe,  in  any  manner,  either 
upon  God  or  Men  m. 

i  Lettrede  la  Fontaine,  dam  let  Oeuvres  deS.  lev,  vnttfiH,  Tom .  V,  P,  xg 
k  D' Olivet,  bijioire  de  P Academic,  P.  247,428. 

1  Frem,  P.  495,  496 
m  D' Olivet,  Hifi,  deJ'Acad,  P.  448. 
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The  Son  of  the  celebrated  Racine,  in  his  excellent  Po¬ 
em  entitled  Grace ,  alludes,  in  manner  following,  to  our 
Poet's  Sorrow  for  his  paft  Life. 

He  groan'd  ,  and  yet,  deaf  to  Remorfe ,  agen. 

Spite  of  himfelf  refvmes  his  guilty  Pen  : 

True  in  his  Writings ,  true  in  all  he  /poke ; 

Truely  repentant ,  e'er  Death's  fv  ring  Stroke  ; 

Anticipates  the  JuJhee  of  his  God , 

por  J-.e  1  a  Hair  Shirt's  the  loofe  Writer's  Rod** 

The  Circumfiance  of  our  Author’s  Converfion,  is  con¬ 
firm’d  likewtfe  by  a  Letter  from  Botleau  to  de  Maucrnx 
The  improbable  Particulars  (fays  that  excellent  Poet)  told 
me  concerning  la  Fontaine,  amount  very  near  to  what 
you  guefs’d ;  I  mean,  that  he  us’d  frequently  to  punifh 
his  Body  with  Hair-fhirts  and  Scourges ;  a  Circumftance 
which  feem’d  the  more  incredible  of  our  deceas’d  Friend, 
as  nothing,  methinks,  cou’d  be  more  repugnant  to  his 
turn  of  Mind,  than  fuch  Auflerities.  However,  cele- 
ftial  Grace  does  not  always  confine  itfelf  to  ordinary 
Changes,  and  fometimes  produces  real  Transformations. 
But  tills  Grace  feems  not  to  have  extended,  in  the  fame 
manner,  to  ill-fated  Mr.  Ccjfandre  ° ,  he  dying  as  he  had 
liv’d,  that  is,  deteftmg  his  Fellow-Creatures,  and  not 
cnly  detefting  them,  but  being  fcarce  able  to  reconcile 
himfelf  to  God,  to  whom  (if  I  may  credit  what  was  told 
me)  CaJfarJre  declar’d  he  had  no  Obligations.  Who 
cou’d  have  imagin’d  that,  of  thefe  two  Men,  la  Fontaine 
fhould  be  the  Veflel  of  Eledhon??  The  Note  on  the 
above  Pafiage,  by  Mr.  Broffette ,  is  too  curious  to  be 
onvtted  m  tins  Place  Mr  de  la  Fontaine's  Converfion 
(fays  that  ingenious  Writer)  is  a  certain  Fa£t ,  and,  in¬ 
deed,  can  any  one  doubt  the  Truth  of  it,  after  the  Tefti- 
mony  given  here ? 

a  La  Foclaint  ctt  garni ;  a  Jcs  remit  ds  reielle, 

Sa  main  fert,  malgre  Ita,  fa  plane  enmir.tUe. 

Vrm  dam  teas  fa  Ecrtts ,  vrai  dans  torn  fa  iifceurt, 

Vr as  dans  fa  penitence  a  la  fin  de  fa  jours, 

Du  Moure  pu  f'afpro'bt  it  preaunt  Lt  jufhee , 

El  T~Auteur  de  jocdldc  tfi  arm/  d"un  dice. 

9  He  gave  an  admirable  French  T^nflaOon  of  Arfiotlti  Rhctorie 
?  Osmedt  Sddtm  DtfiprAux,  Tom  IV.  P.  ijb,  171. 
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Thofe  (continues  he)  who  were  intimately  acquainted  with 
our  Poet,  declare,  that  he  had  not  form'd  to  himfelf  any  Sy- 
ftem  contrary  to  the  Chnftian  Do&rme ;  but  that  he,  at 
the  fame  time,  was  quite  unrefolv’d,  quite  indolent  with  re* 
gard  to  Religion,  and  indeed  (as  has  been  obferv’d)  to 
moft  Things  elfe.  About  two  Years  before  his  Death,  he 
confider’d  the  Life  to  come  m  fuch  a  frightful  Light,  that 
his  Friends  were  afraid  his  Brain  wou’d  turn :  Notwtth- 
Handing  which  la  Fontaine ,  at  certain  Intervals,  when 
his  natural  Levity  got  the  Afcendant,  work’d  up  two  or  " 
three,  not  ovei  chafte  fhort  Tales,  told  him  in  Converfation. 
And  even,  a  few  Days  before  his  laft  Sicknefs ;  dining 
With  Mr.  de  Sillery ,  Bifhop  of  Soiffons ,  and  the  Difcourfe 
turning  on  the  Tafte  of  the  Age  :  There  are  Jltll  (fay  he, 
with  a  fenous  Tone  of  Voice)  Multitudes  who  prefer  St. 
Auftin  to  Rabelais.  The  Company  burft  out  a  laughing 
at  this  Reflexion ;  and  yet  la  Fontaine  did  not  think  he 
had  fpoke  amifs.  However,  the  Evening  before  he  ex¬ 
pir’d,  he  declar’d  feveral  Times,  that  if  he  implor’d, 
from  his  Creator,  a  few  Days  more  of  Life  ;  ’twas  only 
that  he  might  be  drawn,  in  a  Sledge,  through  the  Streets 
of  Pans  ;  to  fhew  to  all  Mankind,  how  fincerely  he  de- 
tefted  the  loofe  Poems,  which  had  unhappily  fallen  from  his 
Pen 

In  how  different  a  Frame  of  Mind  did  the  celebrated 
Petronius  Arbiter  die,  after  having  led  a  thoughtlefs  Life  of 
Gaiety  and  Pleafure  1  Tacitus ,  Lib.  XVI,  of  his  Annals, 
informs  us,  “  That  Petronius  caus’d  his  Veins  to  be  o- 
“  pen’d,  at  Intervals,  and  then  had  them  dos’d ;  which 
«  being  done,  he  difeours’d  with  his  Friends,  but  not 
«  on  grave  Subjects ;  not  on  the  Immortality  of  the  Sou], 
“  and  the  Maxims  of  the  Philofophers,  thereby  to  make 
«{  a  parade  of  his  Conftancy  and  Refolution ;  but  on 
“  Pieces  of  Poetry  of  a  pleafant  and  eafy  Turn.  Sed 
incifas  venas ,  ut  libitum  obhgatas,  aperire  lurfum,  fs5  al- 
loqut  amteos ;  non  per  feita,  aut  quibus  confianti a  ghriam 
peteret.  Audiebatque  referentes  nihil  de  urmortalitate  ani¬ 
mat  &  Sapwitum  plant  is,  fed  liana  Carmina  &  faciles 
verfus. 

To  return  to  la  Fontaine.  Mr.  Brojfette  gives  us  a  Let¬ 
ter,  copied  by  him  from  the  Original,  writ  by  Mt.  de 
Maucroix ,  to  our  Author,  to  prove  the  Sincerity  of  the 

♦  P.  177, 172,  uj  the  Notes, 
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latter’s  Converfion  — La  Fontaine  was,  doubtleC.,  a  fincere 
Convert  before  he  died,  and  yet  it  appears,  from  the 
above  Pallage,  that  it  was  extremelydifikult  for  him  to  ex- 
tinguifb,  or  even  divert,  the  natural  Bent  of  his  Genius. 
We  may  juftly  apply,  on  this  Occafion,  Horace' s  Natu- 
ram  expellas  furca ,  or  Mr  Pope’s  fine  Reflexions  on,  and 
his  Pi&ures  of,  the  predominant  Paffion  . 

“  I  give  and  I  devife  {old  Euclio  faid. 

And  figh’d)  “  my  Lands  and  Tenements  to  Ned  ” 
Tour  Money ,  Sir  ?  tc  My  Money,  Sir  1  what  all? 

“  IVhy—if  Imujl — ( then  wept )  I  give  it  Paul  ” 

The  Manner,  Sir  ?  l(  The  Manner  1  bold,  he  cry' d, 
<c  Not  that — I  cannot  part  with  that ” — and  dy'd 

Epiftle  to  the  Lord  Vifcount  Cobham 

It  appears  that  la  Fontaine ,  whenever  his  Warmth  of 
Imagination  return’d,  was  for  exercifing  his  Pen  on  fuch 
Subjects  as  were  moft  pleafing  to  himfelf,  and  had  gain’d 
him  the  greateft  Reputation  .  But  that,  when  he  thought 
he  was  going  to  bid  adieu,  for  ever,  to  this  World, 
and  palling  into  Eternity ,  Fear  dragg’d  his  Mind  to  Com- 
pofitions,  the  writing  on  which,  he  concluded,  would  be 
molt  for  his  Advantage,  on  the  other  Side  of  the  Grav  e. 
What  is  alledg’d,  concerning  his  never  having  fram'd  to 
bmfclf  any  Syflem  contrary  to  the  Chnjhan  Debit  me,  may 
be  eafily  fuppos’d  true,  as  nothing  of  this  kind  (I  believe) 
is  found  in  his  Works  .  And  that  he  was  perfuaded  of  the 
Soul’s  Immortality,  when  he  wrote  the  Loves  of  Cupid  and 
Pfyebe ,  is  pretty  evident  from  the  Arguments  he  puts  into 
tire  Mouth  of  the  oldFdherman,  P  239,  &c  of  this  Work 

But  our  Poet  feems  to  have  been  no  ways  a  Bigot  to  the 
Roman  Pontiff ,  he  not  ferupling  to  joke  upon  Innocent  XI. 
(call’d  the  Proteftant  Pope)  m  fome  Verfes  addrefs’d  to 
the  Prince  of  Conti ;  Page  171  of  his  Oeuvres  Pojlhnmes , 
he  faying,  among  other  Particulars,  that 

The  Chevalier  *  we  much  cfleem , 

Making  this  Pope  bis  blithefome  Theme , 

IFiJb'd,  fo~  the  Sale  of  Peace,  that  he 
A  Catholic  (at  lajl )  wou’d  be  , 

w 

8  D;  Siilciy. 
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And  James'1,  for  Calvin  then  declare. — 

Thefe  Touches  have  an  humorous  Air r. 

I  am  not  ignorant  of  the  oppofite  Lights  in  which  a 
Death-bed  Repentance  is  confider’d ;  and  the  Regard 
that  Qiou’d  be  {hewn  to,  or  the  Contempt,  in  which  va¬ 
rious  Perfons  think  it  ought  to  be  held  Some  declare, 
that  the  Faculties  of  the  Mind  then  decay  in  proportion 
with  thofe  of  the  Body ,  and  confequently,  that  the  Af- 
fertions  of  a  Perfon  broke  by  Sicknefs  and  Dread,  {hould 
not  be  heeded ,  as  not  coming  from  One  properly  in  his 
Senfes  Whilft  others  maintain,  that  as  the  Soul  is  then 
difengaging  ltfelf  from  the  Shackles  of  the  Flefti,  ’tis 
thereby  the  better  enabled  to  judge  truly  of  Things; 
whence  its  Determinations  are  more  impartial,  and  may 
better  be  depended  upon.  Our  excellent  Waller ,  when  far 
advanc’d  in  Years,  was  of  the  latter  Opinion 

The  Soul’s  dai  k  Cottage ,  batter'd  and  decaf  cl , 

\ets  in  new  Light,  thro ’  Chinks  that  Time  has  made 
Stionger  by  Weaknefs ,  wifer  Men  become, 

As  they  draw  near  to  their  eternal  Home 
Leaving  the  old,  both  Worlds  at  once  they  viciu. 

That  Jland  upon  the  Thi  ejbold  of  the  new s. 

What  appears  to  me  very  clear,  is,  that  the  Man 
whofeMind  is  fix’d  on  folid,  religious  Truths,  and  con¬ 
fides  in  a  merciful  Creator,  muft  find  the  Agonies  of 
Death  infinitely  foften’d,  m  companfon  of  another  who 
imagines  the  Soul  to  be  mortal  How  cheerlefs,  how  un¬ 
comfortable  and  dark,  muft  the  Profpedt  be  to  the  latter  < 
Mr.  Cajfandte  abovemention’d,  being  exhorted  by  his 
Confefior,  when  near  his  End,  to  love  his  Creator,  from 
the  Confideration  of  the  Benefits  he  had  receiv’d  from 
Him  .  —  Tes,  (fays  Caffanch  e,  m  an  ironical  and  angry 
Tone)  I  have  gnat  Obligations  to  him ,  truly ,  he  has  made 

q  Our  King  James  II 

r  Le  Cbevaher  de  Sillery, 

En  parlant  de  ce  Pape-cy, 

Souhaitoit  pm  la  pane  pubhjue, 

Set'll  fe  fit  rendu  Catbolijue, 

Et  lei oi  Jaques  Huguenot. 

Je  tmtvt  ajhs  bon  ce  bon  mol. 

s  The  Works  of  Edmund  Walter,  Efq,  P,  201,  London,  1730,  i?mo, 
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me  aft  a.  very  pretty  Pari  upon  the  Stage  of  this  World  t 
And,  the  Confeffor  infilling  upon  his  acknowledging  the 
Goodnefs  of  Heaven  — You  know  (adds  he,  increasing  the 
Bittemefe  of  his  Reproaches,  and  fhewing  the  wretched 
little  Bed  he  was  lying  upon)  You  know  in  what  manner  he 
has  made  me  live ;  fee  how  he  makes  me  die  *  f  How  terrible 
are  thefe  Expreffions  • 

’Tis  furely  on  this  Occafion,  among  others,  that  we 
may  lay: 

The  Ways  of  Heaven  are  dark  and  intricate', 

•  t  j  • 

Our  Vnderjlanding  traces  'em  in  vain , 

Loji  and  bewilder'd  in  the  fruitlefs  Search  ; 

Nor  fees  with  bow  much  Art  the  Windings  run , 

Nor  where  the  regular  Confufton  ends  'l. 

The  Life  of  Pleafure  which  our  Author  had  led,  and 
his  Indifference  with  regard  to  Religion,  might  naturally 
make  many  Perfons  fufpedl  the  reality  of  his  Converfion, 
tho’  no  ways  improbable ,  and  among  thefe  is  a  learned 
French  Author I,  who  writes  thus 

“  Neverthelefs  Abbe  Furetiere ,  a  Fellow- Academician 
<l  with  la  Fontaine ,  and  who  entitles  him  Aretine  fftned , 
£C  ( Aretin  mitige ,)  may  prompt  us  (from  this  Tide, 
46  which  is  fomewhat  extraordinary)  to  rank  him  among 
“  thofe  penitent  Poets,  who,  in  the  Decline  of  Life,  de- 
“  plore  the  Frailties  of  their  Youth  Mi.  de  la  Fontaine's 
tc  Friends,  indeed,  affirm’d,  that  he  wou’d  ghdly  have 
“  efiac’d  the  Remembrance  and  Impreffion  which  his 
i(  Tales  might  have  made,  with  his  Tears ;  and  even 
tc  with  his  Blood,  had  this  been  neceflary .  But  we  may 
“  doubt  whether  he  ever  deliver’d  htmfelf  in  fuch  Terms 
<c  to  them.  He,  indeed,  difcovers  fome  Repentance  in  a 
“  Copy  of  Verfes  addrefs’d  to  Madam  de  la  Sabhere .  and 
<c  being  requir’d  to  declare  how  he  had  fpent  above  three- 
“  fcore  Years  of  his  Life ;  he  confefs’d,  out  of  Humility, 
“  himfelf  to  be  a  Sinner  j  or  rather,  to  ufe  his  own  po- 

t  O-jvra  i  D'fpreanx,  Tom  I  P  u  (w  the  Notes) 

u  C&u,  AQ.  I.  Scene  I,  by  Jtffk  Addrfon,  Efq; 

*  Mr,  Bailkt 
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etical  Expreflion,  a  Parnajfian  Butterfly  j  -  fo  fickle  was 
(l  his  Temper. 

«  But  whether  our  Poet  grew  tir’d  of  his  Penitence, 
((  or  that  it  was  not  owing  to  Convi&ion ;  he  did  not 
“  think  fit  to  imitate  Aretine  to  the  End ;  and,  like  that 
“  Poet,  employ  his  Pen  wholly  on  pious  Subjects,  during 
<c  the  remainder  of  his  Days  r.  La  Fontaine  return’d  to 
“  his  Tales,  fpite  of  his  many  ftrong  Proteftations  to  the 
“  contrary  ;  and  publilh’d  fome  new  Ones,  m  1685,  with 
“  other  gay  Pieces  of  his,  as  alfo  a  Volume  of  Tranfla- 
“  tions,  by  Mr.  de  Maucrnx ,  his  Friend.  Our  Poet  even 
“  aflerts,  that  he  had  a  died  right  in  fo  doing }  and  thus 
“  excufes  himfelf,  in  one  of  his  Tales,  for  breaking  his 
“  Word: 

The  Mind  I  fafioion  ;  teach  the  Fair , 

To  guard  againjl  each  amorous  Snare. 

For  One  perverted  by  my  Lay , 

Crouds  are ,  by  Ign'rance,  led  ajlray  a. 

«  Would  one  imagine  that  la  Fontaine  had  no  other 
“  view,  in  writing  fuch  Poems,  than  merely  to  inftrudt 
“  married  Women  and  Maidens  j  and  to  lead  them  to 
((  Virtue,  by  thus  fetting  up  for  their  Preacher  and  fpi- 
“  ritual  Dire&or  ?  ” 

44 1  am  of  Opinion  that  he  is  a  little  more  fincere,  when 
“  he  breaks  into  this  Exclamation. 

Man,  how  irregular  and  vain , 

Weak,  wav' ring ;  treating  Oaths  with  Slight  l 

1  loudly  Jwo)  ?,  in  pompous  Strain , 

That  /,  loofe  Tales ,  no  more  would  write. 


y  Mr,  dt  lit  Monr.yt  proves,  in  Bayle's  Life  of  Arttuu,  that  this  Poet  was 
not  fuch  a  Penitent 

a  J'ouvrt  Pifprit,  &  rends  It  ftxe  bahlc 
A  fe  garder  de  cet  fneges  divers 
Sate  ignorance  en  fait  tnbucbtr  smile, 

Centre  me feult  a  fui  nuirwnt  ms  vert, 

Conte  du  Fleuve  Scamandre. 
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When  fair:  I  ? — 0  that  Thought  confounds  t 
Bui  two  Days  fmce  :  yes,  that’s  the  Time. 

Who,  after  this ,  with  any  grounds , 

Can  credit  ihofc  who  deal  in  Rhyme  b  ? 

tc  Poffibly  he  ridicules  his  Repentance,  when  he  makes 
the  following  Query . 

Novo,  that  my  Mufe  and  Life  fo  fwift  decline , 

And  quuklj  Sol,  form:,  no  mn  e  will  Jhine  ; 

Now,  that  my  Rcafon’s  Lamp  can  fcarce  illume , 

Shall  I,  in  V/aAngs,  its  faint  Ray  confume ; 

And  prodigal  of  Hours ,  Death  foon  will  end , 

Their,  in  regi  ctiing  ihofe  I’ve  fqucindi  ed,  fpend c  ?  * 

Metbinks  Mr.  BaAlet  is  much  too  fevere  upon  our  Poet. 
He,  indeed,  is  juft  in  cenfuring  him  for  writing  fo  loofely  $ 
but  then  he  {hould  not  have  been  fo  dubious,  with  regard 
to  the  reality  of  his  Converfion  before  he  died.  This 
probably  was  owing  to  his  not  having  feen  the  authentic 
Tefhmonics  which  were  afterwards  publdhed  concerning 
it  But  the  Circumftance,  in  my  Opinion,  moll  injurious 
to  our  Poet’s  Mem  on ,  is,  the  mentioning  Aretine  s  pre¬ 
tended  Converfion  at  the  fame  Time  with  his.  “  Aretuic, 
“  (fajs  Mr.  de  la  Mon-wye ,  m  a  Note,  m  Mr.  Bayle’s  Life 
c<  of  that  Poet)  compos’d  Books  of  Devotion  merely  to 
“  exercife  his  Fancy,  and  to  ftiow  that  he  could  write 
“  on  all  Subjecls  ,  to  quiet  fuch  pious  Perfons  as  took 
15  Offence  at  his  obfeene  Works,  and  to  draw  Money 
“  from  fe1  eral  Ladies  of  Diftinchon,  to  whom  he  us’d  to 


b  0  arir-tr  t'baane  (ft  snemftant,  divers, 

Fsb'e,  Iftr,  tenant  mat  fa  panic  l 
y&v.ia  pare",  trJme  en  afez  beaux  vat, 

De  rersKccr  a  tout  Conte  fnmle 
Et  tj-Jxri  jure  ?  C'cfl  e'e  qui  ire  cor.fond 
D-puis  d~ux  years  j’at  fate  cede  premejfe 
Puis  fb.-vous  a  Rwuur  qui  repond 
D'ar  feul  nr  rant. 

Conte  de  la  Clochette, 

C  P  [inruns  qus  m.a  Mufe ,  auffi  b’en  qtie  mes  jours, 
l  ro  be  de  for.  dedsr  l' inevitable  cours  , 

Et  qui  de  nta  raijec  It  flambeau  v’a  fetesndre, 

Irat-je  en  confmer  tes  refer  a  me  platndre  ? 

£’  prcJiru!  d'ur  terra  par  la  Parjuc  a.ttndu, 

2>  pjdre  d  rerrmter  ului  qui  j '  at  perdu  1  Oeuvres  diverfes. 

Jugcnarx  de.  Savons,  par  Adnen  Baillet,  revus,  crmgtz  &  augments  par 
Mi  de  hMonroye  Tom.  IV.  Part  II,  p  531  Amfter.  1725,  umo 

“  fend 
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«  fend  his  religious  Performances.  But  this  was  no  Proof 
«  of  his  Reformation ,  for  Aretine ,  after  publifhing  his  Pa- 
“  raphrafe  on  the  feven  penitential  Pfalms,  and  his  Huma- 
«  mt a  di  Chnjlo  in  1535.  dedicated  to  Battijla  Zatti  of 
«  Brefcia,  a  Citizen  of  Rowe,  thofe  well-known  infamous 
“  Poftures  (deftgned  by  Gruhu  Romano,  and  engrav’d  by 
«  Mark  Antonio  of  Bologna)  undereach  of  winch  Aretine 
“  wrote  a  Sonnet,  as  leud  as  the  Adtions  reprefented  in 
«  the  Pi&ures  ”  Boyle  cenfures  Aretirie  very  juftly  foi 
this.  ’Tis  evident  that  la  Fontaine  did  not  write  from  the 
like  bafe  Motives  with  Atetme ;  not  to  mention,  that  the 
Compofitions  of  the  latter,  are  infinitely  more  grofs  and  ob~ 
feene  than  thofe  of  our  Author,  which  are  not  properly 
obfeene.  Aretine  and  la  Fontaine  weie  Antipodes  in  many 
other  refpedts ,  the  former  was,  perhaps,  the  moft  venal 
Poet  that  ever  liv’d,  he  boafhng  (as  ’tis  reported)  that  the 
greateft  Monarchs  had  been  his  Tributaries,  merely  to  fe- 
cure  themfelves  from  the  Attacks  of  his  Satyr ;  whereas 
’tis  plain  from  the  whole  Tenor  of  la  Fontaine's  Life,  that 
he  defpis’d  Riches  If  we  except  the  very  obfeene  Poems 
writ  by  oui  witty  Earl  of  Rocbejlet ,  the  Parallel  between 
this  Nobleman’s  Converfion,  and  that  of  our  Poet,  would 
be  much  more  juft. 

Methinks,  after  what  has  been  faid,  we  may  take  it  for 
granted,  that  la  Fontaine  fincerely  repented  of  all  his  paft 
Errors  in  his  ebbing  Moments ,  how  wavering  foever  he 
might  have  been,  in  this  refpeef,  tiD  his  laft  Sicknefs  I 
fhall  obferve,  that  Perfons  undei  deep  AfHidtion,  ufually 
call  up  every  Idea  which  may  give  Pain,  and  feldom  fuch 
as  may  adminifter  Comfort ,  otherwife  our  Poet  might  have 
reflected,  that  his  d  Fables  will,  very  poffibly,  prove  of  as 
much  Benefit  to  Mankind,  as  his  Tales  can  be  of  Prejudice 
to  them  ,  unlefs  he  objected  to  himfelf,  that  loofe  Dnftates 
are,  in  general,  more  attended  to  than  virtuous  ones 
La  Fontaine  died  in  PlatrJre  Street,  in  Pans ,  Match 
thec  13th,  1695,  aged  feventy  three  Years.  He  was 

buried 

d  The  learned  and  virtuous  Mr  Rolhn  recommends  the  Study,  of  them  to 
young  Perfons,  Voi.  I.  P.  30,  3 1,  of  hts  Manure  d'enfeigntr  ct  d'etudier  Its 
Bettes  Leans  ' 

e  Geimam  Brice ,  Tom  I.  P  308  of  his  Definition  dt  la  VUle  de  Pans, 
fixes  our  Poet’s  Death  to  the  13th  of  Afrit ,  a  Miftake  into  which  he  probably 
was  led  by  P err  suit,  who,  Tot;  j  P  180  of  his  Hmues  illuftra,  places  it  at  this 
Date  Mr.  de  la  Monnoye,  in  a  Note  on  the  Ltfe  of  our  ^uthoi,  mferted  in 
Tom.  IV,  Part  U.  P.  528,  of  Bullet's  Jugcmcns  des  Savant ,  lays  that  la 

Fortair: 
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buried  in  St.  Jofeph' s  Church-yard,  where  the  Remains  of 
Mohere  had  been  depofited twenty  two  Years  before  f., 

Our  Poet,  in  Imitation  of  fo  many  Others,  wrote 
his  own  Epitaph.  As  it  is  quite  humourous,  and  juftly 
expreffive  of  his  Chara&er,  the  Reader  will  not  be  dif- 
pleafed  to  read  it. 

Here  as  John  earns ,  hence  thus  he  went  j 
Eat  up  his  Land.,  after  his  Rent ; 

Seaming,  * bout  Wealth,  to  make  a  Pother, 

Time,  in  two  Parts ,  he  wifely  caji  ; 

The  One  of  than,  in  idling  pajl , 

And  fairly  fnor'd  away  the  other  *. 

La  Fontaine  left  a  Son,  born  in  1660,  who  inherited  his 
Poverty,  but  not  his  Talents.  Abbe  Freron  tells  us,  that 
our  Author  kept  hun  but  a  very  little  Time  at  home  ,  he 
putting  hun,  when  fourteen,  under  Mr.  de  Harlay,  who 
afterwards  was  firft  Prefident  of  the  Parliament  of  Paris, 
He  had  recommended  this  Youth’s  Education  and  Fortune 
to  that  great  Man.  However,  we  don’t  find  that  this  la 
Fontaine  ever  rofe  in  the  World  ;  he  being  for  fome  Years 
only  a  Clark  at  Troyes  in  Champagne  h  ;  fo  little  Advantage 
arifes  often  from  being  the  Son  of  Artj  thrice  happy 
he  who  is  the  Child  of  Riches. 

5Tis  very  probable,  indeed,  that  as  this  young  Man  ad¬ 
vanced  no  farther,  tho’  under  fo  excellent  a  Patron,  he 
ow’d  as  little  to  Nature  as  to  Fortune.  Experience  fhews 
that  Genius,  after  being  denied  a  Son,  frequently  difplays 
itfelf  m  the  next  Defendant ;  a  Remark  which  feems  ve¬ 
rified  on  the  prefent  Occafion,  as  we  fhall  fee  immediately. 

Fcriaie:  did  the  13th  of  Apnl,  1695,  76  Years.  Perhaps  Mr  dt  la. 

Mcrjuyt,  tho’  ctherwife  extremely  accurate,  is  miftaken  here,  finee  Father 
Nicercn  fixes  it  as  m  my  Text,  and  affirms  it  to  he  the  true  Date. 

f  D' Olivet,  Hift.  de  V  Acad  Fran,  P,  -18.  and  Hommu  lOtiJba,  par  It  Fete 
IFtern,  Tom.  XVIII.  P.  328. 

g  yean  fen  aUa  currant  Jctsrt  vjui, 

Mongtant  Jon  fonds  apres  fort  revenu, 

Crryant  It  bier,  cboje  peu  ne'ceffitire, 

Sfuact  a  fort  tempt  hen  fptt  le  difpnfer  3 
Deux  parts  tn  fit,  dont  it  foulest  paffier, 

V anti  dtnar,  at1  outre  a  ne  naifaire. 


h  L-cerin,  Eaasa  iHufirts,  Tom,  XVIII.  P,  329,  aid  Frtrsn,  P,  499. 

La 
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La  Fontaine's  Son  died  in  1722,  leaving  a  Son  and  three 
Daughters  *.  A  French  Gentleman  k  of  Abilities,  an  Ac¬ 
quaintance  of  mine,  now  in  London ,  informs  me  that  this 
Grandfon,  who  was  educated  at  the  fame  T ime  with  him, 
in  the  College  de  Beauvais  at  Paris ,  is  (he  believes)  about 
twenty  five  h  He  obferv’d,  that  young  Mr.  de  la  Fontaine 
is  a  Perfon  of  Genius ;  had  made  a  very  confiderable  Pro- 
grefs  in  his  Studies  ,  and  that  his  Grandfather’s  Mufe  feems 
to  ftnne  out  again  in  him  ,  he  writing  Profe  Epiftles,  inter¬ 
mix’d  with  V erfe,  with  great  Facility  and  Beauty.  He 
adds,  that  this  young  Gentleman  would  very  probably  rife 
in  the  World,  by  getting  into  feme  Nobleman’s  Family  as 
Secretary ,  in  which  Employment  a  Multitude  of  young 
Perfons,  whofe  only  Patrimony  is  Letters,  find  a  comforta¬ 
ble  Support  in  their  native  Country,  and  fometimes  make 
their  Fortune.  A  Circumftance  told  me  by  Mr.  le  Blanc , 
equally  honourable  to  the  Memory  of  our  Poet  and  his 
Grandfon  is,  that  the  latter  having  won  feveial  Prizes  for 
Rhetoric  in  theCollege  of  Beauvais ,  and  being  crown’d  with 
Laurel,  (as  is  the  laudable  Cuftom  in  France)  in  Prefence 
of  a  large  Aflembly  j  the  Principal  of  the  College  obferv’d 
to  them  .  “  That  it  was  no  wonder  the  young  Student 
«  fhould  gam  thofe  Honours  —He  was  la  Fontaine’s 
“  Grandfon  ”  I  wifh  that  another  particular  related  in 
Abbe  Frcron’ s  Life  of  our  Poet,  concerning  the  Exemption 
of  the  latter’s  Family  with  regard  to  the  Payment  of  all 
Taxes,  were  true  ,  but  a  learned  Correfpondent  of  mine  at 
Pans  allures  me,  that  the  Abbe  had  been  mifinform’d 
as  to  that  Incident 

i  Enroll,  P  499. 

k  Mr  le  Blanc,  Advocate  of  the  Parliament  of  Paw, 

1  1  wntc  this  in  1743. 
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Genius  and  Manner  of  Writing. 

NO  Poet,  I  believe,  was  ever  honour’d  more  um- 
verfelly  with  Elogiums  than  la  Fontaine.  All  the 
Writers  I  have  met  with,  decree  hnn  the  Palm 
with  refpeft  to  that  kind  of  Poetry  for  which  he  is  fo 
famous  This  feems  owing  to  the  new  Light  in  which  he 
fets  his  Ideas;  to  the  delightful  Strokes  of  Nature  and  Hu¬ 
mour  that  enliven  his  Compofitions ;  a  Charm,  which, 
like  the  poinant  Graces  of  an  exquifitely  beautiful  rural 
Maiden,  in  her  neat,  raodeft,  and  unaffefted  Attire,  cap- 
tit  ate  irreGfhbly,  and  extort  Applaufe.  The  feveral  Poets 
of  Eminence  his  Cotemporaries  (and  indeed  all  of  them 
Cnee)  unite  in  extolling  his  Mufe.  Thefe  different  Judg¬ 
ments  being  as  fo  many  Portraits  of  an  eminent  Perfo- 
nage’s  Mind,  drawn  by  able  Artifts ,  the  introducing  a 
tanety  of  them  here,  may  prove  an  Entertainment  (not 
to  fey  an  Advantage)  to  feveral  Readers,  at  the  feme  time 
that  it  will  be  doing  Juftice  to  our  Author. 

Mr.  Dacier ,  tho’  fo  great  an  Advocate  for,  and  Admirer 
of  the  Ancients,  in  his  Commentary  on  the  following  Line 
in  Horace’s  Art  of  Poary  . 

hunquamte  f allant  antwi  fib  vulpe  latentes  m. 

HI  Yea  cannot  arm  yourptf  <antb  loo  much  Care 
A&awji  tbt  SrnlK  of  a  defgmg  Knave, 

Lord  Rofcommon. 

Where 
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Where  he  tells  us,  that  thisiifl»MH  Poet  alludes  to  the  Fable 
of  the  Fox  and  the  Raven  5  obferves,  “  that  our  Author  did 
«  not  omit  it  ’Tis  one  of  thofe  (adds  Mr.  Dacier) 

«  wherein  la  Fontaine ,  by  the  natural,  the  humorous 
“  Touches  he  introduces,  has  (I  don’t  fay  equall’d)  but 
“  furpafs’d  the  Ancients"”  Mr.  Penault ,  tho5  he  errs 
fo  frequently  in  his  Decisions  with  regard  to  the  Merit  of 
the  Ancients  and  Moderns  in  the  polite  Arts ;  feems  a 
much  better  Critic,  when  he  affirms ,  that  “  la  Fontaine  % 
“  Wit  is  of  a  new  Call  It  abounds  (adds  he)  with  Strokes 
“  of  Nature  and  Humour  which  furpnze  ,  fuch  as  form  a 
<{  Charaftei  or  Species  peculiar  to  himfelf,  a  Species 
“  which  chaims,  rouzes,  and  ftrikes  in  a  quite  different 
“  manner  from  that  of  the  Ancients  Perrault declares 
elfewhere,  “  That  la  Fontaine's  Poetry  js  of  a  new  Turn, 
“  and  for  which  there  is  no  Model  among  the  Ancients  ; 
“  they  indeed  defcribe  many  Things  with  Humour,  but 
“  then  they  did  not  hit  upon  tins  Caft  of  it p. 

Here  follows  another  Character,  by  the  Author  of  P or - 
tiait  de  Mr  de  la  Fontaine.  Our  Poet's  Fables  (fays  he) 
ate  a  Majiei - piece ,  and  1  know  not  whether  thofe  cf  Phsedrus, 
noiwithjtanding  their  being  confider'd  as  complete  Models ,  may 
not  be  inferior  to  the  Fables  of  our  Author.  There  is  more , 
in  the  former ,  of  that  Simplicity  fo  much  adtmr  d  by  the 
Ancients  ,  and  more ,  in  the  latter,  of  that  graceful  Simpli¬ 
city  which  gives  fo  much  Delight  The  former  is  more  po¬ 
lite,  the  latter  is  gayer  ,  the  latter  has  moie  Wit,  and  has 
found  the  Secret  to  conceal  it  beneath  the  fame  Simplicity, 
His  Morahtyis  more  extenfive  andmore  dtverfify'd.  La  Fon¬ 
taine  is  as  natuial  as  Phtedrus,  and  much  more  entertaining  s. 

The  fame  Writer  adds  the  following  Charafter  As  to  hi s 
Tales,  I  don't  know  of  any  Poet  in  that  Species  of  Writing, who 
may  be  compai  ’ diuitb  him  .  he  being  certainly  inimitable  How 
truly  charming  are  his  Relations  f  how  many  Graces  do  they 
exhibit  I  How  happy  are  his  Dcfci  ipttons  I— Nature  appears 
m  every  Stroke  The  Perufal  of  them  fills  the  Mind  with  in* 
exprejfiblc  Plea  fine.  But  I  won't  pretend  to  point  outall  their 
Beauties ,  which  need  only  he  >  ead  with  Tafie.- — In  his  Elegies , 

n  Horace  it  Dacter ,  Tom  X  P  359,  Pans,  1691,  i«no, 

0  Paraltlle  its  Ana  cm  el  des  Modermt,  Tom  II.  P  206,  Amjterdamf  1693, 
nmo. 

p  lam,  ibA  ar.d  Page  207 

q  Portrait  de  Mr,  de  le  Fontaine,  prefix'd  to  has  pofthotnoos  Work}, 

e  y  his 
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bis  Rordeaux,  and  other  Poems ,  and  even  in  his  Profe ,  is  he 
not  always  an  Original ,  by  that  beautiful  Simplicity , 

Gaiety ,  which  makes  his  Works  the  Delight  of  all  who  per ufe 
them  f  ’ Twill  be  impojfible  for  any  Writer  to  carry  Lyric 
Poetry  to  a  greatei  Height ,  he  being  one  of  thofe  wonderful 
Genius’ s,  bom  to  add  to  the  Glory  of  the  Age  of  Lewis  XIV . r 

Mr.  Perrault  fpeaks  elfewhere  more  largely  of  la  Fon¬ 
taine’s  Genius  and  Compofiaons.  Moft  of  his  Poems 
(lays  he)  Ihow  that  he  had  ftudyM  Rabelais  and  Marot, 
of  whofe  Works  he  W2S  exceffively  fond.  The  wonder¬ 
ful  Talent  which  Nature  had  indulg’d  him,  was  not  in¬ 
ferior  to  that  of  thefe  two  celebrated  Writers  ;  and  en¬ 
abled  him  to  fixike  out  Poems  of  an  inexpreflibly  delight¬ 
ful  Turn.  They  exhibit  an  ingenious  Simplicity,  a  witty 
natural  Air,  and  an  original  Pleafantry ;  which  being  ne¬ 
ver  flat  nor  languid,  always  caufe  a  new  Surprize.  Thefe 
very  delicate  Qualities,  which  are  fo  apt  to  become  vicious, 
and  often  produce  an  Effedt  quite  different  from  what  the 
Author  expedfed ;  have  pleas’d  univerfally ;  the  Serious 
no  left  than  the  Jovial,  the  Ladies  equally  with  the  Gen¬ 
tlemen,  and  old  Men  as  much  as  Chddren.  No  Poet  de- 
ferves  more  to  be  confider’d  as  an  Original,  and  as  the  firft 
Artift  m  his  way  of  Writing,  than  la  Fontaine.  This  Au¬ 
thor  not  only  invented  the  Species  of  Poetry  to  which  he 
applied  himfelf,  but  earned  this  Species  to  its  bigheft  Pitch 
of  Perfedfion  ;  fo  that  he  is  the  chief  Artift,  both  for  his 
having  invented  it  j  and  for  his  excelling  fo  greatly  there¬ 
in,  that  no  Perfon  can  ever  obtain  any,  except  the  fecond 
place,  in  this  particular.  He  has  left  fome  little  Epic  Poems, 
{perhaps  thefe  fhou’d  be  call’d  Heroic]  wherein  the  Beau¬ 
ties  of  the  moft  fubhme  Poetry  are  found  ;  and  which, 
fingly,  might  have  gain’d  him  confiderable  Praife ;  but 
hi  owes  his  great  Reputation  chiefly  to  his  natural,  un¬ 
affected  Poems.  The  fineft  of  his  Works  (and  this  will 
live  for  ever)  are  his  Colledbon  of  AL fop's  Fables,  which 
he  either  tranflated  or  paraphras’d.  La  Fontaine  heightned 
/E fop's  good  Senfe  with  Ornaments  of  hts  own  Invention  j 
and  thefe  are  fo  well  adapted,  fo  judicious  and  fpnghtly ; 
that  ’tis  fcarce  poffible  to  meet  with  Compofitions  more 
ufefulor  entertaining.  Our  Poet,  indeed,  did  not  invent  Fa¬ 
bles  ;  but  then  he  felecfed  thefe  with  Judgment,  and  com¬ 
monly  improv’d  them. 

r  Hi  ihd. 
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His  Tales,  moll  whereof  are  little  Novels  told  14  Verfe, 
are  no  lefs  beautiful ;  and  cou’d  not  be  priz’d  too  much, 
did  not  too  licentious  a  Strain  run  through  the  greateft'Part 
of  them.  The  Images  of  Love  are  there  painted  m  fuch 
lively  Colours,  that  few  Works  can  be  more  dangerous  to 
Youth  ;  and  yet,  no  Man  ever  wrote  in  a  chafter  manner 
on  virtuous  Subjects*. 

With  Submiffion  to  Mr  Per  remit,  methmks  ne  cou’d 
not  juflly  pronounce,  that  ’twould  be  impoffible  for  any 
future  Poet  to  equal,  in  working  up  a  Tale,  la  Fontaine. 
No  Man,  m  Things  of  this  fort,  can  affirm,  with  cer¬ 
tainty,  what  may  happen.  We  have  our  Prior.  I  don’t 
know  too,  whether  Mr  Perrault  fhou’d  have  diftinguilh’d 
between  our  Poet’s  tranllatmg  or  paraphrafing  Fables ;  all 
the  Pieces  of  this  kind  attempted  by  him,  being  (if  I  mi- 
ftake  not)  in  the  latter  manner. 

At  our  Poet’s  Reception  into  the  French  Academy, 
Abbe  de  la  Chambre  obferv’d,  in  his  Speech  made  on  this 
Occafion,  that  *e  la  Fontaine's  Genius  is  eaty,  delicate, 
ct  and  natural;  that  it  exhibits  fometlnng  original,  be- 
“  neath  the  apparent  Simplicity,  the  negligent  Air  of 
“  which,  a  Treafure  of  the  greateft  Beauties  lies  con- 
“  ceal’d.”— “  Mr.  de  la  Fontaine  (fays  Balllei)  is  one  of 
ee  thofe  choice  Poets  who  may  be  confider’d  as  fingle  in 
“  their  kind.  It  cannot  be  faid  that  France ,  ever  fince 
“  the  writing  of  Verfe  there,  has  given  birth  to  his  Equal, 
“  in  the  Species  wherein  he  excell’d ,  and,  peihaps,  a  fe- 
“  cond  to  him  will  not  eafily  be  found.”  Here  Baillet 
feems  to  fpeak  more,  juftly  tlian  Penault.  However  (adds 
the  former)  ’tis  only  m  the  manner  of  Writing  which  la  Fon¬ 
taine  chofc,  and  the  happy  Light  in  which  he  fets  his  Ideas, 
that  we  mull  confider  him  as  original ,  he  having  bor¬ 
row’d  many  of  his  Subje£ts  from  the  Authors  of  ancient 
Greece  and  the  Roman  Empire  ,  and  fome  of  them  from 
the  Profe  Tale-wnters  of  our  Country,  his  Predeceflors : 
But  then  he  introduces  fo  many  Strokes  of  his  own,  that 
we  may  juftly  conlider  him  as  the  Author  of  thofe  Pieces. 
This  fuits  exactly  our  inimitable  Sbakefpear . — How  beau¬ 
tiful  foever  (continues  Baillet)  la  Fontaine_s  Tales  may  be, 
’tis  affirmed  that  his  Fables  are  his  Mafter-piece,  and  that 
they  only  merit  to  furvive  him.  In  thefe  we  mull  for  ever 
admire  the  Beauty  of  Genius ,  as  alfo  the  wonderful  ba- 

s  Ptrrnlt ,  HomaiHuJlra,  Tom.  I  P.  177,  and  Se<p  . 

e  3  cilfty 
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cdity  with  which  he  {trikes  out  regular  and  irregular 
Verfes ;  and  we  cannot  but  be  delighted  with  the  Air  "of 
Negligence,  which,  tho’  defign’d,  gives  greater  Pleafure 
than  fuch  Compofitions  of  this  fort  as  are  more  labour’d. 
His  firft  Fables  are  more  efteem’d  than  his  laft ;  and  they 
all  are  writ  with  greater  Purity  than  his  Tales.  But  ’tis 
declar’d,  that  the  latter  abound  with  Beauties  and  inimi¬ 
table  Turns  of  Wit ,  for  which  reafon,  ’tis  Pity  they  are 
not  fit  for  the  Pemfal  of  Youth,  and  the  virtuous  Part  of 
Mankind  Hence  we  have  the  diffatisfaction,  either  to 
rank  them  among  the  deftrudtive  Books ,  or  to  confider 
the  Innocence  of  thofe  young  Perfons,  who  may  venture 
to  read  them,  as  loft  But  la  Fontaine  had  much  better 
have  withheld  this  Prefent,  than  poifon  it  when  he  gave 
it  Us  j  and  we  had  not  difoblig’d  him  fo  far,  as  to  make 
him  defirous  of  taking  fuch  artful  Vengeance  on  us  \ 
There  is  fomething  fingular  in  this  laft  Reflexion. 

Mr.  de  Voltaire,  in  his  Temple  of  Tajle ,  the  Structure  of 
which  moll  Readers  admire,  tho’  many  difapprove  fome  of 
the  Cr.QCifms  in  it ;  fpeaking  of  the  Deity  who  prefides 
there,  obferves,  among  his  other  Charafteriftics,  that 

JVe  feel  him  in  la  Fontaine’:  Verfc J, 

And  afterwards,  in  the  Judgment  which  Mr  de  Voltaire 
gives  of  the  moft  celebrated  French  Writers ;  he  addrefles 
our  Poet  in  manner  folio  wing ; 

TJ.ou,  Natme’s  Fa-Ante,  la  Fontaine, 

Whofe  Writings  fpeak  the  happieft  Ve*n  ; 

Thou  who.  ftorn  Negligence  of  Drefs , 

Art  thence  the  lovelier  All  confcfs , 

Impartial  faJt  uhat  Share  of  Prafe 
Claim  thy  inimitable  Lays  ? 

Before  us  weigh,  in  equal  Scales, 

Tcy  charming  Fables  and  thy  Tales  *. 

1  don’t 

t  BmHa,  Jugemem  da  Savin,  Tom.  IV  Part  II.  P.  519,  &  Seq  Am- 

Gitibiu,  17*5,  i2tno 

u  Qurla  Fmtainc  fast  JcrMr.— Temple  du  Ccut,  P,  34.  Amftcidanl,  1737, 
120)0. 


*  Tc<  Fcvcn  de  la  Nature, 

Tci  h  Fcr.laiee,  Auteur  clarmnt, 

3&1  bramant  k  rime  et  mefitrt. 

Si 


la  Fontaine^  Genius ,  See.  yi 

I  don’t  doubt  but  the  above  Character  of  la  Fontaine’s 
Mufe,  will  ’  pleafe  univerfally  :  but  poffibly  what'  fol¬ 
lows  may  not  be  fo  well  thought  of  by  Some  La  Fon¬ 
taine  (adds  Mr.  de  Voltane)  who  had  preferv’d,  in  the 
Temple  of  Tafte,  his  Character  of  Simplicity  and  Un- 
affectednefs ,  and  there  join’d,  to  an  enlighten’d  Difcern- 
ment,  the  happy  Infhndt  poflefs’d  by  him,  thro’  Life  ; 
fupprefs’d  his  firft  and  laft  Fables,  Ihortned  his  Tales; 
and  tore  out  above  three  fourths  of  his  pofthumous  Works, 
publifh’d  by  the  Editors ,  Perfons  who  fubfift  by  the  Fol¬ 
lies  of  the  Dead 't  This  laft  Thought  is  whimfical,  and 
but  too  often  verified. 

The  charming  Roujfeau  pays  our  Poet  the  following  ele¬ 
gant  and  juft  Compliment . 

Fair  Art,  in  hts  immortal  Lays , 

Where  kindred  Graces  blend  their  Rays, 

So  well  hit  Nature,  that ,  with  Pride, 

Fins  Nymph  her  own  Form  there  defer/ d  z. 

In  the  famous  Difpute  already  mention’d,  with  regard 
to  the  Superiority  of  the  Ancients  or  Moderns,  St,  Evre - 
mond,  who  was  a  Partisan  for  the  latter,  beftows,  in  a 
Poem  written  profefTedly  on  that  Subject,  this  Elogium  on. 
la  Fontaine  * ; 

In  drejftng  Fables,  his  fweet  Art  f>i  emails , 

And  the  fagacious  Greeks  had  marr'd  his  Tales' \ 


Si  neglge  dam  ta  parure, 

N't/:  avois  que  plus  d'agre'ment 
Sur  tes  Ecriis  mnntablts 
Da-nous  quel  tfi  ton  fenttrtient  ? 

Eclan  noire  jugement 
Sur  tes  Contes  & fttr  t'S  Fables  ? 

y  Jdtm,  p,  S3,  54. 

z  L'Art  dans  as  Ecrtts  renames, 

Par  la  main  des  Graces  limes, 

Comrejit  Ji  bien  la  Nature , 

Slue  la  Nature  mem:  y  orut  voir  fa  panture . 

a  Oeuvres  de  St  Evrcmond,  Tom.  V  p.  180 

b  La  Fontaine  embe/ht  les  Sujits  inventes 
Slue  I'on  appelleFables ; 

Ses  Contes  agrcables 

Entre  les  mams  des  Grets  auroient  etc  gate, 

e  A,  St, 
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St.  Evremcnd  alfo,  m  a  Letter  to  our  Poetc,  praifes 
him  thus . 

You,  with  good  Senfe ,  the  Ills  allay  v 
JFhich,  in  declining  Years ,  abound: 

You ,  greater  Fire  than  Youths  difplay ; 

In  Them  lefs  Judgment ,  are  found3. 

And  a  little  after  %  where  he  informs  our  Author  of 
Mr.  Waller’s  Death,  and  bewails  it ,  St.  Evremond  adds, 
addreffing  himfelf  to  la  Fontaine 

Thou  modern  Orpheus 1  Thou  whofe  warbling  Shell 

Can  charm  the  beauteous  Proferpine  from  Hell , 

And  Pluto,  whofe  grim  Afpeft  flakes  Difmay : 

0  1  raife  up  Waller  (nor  the  Moments  wajle ) 

From  the  dark  Regions ,  whither  Mortals  bajle 
Raife  Waller  thence ,  and  let  Anacreon  flay f. 

Abbe  du  Bos  obferves,  that  £t  our  Author’s  Genius  fug- 
<c  gelled  to  him,  in  the  Compofition  of  Fables,  a  multi- 
t;  tude  of  Touches,  all  which  are  fo  very  natural,  and  fo 
“  well  adapted  to  his  Subject ;  that  the  Reader  imagines, 
<e  at  fail  fight,  he  himfelf  wou’d  have  hit  upon  them  as 
tc  eafily  as  la  Fontaine ,  had  he  attempted  to  work  up  thofe 
“  Fables  in  Verfe.  From  this  Suppofition,  fcveral  Poets 
<c  have,  at  different  times,  endeavour’d  to  imitate  la  Fan- 
?**  fame,  but  with  no  great  Succels. 

C  Hex,  P  43. 

d  Vous  pffiJez  teat  It  Bon- fens 

%/  fcrt  a  ccr.foler  its  max  di  la  VieiHeffi  . 

Vw  anas  plus  dt  fat  que  is'ont  Its  jeur.es  geit, 

Eux,  mows  jaf  vous  dt  Gout  etdijufleffe 

c  Idas,  P  44. 

{  0  -nous,  ntaotl  Orpla ,  S  vous  (tequila  vane 
Peat  cbarmer  da  Erfers  la  uo ire  Soiroeraine, 

Et  It  Dieti  Jon  Epoux,  fi  terrible ,  St  on  j 
D signez,  tout  pusffant  la  Fontaine, 

Des  heux  olfevrs ,  eh  nitre  fort  neat  mene , 

Tim  Walter  ax  Ecu  d’ Anacreon, 


For 
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For  all  Jhall  find ,  who  emulate  his  Strain , 

Their  Hope  fuccefslefs ,  and  their  Labour  vain  s. 

Horace’*  Art  of  Poetry,  tranflated  by  Mr.  H,  Ames. 

Mr.  de  la  Motte ,  an  eminent  Poet,  who  himfelf  com¬ 
pos’d  Fables  which  have  many  Admirers  as  well  as  Critics  ; 
m  his  Judgment  on  the  merit  of  the  four  moft  celebrated  Fa- 
bulifts  h  ;  A  fop,  Pbcedrus,  Pilpai  and  la  Fontaine ,  beftows, 
with  the  Public,  the  Palm  on  the  laft  mention’d.  La  Fon¬ 
taine  (fays  la  Motte,  m  his  excellent  Difcourfe  on  Fables) 
is,  with  regard  to  us,  Mfop,  Phcedrus  and  Pilpai.  He  fe- 
lefted  whatever  he  thought  moft  valuable  in  the  other 
Three ;  and  enriching  himfelf  likewife  with  all  he  cou’d 
find,  in  Allegories  of  this  fort;  form’d,  of  the  whole, 
the  large  Colle&ion  of  Fables  which  do  fo  much  Honour 
to  the  French  Mufes ,  for  the  Gleanings  left  by  him  for 
others  (fpite  of  his  Affertions 1  to  the  contrary)  are  fcarce 
worth  regarding ;  and  he  has  reduc’d  fuch  Poets,  as  wou’d 
attempt  the  like  Species  of  Writing,  to  the  Neceflity  ei¬ 
ther  of  inventing  new  Fables,  or  of  new  drefiing  thofe 
already  told  by  him.  But  then,  how  idle  wou’d  it  be, 
to  new  drefs  the  fame  Fables  without  improving  them  1 
and  ’tis  certain  that  he  who  fhou’d  endeavour  tins,  wou’d 
find  it  loft  Labour. — 

La  Fontaine  bad  long  accuftom’d  himfelf  to  Narration, 
in  working  up  Tales,  all  which  Pieces  of  his  refemble  Fa¬ 
bles,  as  to  the  manner ,  but  differ  proportionably  from 
them,  with  regard  to  the  Matter  and  the  Morality.  One 
wou’d  conclude,  that  he  was  defirous  of  doing  as  much 
Service  (to  Morality)  by  his  Fables,  as  hisTales  had  been  of 
Piejudice  to  it. 

La  Fontaine  was  one  of  thofe  who  feel  naturally  mild 
and  unaffe&ed,  he  was  fimple  rather  than  modeft,  for  the 
latter  Quality  fuppofes  fome  Reflexion  ,  whereas  our  Poet, 
whether  he  aQed,  fpoke  or  writ,  ’twas  always  from  the 
Abundance  of  his  Heart.  Tho’  fo  much  an  Original  in 
all  refpefts,  he  yet  was  an  Admirer  of  the  Ancients,  even 


g  Reflexions  critiques  fur  la  foefle  et  fur  la  fanture,  far  Mr.  V  Albc  da  Bos, 
Tom.  I.  P.  125. 

h  I  don’t  know  whether  this  Term  (in (lead  of  Fable-writers)  will  be  al¬ 
low’d  Me 

j  In  the  Preface  to  la  Fontaine's  Fables, 

I 


to 
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to  partiality  k,  as  if  they  had  been  his  Models :  Brevity 
fays  be,  is  the  Soul  of  Fable,  It  were  needlefs  to  give  Rea - 
fons  for  this ;  itis  enough  that  Quintilian  fays  fo. 

As  a  Confequence  of  fo  ingenuous  an  Admiration,  he 
fanned  himfelf  much  inferior  to  Fhcedrus  j  and  yet,  in 
the  Opinion  of  one  of  the  greateft  Men 1  of  our  Age,  no 
Confequence  fhou’d  be  drawn  from  this }  becaufe  when 
la  Fontaine  (adds  he)  fubmitted  thus  to  Fhcedrus ,  ’twas 
thro’  Stupidity  “ ;  an  humorous  Word ,  but  at  the 
fame  time  juft ;  and  artfully  exprefling  the  Character  of 
a  fuperior  Genius,  who  does  not  know  his  own  Merit, 
merely  for  want  of  having  duly  confider’d  it. 

Nevertheleis  the  Public,  more  equitable  to  la  Fontaine 
than  he  himfelf  is,  perfift  in  giving  him  the  Preference. 
All  kinds  of  Beauty,  indeed,  unite  in  his  Style  or  manner 
of  Writing  Every  Line  of  his  exhibits  whatever  is  moft 
gay,  in  the  Humorous ;  and  moft  inviting  in  the  Grace¬ 
ful  .  The  Familiar,  when  treated  by  him,  becomes  ele¬ 
gant  and  new ,  fo  very  ingenious  is  the  Ufe  he  makes  of 
it :  and  he  joins  to  all  the  Liberty  of  the  natural  kind  of 
Writing,  all  the  Poinancy  found  m  that  Species,  wherein 
a  beautiful  Simplicity  prevails  The  only  Thing  I  wou’d 
objedt  to  him  is,  his  not  always  leaving  off  where  he 
fhou’d.  I  dare  not  prefume  to  cenfure  the  Negligences 
of  his  Verfification” ;  thefe  appearing  to  me  compenfated 
by  a  numberlefs  multitude  of  Beauties  °. 

La  MottehzA  before  obferv’d,  (p.  IX.  and  X.)  ee  La 
“  Fontaine  felecled  the  fineft  Fables  of  Antiquity ;  and 
“  work’d  them  up  with  fo  elegant  a  Simplicity,  as  lm- 
<s  mediately  gain’d  him  univerfal  Applaufej  and  mull  for 
“  ever  procure  him  as  many  zealous  Admirers  as  Readers. 
C£  I  believe  no  One  is  more  ftrongly  touch’d  with  his 


k  Mr.  it  la  Mitts  V2S  a  great  Partizan  for  the  Modems. 

I  Mr  it  ForJecdk. 

m  Par  batfs 

d  La  Font  amt  himfelf  apologizes  lor  thefe  Defefts,  in  the  Prelace  to  the  fe¬ 
cund  Part  of  his  Tales  (t  I  ihall  not  (fays  ks)  take  notice  of  the  imperfect 
“  Rhimes,  of  Verfcs  running  one  into  the  other,  of  two  Vowels  meeting 
“  without  anEhfion  ,  nor,  in  general,  of  fuch  Negligences  as  the  Author  him- 
“  felf  wou’d  not  pardon  in  any  other  Spsaes  of  Poetry ,  but  which  ore  infe- 
“  parable,  in  lame  meafure,  from  Tales  ”  Our  Poetfeems,  in  this  Preface, 
as  judicious  a  Critic ,  as  a  prcportiocubly  weak  Moralill,  in  die  Preface  to  the 
firft  Part  of  his  Tales. 

o  F obits  rci mcllts,  far  Mr  it  la  Motts ,  it  l' Atadcms  Franfoifs,  P  38. 
3? f’j,  (D’fcsm  far  la  Fails)  Pans,  1719,  4to,  , 

Com- 
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«  Compofttions  than  I  am  ;  and  the  Idea  I  form’d  to'my- 
«  felf  of  his  Abilities  is  fo  very  great,  that  this  Circum- 
“  ftaiice  might  have  deterr’d  me  {till  more  than  his  Re- 
«  putation.  I,  indeed,  fhou’d  not  have  ventur’d  to  write 
«  fables,  had  I  imagin’d  it  abfolutely  neceiTary  for  me  to 
«  fucceed  in  them  fo  well  as  he  has  done,  in  order  to  be 
«  thought  tolerable :  But  I  concluded,  that  there  were  ho- 
“  nourable  Seats  below  his;  and  Ihou’d  be  too  happy, 
“  cou’d  I  obtain  that  moderate  Approbation  which,  at 
“  the  fame  time  that  it  pleaded  my  Apology  for  not  hit- 
«  ting  upon  the  like  Graces  with  la  Fontaine ,  might  do 
“  Honour  to  all  fuch  Touches  of  mine  as  may  be  origt- 
<{  nal  and  valuable. 

“  Wou’d  there  not  even  be  fome  Juftice,  in  permit- 
“  ting  the  Merit  of  Invention  (from  which  my  Prede- 
(i  ceffor  did  not  propofe  any  Advantage)  to  atone  for  the 
<c  Beauties  that  may  have  efcap’d  me  ?  La  Fontaine  has 
«  drefs’d  anaent  Fables  in  Charms  entirely  new,  and 
“  thefe  fo  valuable,  that  we  often  are  at  a  lofs  who  to  praife 
“  moll,  the  Inventor  or  the  Imitator.  His  Ornaments 
«  often  greatly  furpafs  his  Subject,  how  ingenious  foever 
“  this  may  be .  But  then  the  Subjeft  was  not  his  own  ; 
“  his  Mind  was  employ’d  but  on  one  Talk,  as  it  were ; 
“  and  quite  free  from  the  Care  and  Toil  of  thepnnci- 
“  pal  Invention  ,  he  applied  the  whole  Force  of  his  Ge- 
“  nms  to  the  Ornaments,  which  are  merely  the  depen- 
“  dant  or  additional  Inventions.  But  as  to  myfelf,  I  pro- 
“  pos’d  to  exhibit  certain  new  Truths ;  a  Circumftance 
«  which  ftiou’d  obtain  me  fome  Indulgence.  Abftra&ed 
“  from  eight  or  ten  Subje&s,  which  are  mine  no  other- 
“  wife  than  as  I  either  enlarge  or  apply  them  to  Morality  ; 
“  I  was  oblig’d  to  invent  Fables,  m  order  to  exhibit  my 
“  Truths  In  a  word,  it  was  neceffary  for  me  to  be,  at 
fi  one  and  the  fame  Time,  Mfop  and  la  Fontaine.  This 
“  was  too  hard  a  Tafk  for  me ,  it  wou’d  therefore  be  un- 
“  juft  to  expedl  that  I  ftiou’d  equal  either  of  them  ,  and 
“  the  Public  ought,  methinks,  to  reft  tolerably  well  fa- 
“  tisfied,  m  cafe  I  am  not  thought  too  much  inferior  to 
*  Both.” 

The  following  Character,  drawn  up  very  lately,  ap¬ 
pears  to  me  beautiful  and  juft  ,  and  {hews  a  Freedom  not 
found  in  fome  others  Pancgyrifts  of  our  Author.  No 
1  Poet 
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Poet  (lays  Abbe  Fra  on )  ever  writ  with  more  Sweetnefs, 
Grace,  Nature,  Delicacy  or  Eafe,  than  la  Fontaine.  He 
is  truly  the  Poet  of  Nature.  Neither  Labour  nor  Diffi¬ 
culty  appear  m  any  part  of  his  Compofitions.  Thofe 
Flowers,  the  producing  of  which  coft  Boileau  and  Racine 
Time  and  Pams,  rofe  fpontaneoully  under  his  Hand.  La 
Fontame ,  plung’d  m  the  Sweets  of  a  calm  Delirium,  was 
never  rouz’d  by  enthufiaftic  Tranfports  or  Fury.  One 
wou’d  imagine  that  his  Fables  fell  from  his  Pen.  He  has 
excell’d  the  ingenious  Inventor p  of  the  Apologue,  and  his 
admirable  Copift^.  Our  Poet,  equally  elegant  and  natu¬ 
ral;  lefs  jejune  and  dry,  tho’  not  fo  pure  a sPbcedrus ;  has 
attain’d  the  Point  of  Perfedhon  in  this  Species  of  Wri¬ 
ting  ;  and  fuch  of  our  Countrymen  as  ventur’d  to  run 
(tho*  with  Applaufe)  in  the  fame  Career,  have  yet  been 
left  far  behind  him.  His  Tales  are  a  perfedt  Model,  in 
thedfamiliar  kind  of  Writing,  with  regard  to  the  hifton- 
cal  Style.  What  Accuracy,  Eafe,  and  Sprighthnefs  are 
found  in  his  Narration !  It  mutt  nevertheless  be  confefs’d, 
that  this  excellent  Writer  does  not  always  give  the  fuufh- 
ing  Stroke ,  he  being  fometimes  negligent,  and  not  al¬ 
ways  careful  of  the  grammatical  Conftrudbon,  and  the 
Purity  of  his  Didfion.  Such  as  ftudy  his  Compofitions 
fhou’d  endeavour  to  difeover  thofe  little  Blemifhes,  and 
not  miftake  them  for  Beauties  r.  But  poffibly  his  Produ- 
dbons,  had  they  been  more  elaborate,  wou’d  have  been 
lefs  admir’d ;  this  eafy  Negligence  denoting  the  great  Ma¬ 
tter  and  original  Writer.  ’Tis  the  Charadter  of  eafy  Ge¬ 
nius’s  to  be  thus  incorredt,  and  independant,  as  it  were, 
on  Rules ;  their  Writings  refembhng  the  Pieces  of  many 
fine  Painters,  in  every  one  of  which  fome  little  Negli¬ 
gence  is  perceiv’d.  Cbapelle  and  Cbaulien  are  not  more 
exadt,  with  regard  to  the  Diction,  than  la  Fontaine ,  who 
very  probably  wou’d  have  been  more  corredt,  had  he  not 
attempted  too  many  kinds  of  Poetry  \ 

Boileau ,  who  was  not  over  lavifh  of  his  Encomiums, 
applauds  our  Poet  (as  has  been  obferv’d)  on  more  Oc- 

p  JEJcp 

q  Pbatrj i 

r  It  were  very  much  to  be  wiih’d,  dm  fomc  able  Hand  wou’d  undertake 
to  point  out  Thefe. 

s  Fnwt  p  496  £?  fa. 
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cations  than  one  ‘ ;  and  particularly  in  the  following  Paf- 
fage,  extra&ed  from  the  Dilatation  fur  la  Joconde.  “  A 
«  Writer  (fays  Boileau)  form’d  on  the  Works  of  Terence 
«  and  Virgil,  as  I  plainly  fee  Mr.  de  la  Fontaine  is,  will 
«  not  be  carried  away  by  thefe  Italian  Extravagancies, 

«  nor  thus  deviate11  from  good  Senfe  \  His  every  Ex- 
«  preflion  (hews  Simplicity  and  Nature ,  and,  what  I 
«  principally  efteem  in  his  Writings,  is,  a  certain  grace- 
«  ful  Nature  [  naivete  ]  in  the  Diftion,  which,  tho’ 

«  known  to  few,  does  yet  conftitute  the  chief  Beauty  of 
“  it.  ’Tis  the  inimitable  naivete  I  am  fpeaking  of,  that 
«  has  been  fo  highly  valued  in  the  Works  of  Horace  and 
«  Terence ;  and  of  which  they  were  fo  very  ftudious,  as 
«  even  fometimes  to  break  the  meafure  of  their  Verfe, 

«  merely  for  its  Sake,"  and  this  Mr. de  la  Fontaine  has 
“  frequently  done.  In  a  word,  ’tis  the  mile  and  face  turn 
«  afcrib’d  by  Horace  to  Virgil,  and  which  Apollo  indulges 
«  to  none  but  his  Favourites’1.”  Boileau  exemplifies  this 
afterwards,  by  feveral  Paffages  from  the  Joconde. 

In  mentioning  Boi lean’s  Differtation  fur  la  Joconde , 

I  cannot  omit  the  pleafant  Incident  which  gave  occa- 
fion  to  the  former  Poet’s  Reflexions  upon  it.  Joconde 
is  a  Novel  or  Tale  in  Anojlo.  Now  la  Fontaine , 
in  working  it  up,  does  not  barely  tranflate,  but  fome¬ 
times  deviates  from  the  Turn  and  Manner  of  his  Au¬ 
thor  ;  and  even  changes  many  of  the  principal  Circum- 
ftances.  But  Mr  Bouillon ,  Secretary  to  the  Duke  of  Or- 
leans ,  who  had  given  a  Verfion  of  this  Novel  fome  time 
before,  took  a  different  Courfe ,  he  following  Anojlo  fer- 
vilely,  and  not  daring  to  go  ever  fo  little  out  of  his  Track. 
Thefe  two  different  Ways  of  tranftatmg  caus’d  various 
Difputes  fome  affertmg  that  the  Story,  by  thefe  Alte¬ 
rations,  was  improv’d ,  whilft  others  affirm’d,  they  had 
difguis’d  it  fo  much,  that  ’twas  no  longer  the  fame  Thing. 
Many  Perfons  engag’d  in  this  Conteft ;  which  rofe  to  fuch 
a  height,  that  feveral  confiderable  Wagers  were  ftak’d 

t  See  0 emits  de  Botlean,  Tom.  Ill  P  2.3.3  Tom.  IV.  P.  no,  and 
251. 

u  As  one  Mr  Bouillon  had  done,  who  alfo  tranflatsd  Joconde,  Bouillon  will 
he  mention’d  afterwards 

it  This  is  fpohe  of  Anojlo,  from  whom  la  Font#, no  borrow’d  his  Joconde, 

y  Oeuvres  de  Boileau,  Tom.  IV,  P,  261. 


about 


78  CHARACTERS  of 

fak’d  about  it.  Among  others,  the  ingenious  Abbe  U  Payer 
and  Mr.  de  Saint-Gilles ,  an  odd  kind  of  Man,  whom 
Moliere ,  Aft  II.  Scene  IV-  of  his  Mifanthrope ,  ridicules 
under  the  Charafter  of  Ttmante ,  laid  an  hundred  Piftoles. 
Moliere  being  their  common  Friend,  was  urg’d  to  give 
his  Opinion ;  but  wav’d  doing  this,  becaufe  he  muff  have 
declar’d  again!!  Saint-Gilles ,  who  was  for  Bouillons  Jo- 
conde.  At" Jaft  Boileau,  at  that  time  young,  wrote  an  epi- 
ftolary  Diflertation  to  Abb zleVayer,  printed  (but  anony¬ 
mous)  with  la  Fontaine's  Tales,  and  afterwards  m  Boi- 
kau's  Works ;  and  this  Piece  put  an  End  to  the  Contro- 
veriy.  The  Subfance  of  the  fagacious  Boikaii s  Remarks 
amounts  to  this.  No  Companion  (fays  he)  can  be  made 
with  regard  to  the  two  Jocondes ;  there  being  none  be¬ 
tween  a  pleafant  T ale,  and  a  cold  Narrative  ,  between  a 
fprightlyf  elegant  Compofition,  and  a  dry,  dull  Verfion. 
La  Fontaine ,  indeed,  borrows  his  Subjeft  from  At  10JI0 , 
but  then  he  moulds  it  at  pleafure.  His  Tale  is  not  a  Copy 
imitated,  ftroke  after  ftroke,  from  the  Original ;  but  an 
Original,  form’d  on  the  Idea  of  Ariojlo .  On  the  con¬ 
trary,  Mr.  Bouillon  refembles  a  fearful  Lacquey,  who  dares 
not  advance  a  Angle  Step  without  his  Mailer’s  Leave ,  and 
if  he  ever  quits  him,  ’tis  merely  from  his  Inability  to  fol¬ 
low.  He  is  a  dry,  jejune,  Traiiflator,  in  whole  Hand  the 
fineil  Flowers  offer’d  him  by  Ariojlo  mfantly  wither ,  and 
as  Bouillon  deviates,  every  Inftant,  from  the  French  Idiom, 
for  the  fake  of  the  Italian ,  he  writes  neither  Italian  nor 
French.  Nay  farther ,  la  Fontaine's  Joconde  is  not  only 
better  told  than  Bouillons ,  but  even  more  agreeably  than 
A-ioJla's  — It  muff  be  obferv’d,  that  the  Public  have  con¬ 
firm’d  Bolleau's  Decdion  as  to  the  Merit  of  the  two  Jo- 
condes ,  that  of  Bouillon  being  buned  in  Oblivion,  whilft 
the  other,  by  la  Fontaine ,  is  ftill  admir’d =.  Both  thefe 
Verfions  were  publifh’d  in  1663,  and  Mr.  Bi  ojfette  in¬ 
forms  us,  that  Boileau  wou’d  never  fuffer  the  Diflertation 
in  queftion  to  be  printed  in  his  Works  ,  he  imagining  that 
no  Honour  cou’d  accrue  to  him,  from  his  having  defended 
a  Poem  like  Joconde1. 

Howe\  er  this  be,  ’tis  very  well  that  Boileau  took  up  the 
Pen  on  this  Occafion ,  as  we  owe  to  it  one  of  the  moll 

s  Item,  P  149,  ind  Seq  and  Nictrm,  Ibiurn  tUuJlres,  Tom.  XVIII. 
P  341,  &  Ssq. 

3  Ovara  d;  B.  U3j,  Tom.  IV  P.  £49. 
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delicate  and  moft  judicious  Cnticifms,  ever  writ  upon 
Tranflation.  The  Piece  in  queftion  is  the  more  valuable, 
as  there  are  Some  who  ftill  declare  in  favour  of  almoft  li¬ 
teral  (tho’  inelegant)  Veriions,  a  Circumftance  which 
feems  a  kind  of  Paradox  to  Perfons  of  Tafte  Much 
might  be  faid  on  this  Subjeft  5  but  I  (hall  conclude  it  with 
obferving ,  that  nothing  can  be  more  ltfelefs  and  mfipid 
than  Bouillon's  Verfion,  the  Beginning  whereof  Boileau 
has  preferv’d  (like  a  Snail  in  a  beautiful  Peach)  in  his  ex¬ 
cellent  Differtation  ;  and  thereby  will  immortalize  the  Bar- 
rennefs  of  thatTranflator’s  Fancy ;  together  with  the  wretch¬ 
ed  Tafte  of  the  Man  who  ventur’d  an  hundred  Piftoles  in 
defence  of  it. 

Monfieur  Bayle,  that  great  Admirer  of  Wit  and  good 
Senfe,  aid  profefs’d  Enemy  to  Inaccuracy,  at  the  fame 
time  that  he  exprefies  the  higheft  Regard  for  the  T alents 
of  our  Poet,  whom  he  ftyles  (in  his  Dictionary,  Note  C 
of  the  Article  iEsop)  the  inimitable  la  Fontaine j  and  de¬ 
clares,  (Note  D  of  the  fame  Article)  that  he  has  the  fine/l 
Pen  in  all  France,  for  working  up  a  Tale ;  cenfures  him 
for  fome  Things,  particularly  with  refpeft  to  his  Life  of 
JEfop  from  Planudes ;  Bay  Is  proving  that  our  Poet  had  not 
duely  examin’d  his  Subje&  a  Fault,  indeed,  which  great 
Genius’s  are  now  and  then  apt  to  fall  into  ,  borne  along 
by  the  rapidity  of  a  beautiful  Imagination,  which  fome- 
nmes  excludes  all  Things  except  the  immediate  Objeft 
of  it. 

Farther,  Mr.  Bayle,  Remark  (N)  of  the  Article  Boc- 
CACE,  is  dlfpleas’d  with  la  Fontaine ,  for  not  fometimes 
mentioning  the  Authors  whence  he  borrow’d  his  Tales. 
And  in  Remark  (C)  of  the  Article  Guarini,  Author  of 
Pajlor  Fido ;  Bayle  cenfures  (and  methinks  very  juftly)  an 
Aflertion  of  our  Poet,  viz  that  the  Perufal  of  his  Tales 
wou’d  not  excite  loofe  Defires.  La  Fontaine's  Verfes  are 
to  the  following  purpofe : 

Stiange,  that  fuch  mirthful  Touches  Jhou'd  excite 
Perplexing  Thoughts ,  and  put  Them  b  in  a  Fright 
Sooner ,  methinks ,  fond  Words  which  Nymphs  admire, 
Dropt  in  their  Ear}  wou’d  fet  the  Hoife  on  Fire, 
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Maidens ■>  difmfs  your  Sparks :  my  Books  perufe  j 

My  Life  on’tt  you’ll  be  chajie  as  any  Mufe 

And  in  j Boyle’s  Dijfertation  concerning  Obfcenities ,  drawn 
up  to  invalidate  the  Objections  made  to  the  leud  Strokes 
with  which  his  Writing?  are  interfpers’d,  that  Author 
fpeaks  thus  tc  If  any  Circumftance  can  make  the  Peru- 
“  fal  of  la  Fontaine’s  Tales  very  dangerous,  ’tis,  that  there 
**  is  fcarce  any  Thrng  in  the  Expreffion  which  has  an 
“  Air  of  Obfcenity.”  And  apologizing  for  himfelf,  m 
the  fame  Difcourfe,  he  obferves  that ,  “  Altho’  Mr.  de  la 
“  Fontaine  wrote  a  great  Number  of  leud  Tales,  he  was 
“  not  the  lefs  carefs’d  by  all  the  Courtiers  as  well  as  Citi- 
“  zens ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  has  ever  been  admir’d  and 
<{  efteem’d  by  the  moft  illuilnous  Perfonages  of  the  long 
tc  Robe ;  by  Thofe  of  the  higheft  Diftindion  of  both 
“  Sexes,  and  by  Prnces.  Was  he  not  admitted  [con- 
“  tinues  this  Author)  into  the  French  Academy  ?  And  is 
“  not  a  Seat  in  it  as  honourable,  to  one  of  his  ProfeUion, 
“  as  a  Marihal’s  Staff  to  a  Soldier Mr.  Bayle  adds  a 
pleafant  Reflexion.  “I  don’t  doubt  but  that  Mr.  de  la 
“  Reinie the  very  Day  he  prohibited  the  reading  of  la 
“  Fontaine’s  new  Tales,  wou’d  have  been  extremely  well 
“  pleas’d  to  fee  that  Poet  at  Dinner  at  his  Houfe.  People 
“  of  Senfe  ever  make  a  proper  Diftindion  (with  regard 
“  to  Books  of  this  kind)  between  the  Author’s  Perfon 
“  and  his  CompoGtions.” — In  other  words,  fuch  Perfons 
know  the  World. 

La  Fontaine ,  in  the  Preface  to  the  firft  Part  of  %his 
Tales,  is  fuppos’d  to  apologize  for  himfelf  thus.  “  Thefe 
“  Poems  of  mine  don’t  interfere,  in  this  refped,  with 
“  the  Didates  of  Morality.  If  any  Circumftance,  in 
“  our.  Writings,  is  capable  of  making  an  Impreffion  on 
cc  the  Mind,  ’tis  not  a  Tale  thus  pleafantly  told ;  fuch 
“  an  Impreffion  being  tranfient.  I  ftiou'd  be  more  appre- 
cc  henfive  of  the  foft  Melancholy,  into  which  the  chafteft 


c  Irott-d  aprh  taut  palhrmtr  fan  rat  for 
Pour  un  pss  de  plaifantene  ? 

Jt  cratrJrott  btcn  plutit  qut  la  eajolmt 
AV  ms  It  fet  dan  la  ranfois. 

Cbajfftxla  Soup  ram,  Belles ,  foujjrez  man  Lvure  j 
Je  repots  dt  vzss  corps  fur  corps, 

,  h  j  ,  Oi«  (ie  fare  Philippe, 

d  Tha  hairar.t  de  Pshcct  in  Pans, 

“  and 
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«  and  moft  modeft  Romances  are  apt  to  plunge  us ,  that 
“  bemg  vaftly  prepatory  to  Love.”  In  my  humble  Opi¬ 
nion,  had  .our  Poet’s  Tales  been  no  better,  in  proportion, 
than  the  feveral  Excufes  offer’d  for  the  loofe  Touches 
•with  which  he  mterfpers’d  them :  Or,  in  other  words, 
was  he  no  abler  a  Poet,  than  this  Preface-writer*  makes 
him  a  Moralift ,  his  Compofitions  would  not  have  met 
with  fuch  Succefs.  I  don’t  know  whether  this  Obfer- 
vation  may  not  be  extended  to  fome  of  the  Writings  of  the 
celebrated  Mr.  Bayle,  to  Ovid ,  and  to  all  Authors  who  apo¬ 
logize  for  their  obfcene  Strokes,  whether  coarfe  or  deli¬ 
cate.  The  moft  ingenuous  way  (perhaps)  wou’d  be  to 
own  that  fuch  Strokes  may  be  of  Prejudice  to  Some  j  and 
the  moft  prudent,  not  to  fay  a  word  with  regard  to  their 
Tendency. 

The  late  Duke  of  Buckingham  feems  to  agree  with  Mr. 
Boyle,  m  one  Reflexion  3  that  Nobleman  writing  thus . 

But  Words  obfcene ,  too  grofs  to  move  Defire , 

Like  Heaps  of  Fuel ,  only  choak  the  Fire f. 

Very  probably  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  and  Mr.  Bayle 
are  in  the  right  in  aflertmg,  that  loofe  Images, when  coarfely 
exprefs’d,are  lefs  apt  to  corrupt  the  Mind,  than  thofe  touch’d 
with  Delicacy.  This  may  be  efpecially  true,  with  regard 
to  the  Fair-fex ;  many  of  whom,  tho’  {hock’d  with  grofly 
obfcene  Defcnptions,  to  fuch  a  Degree  as  to  throw  them  in- 
ftantly  afide  with  Indignation ,  might  yet  have  perus’d  thofe 
very  Ideas  with  Delight,  had  they  been  artfully  drawn,  and 
with  a  feeming  Modefty 

Sidley  has  that  prevailing  gentle  Art 
That  can  with  a  rejifllejs  Power  impart 
The  loofefl  Wiflses  to  the  chaflejl  Heart ; 

Raife  fuch  a  Conflict,  kindle  fuch  a  Fire 
Betwixt  declining  V irtue  and  Deft  e  , 

Till  the  poor ,  vanquijh'd  Maid  dijfohes  away 
In  Dreams  all  Night ,  in  Sighs  and  Tears  all  Day. 

Lord  Rochefter,  m  his  Allufion  to  Satire  X. 

Book  I.  of  Horace. 


e  I  am  told  that  this  Preface  was  drawn  up  by  a  Friend  of  Madam  Dec 
Ihuhtret 

f  The  Works  of  Jihn  Sbijjietd,  Duke  of  Buihvgbon,  Tom.  I.  P.  *34u 
London,  1713,  4to. 
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Tticondude  this  Su^eft,  I  am  apprehenfive  that  few 
youngTerfbns  cou’d  juftly  fay,  (after  reading  loofe  Com- 
pofidons,  in  what  manner  foever  work’d  up)  with  Lip - 
Jius  j  where  he  fpeaks  of  the  Effeft  which  the  Pe- 
rufal  of  Petronius  Arbiter  had  upon  Him.  “  I  am  no 
**  ways  {hock’d  with  the  natural  Defcription  which  this 
<c  Writer  gives  of  the  Vices  of  his  Age  j  I  am  delighted 
“  with  his  pleafant  Touches,  and  charm’d  with  the  De- 
“  cency  of  his  Expreffions  j  and  his  loofe  Strokes  leave 
(t  no  more  Impreffion  on  my  Mind,  than  the  Keel  of  a 
(t  Veflel  does  in  the  Water  it  pafTes  over.”  Nuda  ilia 
nequitia  nibil  offender ,  joci  me  deleRant ,  urbamtas  rapit . 
Cetera  nee  in  ammo ,  nec  in  moribus  mis ,  magis  labem  re - 
linqvunt ,  quam  olim  in  Jlumine  vejligium  cymba,  &c. 

The  Englijb  Poet  who  feems  to  come  neareft,  for  Tale- 
writing,  to  la  Fontaine ,  is  our  delightful  PrtAr ;  to  whom 
(on  tins  occafion)  we  might,  I  believe,  jom  the  charm¬ 
ing  Author  of  Cadenus  and  Vaneffa ;  and  Mr.  Gay ,  whofe 
Fables  are  fo  juftly  admir’d.  Our  Chancer  might  be  men¬ 
tion’d  here  with  the  greateft  Honour.  But  fpite  of  the 
numberlefs  natural  Graces  found  in  Prior’ s  Works,  and 
efpeaally  the  Beauties  of  his  Alma ;  a  Frenchman  wou’d 
fcarcely  allent  to  an  Encomium  infcrib’d  on  his  Monu¬ 
ment  in  fVeJlmnJler- Abbey  :  I  mean,  where  ’tis  afTerted 
-  that,  for  working  up  a  Tale  with  Delicacy  and  Wit,  he 
was  inimitable. 

—in  fabellis  eoncinni  lepideque  texendis 
Mims  artifex 
Neminem  habuit  parem. 

Perhaps  Some  will  fay  that  the  Laurel,  with  regard  to  this 
Species  of  Poetry,  ought  to  be  divided  between  them. 
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I.  T'  a'"^HE  Eunuch ,  a  Comedy.  Ptfm,  1654,  4®* 
This  Play  is  in  Verfe,  and  in  five  Adis.  ^Tis 
JL  the  firft  Piece  (v?e  are  told)  printed  of -our 
Poet},  who  being  bom  in  1621,  imift  confequently  have 
begun  to  make  his  Compofitions  known  to  the  Public, 
when  thirty-three  Years  of  Age. 

D.  Tales  and  Novels  tn  Verfe.  Paris,  i2mo,  Part  I. 
in  1665 }.  Part  II.  in  1666 ,  and  Part  HI.  in  1671.  But 
thefe  are  not  all  la  Fontaine’s  Tales,  the  Sale  whereof  was 
forbid  by  a  Sentence  s  of  the  Lieutenant  de  Police ,  dated 
the  5th  of  Aprils  1,675.  The  other  Editions  are  much  en¬ 
larg’d  ;  and  we  owe  many  of  them  to  foreign  Countries. 
The  principal  are  thefe:  Amjlerdam ,  168.5,  8vq,  in  two 
Volumes,  with  Copper-Plates  by  Rornvi,  de  Hooge This 
is  the  moft  beautiful  Edition  as  to  the  Cuts,  but  the  fol¬ 
lowing  are  more  copious.  Amjlerdam,  1700,  2  voh 
8vo,  with  Figures  Amjlerdam  (i.  e.  Parts)  95, 
and  1721,  8vo,  in  two  Volumes,  with  Copper-Plates, 
pot  engrav’d  by  Romam  de  Hooge,  as  the  Title  informs  us, 
but  copied  from  them.  Antwerp  [Paris)  1726,  4to,  with 
the  other  Works  of  la  Fontaine,  unadorn’d  with  Cuts. 
The  Celebrated  Pi  cart  intended  to  engrave  a  new  Set  of 
Plates  for  thefe,  but  executed  only  One,  viz.  fqr  the  Nigh* 
tingale,  a  Tale,  falfely  afcnb’d  to  la  Fontaine ,  in  fome 
Editions  of  his  Works.  This  Tale  of  the  Nightingale , 

g  The  Sentence,  Ifuppofe,  mention’d  after  Citation  (J)  above,  p.  80 ;  where 
an  Extraft  is  given  from  an-QlJantatt, 

f  2  from 
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from  Boccace ,  is  work’d  up,  by  the  French  Poet,  with 
fuch  an  Eafe  and  Spirit,  as  comes  neareft,  I  believe,  to  la 
Fontaine's  manner.  The  Caft  of  the  Poem  is  no  ways 
chafte.  The  Imitator  feems  particularly  happy,  in  fome  of 
thofe  Touches  of  pleafing  Nature  and  Simplicity  for  which 
la  Fontaine  is  fo  much  admir’d  ;  uS  m  the  four  Lines  fol¬ 
lowing  j  fpoken  of  a  Lover,  who  had  no  Opportunity  of 
feeing  the  Fair-One  he  idoliz’d  except  by  Stealth : 

Sometimes  he  Jlily  fqueez'd  her  Hand., 

And  fometimes  Jlok  a  melting  Kifs ; 

To  give  bis  Fair  to  underjland. — 

Fray  what  ?  A  mighty  Matter  this h  t 

Immediately  before  the  Nightingale,  four  gay  little  Tales, 
very  prettily  told,  and  entitled  la  Couturiers,  le  Gafcon,  la 
Crucbe,  &  Fromettre  ejl  m ,  &  tenir  ejl  un  autre,  are 
printed. 

In  a  Letter  fent  me,  from  Paris ,  by  the  learned  and  in¬ 
genious  Abbe  Desfontaines,  lam  told  that  “  an  elegant 
tc  Edition  of  our  Poet’s  Tales  has  been  lately  publifh’d  in 
<c  that  City,  by  Abbe  Freron ,  with  la  Fontaine's  Life,” 
from  which  I  extrafted  a  great  many  curious  Particulars 
related  above.  An  Englijh  Verfion  of  fome  of  thefe  Tales, 
in  8vo,  by  feveral  Hands,  was  fet  forth  at  London  in  1735, 
by  Mr.  Samuel  Humphreys ,  a  Gentleman  of  Learning  and 
Genius  Upon  Calculation  (by  the  Number  of  Pages) 
I  find  that  fcarce  a  fourth  Part  of  la  Fontaine's  Tales  are 
compriz’d  in  this  Volume ;  tho’  the  Public  (as  the  Ori¬ 
ginal  is  divided  into  two  Parts)  might  imagine  that  it  con¬ 
tains  half  of  them.  The  only  Tales  or  Novels  enghfh’d 
here,  are  Joconde,  le  Muletier ,  La  Gageuie  des  trois  Co?n- 
tneres,  L'Uraifon  de  Saint  Juhen,  La  Coupe  enchantee ,  La 
Cbofe  impojjible,  Le  Villageois  qui  cherche  fon  veau,  Le  Bat , 
Les  deux  Amis ,  Soeur  Jeanne,  L'anneau  A  Hans  Carvel , 
la  Fiancee  du  roi  de  Garbe  $  m  all  twelve,  and  there 
are  fixty-five  m  la  Fontaine.  The  Writers  concern’d  in 
this  Englijh  Edition  are  Congieve,  Fenton,  Harrijon, 
Cobb,  Topham,  Bell ,  and  Humph  eys,  who  has  much  the 

h  SiuiLpefas  par  hazard  il  lut  farm  la  mam, 

3gacd  il  la  tnuvait  at  cbamn  , 

Qoelqacfcu  un  ioifer  fns  a  la  denbx  , 

Et  pmi  c'cj}  tout  1  can  ju'efi-ce  me  cela  ? 
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grfiateft  Share  in  it.  Uporii'a^curfory  Peru  fa]  of  ’thdfe 
Pieces,  they  all  appear  to  Me  fo  many  Imitations,’  "rather 
than  Verfions -from  our  excellent  Poet ,  moft  of  the''  Imi¬ 
tators  feeming  as  defirous'of  difplaying  their  particular’Mdn- 
ner  of  writing,'1  as  that  of  our  Poet.  Several  of' them,  -are 
done  1  with 1  great  Beauty  and  Spirit,  but  few  in' the  Au¬ 
thor's  Meafure  or  turn  of  Veife 

III.  S cleft  Fables  tn  Verfe  -  Part  ift ,  dedicated  to  the 
Dauphin,  Paris,  1668,  4-to.  Part  II.  to  Madam  de  Mon- 
tefpan  1679  ;i  Part  III.  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  1693. 
Thefe  Fables,  to  which  others  were  afterwards  added, 
have  borne  a  very  great  Number  of  Impreffions,  fome  of 
which  are  embellilh’d  with  Cuts.  The  moft  valuable  Edi¬ 
tions  are  thofe  of  Paris,  in  five  Parts,  i2mo,  with  Copper- 
Plates,  by  Chauveau ;  and  of  the  Hague,  in  8vo, -1700, 
with  Cuts  likewife.  'An  Edition  of  thefe  Fables,  in  i2tno, 
was  made  at  Amjlerdam  in  1722,  with  explanatory  Notes ; 
and  a  very  beautiful,  allegorical  Frontifpiece,  engrav’d  by 
Picart.  A  neat,  corredt,  and  very  fmall  Edition  of  the' 
Tales  and  Fables,  m  two  Volumes,  was  printed  at  Hatn~ 
burg,  by  Vandenboeck  in  1731  ,  with  concife  Notes,  to  ex¬ 
plain  obfolete  Words,  &c  and  the  learned  Mr.  Cojle  lately 
pubhfh’d  thefe  Fables  at  Pai  is  with  fhort  Illuftrations  I 
believe  that  French  Editions  have  been  made  of  thefe  Tales 
and  Fables,  mall  the  Countues  of  Europe  where  Letters 
flourifh.  The  Fables  were  tranllated  into  the  German 
Language  by  Balthazar  Ntckifch  ,  and  his  Verlion,  with 
the  Original,  were  printed  at  Augjburg  in  1708  and  1713, 
with  very  pretty  Copper-Plates,  by  Kraus,  We  have  not 
any  EngUJh  Verfion  (in  Verfe)  of  thefe  Fables,  the  exe¬ 
cuting  of  which,  with  Propriety,  Humour,  and  Spirit, 
wou’d  be  a  prodigioufly  difficult  Talk,  No  Genius,  ex¬ 
cept  One  like  that  of  our  Author,  is  (perhaps)  equal  to 
it ,  and  as  fo  little  Honour  and  Advantage  are  gain’d  by 
tranflation,  poffibly  the  whole  Collection  of  thefe  Fables 
may  never  be  attempted,  m  Enghfl),  by  any  one  {ingle 
Pen  of  Abilities  j  and  the  moft  we  can  hope  for  is,  that 
they  may  be  done,  at  times,  by  feveral  Hands. 

IV.  The  Loves  of  Cupid  and  Pfyche.  This  Work  has 
borne  a  great  many  Impreffions,  fix  of  which  are  before 
Me.  The  firft  (with  Adorns  annex’d)  is  exceedingly  fcarce. 
’Tis  printed  on  a  large  Letter ,  confifts  of  500  Pages, 

i  Mifhefs  to  Ltwt  XIV. 
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and  was  publilh’d  at  Paris  in  1669.  8vo.  Tfre  Privilege 
is  dated  May  2,  1668,  Moft  of  the  other  Editions  are 
very  incorred,  and  none  of  them  free  from  capital 
Errors  ;  fo  that,  in  tranflatmg,  I  was  oblig’d,  now  and 
then,  to  compare  the  feveral  Editions  together,  in  order 
to  find  out  the  Author’s  genuine  Compofition  This  prov’d 
fo  me  the  Juftnefs  of  a  Remark  made  by  Mr.  de  Voltaire , 
at  the  Conclufion  of  his  Letters  coficet  r.ng  the  Enghjh  Na¬ 
tion,  “  How  great  a  Service  wou’d  the  French  Academy 
“  do  to  Literature,  to  our  Language,  and  our  Count*), 

“  if,  uiftead  of  pubidhing  a  Sett  of  Compliments  annu- 
“  ally,  they  wou’d  give  new  Editions  of  die  valuable 
“  Works  written  m  the  Age  of  Leu. is  XIV.  purg’d  from 
<c  the- feveral  Errors,  with  regard  to  the  Didion,  which 
“  are  crept  into  them.  There  are  many  fiiqh  Errors,  in 
<c  Corneille  and  Moltere ,  but  thofe  m  la  Fontaine  are  very 
“  numerous.  Such  as  could  not  be  corrected,  might  be 
i(  pointed  out.  As  thefe  Works  are  in  the  Hands  of  all 
“  the  Europeans ,  They  then  wou’d  learn.,  in  its  utmoft 
“  Purity,  our  Language;  which,  by  this  means,  wou’d 
“  be  fix’d  to  a  laftmg  Standard  ;  and  thefe  valuable  Books 
“  being  printed  at  the  King’s  Expence;  would  prove  one 
“  of  the  moll:  glorious  Monuments  to  the  Nation.  I  have 
“  been  told  that  Boileau  made,  formerly,  fitch  a  Pro- 
“  potal.’’ 

V.  New  Fables,  with  other  Poem.  Paris,  1671,  i2mo. 
The  Fables  contained  in  this  Volume  were  afterwards 
printed  with  the  abovemention’d. 

VI.  A  Mifcellany  of  facredy  &c  poetical  PieceSy  dedi¬ 
cated;  to  the  Prince  of  Conti,  by ,  M\ .  d<.  la  Fontaine, 
?ans,  1671,  m  three  Vol.  i2mo.  The  Author  of  this  Mif- 
celtany  is  Heniy  Leipis  de  Lomenit ,  Count  de  Brienne,  who, 
after  having  been  Secretary  of  State,  retir’d  among  the 
Fathers  of  the  Oratory.  La  Fontaine  wrote  only  the  De¬ 
dication,  which  is  in  Verfe.  In  the  Preface  to  a  Col¬ 
lection  of  Poems,  in  three.  Volumes,  entitled  Cbotx  de. 
P defies,  morales  chreiiennesx  depuis  Mafyerbe,  jufaiCaux 
Poetes  de  nos  jours.  Pans,  1739,  i^mo;  ’tis  obferv’d, 
that  fome  of  the  Pieces  in  the  Mifcellany  atjovemen- 
tion’d,  afenbed  to  la  Fontaine ,  are  excellent }  but  that 
others  feem  not  to  defeive  a  Place  m  it  The  Preface- 
Writer  lays  farther;  that  the  Mifcellany  in  queltion 
was  revis’d  by  la  Fontaine ,  and  that  only  thq  foil  Volume 

confifts 
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confifts  of  facred  Poems.  He  adds,  that  a  fourth  Volume, 
dedicated  to  Mr.  de  Fontenelle ,  was  pubhlh’d,  at  Rom, 
in  1^09., 

VII.  The  Captivity  of  St.  Mali,  a  Poem.  Paris,  1673, 
i2mo. 

VIII.  Sema’s  Epifles ,  tranfaicd  into  French  ly  Mi . 
Pvitrel.  Paris,  1681,  i2mo  Mentiod  has  already  been 
made  of  this  Gentleman,  who  was  related  to  la  Fontaine, 
As  the  former  died  before  this  Verfion  was  put  to  Prefs, 
our  Author  took  Care  of  the  Edition.  Hence  it  appears 
that  this  Verfion  is  improperly  introduced,  by  Father  Ni- 
ceron ,  in  the  Catalogue  of  our  Pdet’s  Works. 

IX.  A  Poem  on  the  Peruvian  Cirtex ,  and  other  Pieces, 
in  Verfe.  Paris.  1682,  i2mo. 

X.  The  Works ,  in  Verfe  and  Profs,  of  Meff.  de  Mati- 
cmx  &  de  la  Fontdtnc,  Pans,  1685,  12mo>  in  twd  Vo¬ 
lumes  The  fecotid  Volume  only  is  by  la  Fontdtne ;  the 
firft,  confuting  Of  Tranflations,  being  by  Mr.  deMaucroix. 

XI.  Ajlrca,  a  muftcal  Tragedy,  Pans,  1691,  4b.  This 
Drama,  in  three  Ads,  was  fet  to  Mufick  by  Mr.  Collaffe  j 
and  is  printed  in  Tom.  IV.  of  the  Collection  of  OfeYa's . 

I  Ihall  obferve,  by  tne  way,  that  the  French  Poets  whte 
thefe  dramatic  Pieces  no  lefs  carefully  than  Tragedies  ;  and 
that  the  Audience  require  as  much  Grace  and  Spirit  from 
thefe  tuneful  A&ors,  as  from  their  Tragedians  Tis  Pity 
the  Mufick  of  thefe  Opera’s  is  not  always  equally  beauti¬ 
ful  with  the  Words.  The  Englijh  are  frequently  ehter- 
tain’d  with  harmonious  Nothings ,  and  the  French  with  un~ 
harmonious  Somethings. 

XII.  F  of  humous  Works .  Paris,  1696,  i2mo. 

XIII.  Dramatic  Pieces.  Hague,  1702,  i2mo.  There 
are  five  Plays  in  this  Volume,  two  of  which  only  are 
afcribed  to  la  Fontaine,  viz.  le  Florentin ,  and  Je  vous  pi  end 
fans  vert. 

XIV.  The  Woiks  of  Mi  de  la  Fontaine .  Antwerp, 
1726,  three  Volumes,  4to.  This  Edition  (of  Parts )  is 
very  beautiful ;  neverthelefs  Many  difapprove  of  the  Frame 
or  Border  lndofing  every  Page ;  and  which,  indeed,  has 
not  a  pleafing  Effe&  on  the  Eye.  The  firft  V olume  con¬ 
tains  the  Tales,  the  ftcond  the  Fables,  and  the  third  the 
mifcellaneous  Pieces. 

XV.  Oeuvres  diVetfes  de  Mr.  de  la  Fontaine ;  or  Mif- 
cetlaneoils  Works  by  Mi.  de  la  Fontaine.  Pans,  1729,  three 
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Volumes,  8vo.  Alfo  Hague,  1729,  4  Vol.  12010-.  The 
Editors  of  this  Edition  declare,  m  the  Advertifement  to 
it,  that  the  fevc^l  Pieces  which  compofe  this  Mifcellany, 
were  communicated  to  them  by  the  Widow  of  la  Fon¬ 
taine's  Son. 

It  may  not  be  improper  to  fpccify  the  Contents  of  the 
Paris  Edition  (which  is  no  ways  beautiful)  of  thefe  mifcel- 
laneous  Volumes,  from  which  that  of  the  Hague  was  co¬ 
pied  ;  obferving  that  neither  the  Tales  nor  Fables  are  in¬ 
cluded  in  it. 

The  firft  Volume  of  the  abovemention’d  Edition  con- 
lifts  01  Miscellaneous  poetical  Pieces  (in  Number  feventy-fix) 
eleven  whereof  were  then  firft  publifh’d. 

The  Poems  are,  1.  Adorns r ;  2.  The  Captivity  of  St. 
Male ;  3.  The  Peruvian  Cortex ,  in  two  Canto’s ;  4  Phile¬ 
mon  and  Baucis ,  5 .  Les  Filles  de  Minee ,  6  An  Infcnption, 
extracted  from  Botffaid ,  and  tranflated  into  French. 

Fragments  of  the  Dream  or  Vifon  of  Vaux ,  in  Verfe  and 
Profe  ;  with  poetical  Pieces 
In  the  fecond  Volume  are. 

Letters ,  being  twenty-feven  in  Number. 

Dramatic  Pieces  1.  Clvnenc ,  a  Comedy  m  Verfe.  This 
is  properly  a  Story  or  Relation,  it  not  being  divided  into 
Scenes.  2.  The  Eunuch  (mention’d  above.)  3  Fragments 
of  Galatea ,  an  Opera,  4.  Je  vous  prend  fans  vert  (fpe- 
cified  before)  a  Comedy  afcrjb’d  to  la  Fontaine. 

In  the  third  Volume  are, 

The  Loves  of  Cupid  and  Pfiche. 

Daph\e ,  an  Opera. 

Mtfcellar.ecus  Pieces  %  in  Verfe  and  Profe. 

Afirea ,  a  Tragedy. 

The  Floret  tine,  (fpoke  of  before)  a  Comedy,  afenb’d 
to  la  Fontaine  Hence  it  appears  that  fuch  Perfons  as  have 
thefe  three  Volumes  of  Mifcellames,  with  our  Poet’s  Fa¬ 
bles  and  Tales,  arc  poflefs’d  of  all  his  Works  . 

1  This  Poem  is  uftnliy  pinted  with  Cupid  andPJycbe  ,  the  Author  hunfelf 
mnug  firft  pubkfc’d  them  together  j  becaufeof  the  relation  which  the  principal 
Paftmages,  of  both  tht'e  Works,  bear  one  to  the  other  5  as  he  htmfelf  ob- 
fcves  in  his  Preface  to  Adorns 

s  Among  thefe  nufcelbnecrus  Pieces  are,  the  Relation  of  an  Entertainment 
grren,  by  Mr.  F'.ncjux,  at  Faux ;  la  Fontairx's  Speech  to  the  French  Academy  , 
and  two  Letters  between  him  and  Ratine, 
t  Many  of  theParticulais  in  the  above  Catalogue  were  extracted  from  Father 
Jt-.azn'i  Utmma  illufirts.  Tan.  XVIII.  P.  337,  &  feq.  Pans,  1732,  i2mo. 
The  reft  I  idee-. 
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CUPID  and  PSTCHE. 

FROM 

The  LATIN  of  Apuleius. 

THERE  liv’d,  in  a  certain  City,  a  King 
and  a  Queen,  who  had  three  fair  Daugh¬ 
ters.  Tho1  the  two  eldeft  were  extremely 
handfome,  ’twas  thought  that  their  Beauty  was 
not  beyond  Defcription  *,  but  fo  exqudite  were  the 
Charms  of  the  youngeft,  that  all  the  Powers  of  Lan¬ 
guage  united,  could  never  exprefs,  or  give  them 
their  due  Praife.  Hence  a  Multitude  of  the  Citi¬ 
zens,  as  well  as  Strangers,  whom  the  Fame  of  this 
inchanting  Beauty  had  invited  thither,  being  quite 
loft  in  Admiration  at  the  Sight  of  her,  gaz’d  with 
a  religious  Awe ;  and  falling  proftrate*,  worfhipp’d 
her  as  a  fecond  Venus. 

A  Report  had,  by  this  time,  reached  the  neigh¬ 
bouring  Towns  and  the  adjacent  Provinces,  that  the 
Goddefs  who  fprung  from,  and  was  brought  up  m 
the  Ocean,  was  fo  indulgent  as  to  reveal  herfelf  to, 
and  inhabit  among  Mortals :  or  that  the  Earth,  (as 
formerly  the  Sea)  through  the  benign  Influence  of 
the  Stars,  had  given  Birth  to  another  Venus 9  a 
Virgin,  lovely  as  that  Deity.  This  Opinion  be- 

*  The  Original  fays,  pitting  then  right  Hand  to  then  Mouths, 
&c  ( admowenfes  onbus  frns  dexferan  )  a  Ceremony  ufed  anciently 
by  WorJhippers ,  a  fort  of  luffing  of  the  Hand. 
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came  fo  general,  and  fpread  fo  fwifdy,  not  only  fl¬ 
yer  the  neighbouring  Elands,  but  even  through  the 
Continent,  that  People  flock’d  from  far-chftant 
Countries  (fearlefs  of  Dangers  either  by  Sea  or 
Land)  to  fee  this  Miracle  in  Beauty,  this  Wonder 
of  the  Age.  No  one  now  fail’d  to  -j*  Paphos ,  to 
Cnidus ,  or  even  to  Cythera ,  to  behold  the  Goddefs 
Venus.  Sacrifices  were  no  longer  offered  up,  nor  was 
the  leaft  Care  taken  of  her  Temples :  the  facred  Beds 
were  trampled  under  Foot  *  •,  the  Goddefs’s  Cere¬ 
monies  were  quite  neglected  •,  her  Images  were  unad¬ 
orned  with  Chaplets  of  Flowers,  and  her  abandon’d 
Altars  polluted  with  cold  Afhes.  Prayers  were  of¬ 
fer’d  up  to  the  Virgin  •,  and  her  Favour,  tho’  a 
Mortal,  was  implor’d  as  if  {he  had  been  a  God¬ 
defs.  Whenever  fhe  took  her  Morning’s  Progrefs, 
fhe  was  honour’d,  by  die  Name  of  Venus  J,  with 
Vi<5hms  and  Sacrifices :  and  Crouds,  as  fhe  pafs’d 
through  the  Streets,  ftrowing  Flowers  in  her  Way, 
prefented  her  with  Garlands,  and  bought  her  to  be 
propitious.  % 

The  transferring  thus  ftrangely  to  a  Mortal,  the 
Honours  due  to  the  Deities  only,  exafperated  Ve~ 
ms,  who,  at  laft,  being  no  longer  able  to  reflrain 
her  Anger,  fhook  her  Head  difdamfully,  and  fir’d 
with  Indignation,  fpoke  thus  to  herfelf :  Muft  then 

■f  Paphos,  ’was  a  City  in  the  IJland  of  Cyprus  j.  Cnidus  a  Ci¬ 
ty  of  Cam,  famous  for  tbt  Venus  carv'd  by  Praxiteles.  Cythe¬ 
ra  was  an  IJland  oppofte  to  Crete,  and  is  novo  call'd  Cerigo 
*Tts  related  that  a  young  Man  falling  in  Love  with  the  above- 
toientioned  Statue  of  Venus,  hid  himfelf  in  the  Temple,  and  palt 
the  Night  there  j  and  that,  next  Morning,  Indications  were  feen, 
upon  the  Statue,  of  his  frantic  Paifion  The  like  Story  is  told 
concerning  one  of  the  French  King’s  Life-Guard,  and  a  beauti¬ 
ful  Statue  in  the  Garden  of  Verf allies.  Poflibly  one  Story  may 
oe  copied  from  the  other. 

*  Beth  on  which  the  Statues  of  their  refpefhve  Deities,  with 
Viands  before  them,  were  plac’d 

i  ’Vis,  tbt  abject  Venus,  (Veneris  alfentis )  in  the  Original. 

Vems-, 
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Venus,  the  grand  Parent  of  all  created  Beings  *,  arid 
to  whom  the  Elements  owe  their  Origin ;  muft  (he, 
the  Soul  of  the  Univerfe,  lhare  divine  Honours 
with  a  Mortal  ?  Shall  my  Name,  which  is  infcrib’d 
among  the  Stars,  be  thus  profan’d  by  polluted 
Earth  ?  Shall  I  permit  a  mere  Mortal,  to  be  wor- 
fhipp’d  under  my  Name,  and  aflume  my  Charms  ? 
In  vain  then  would  the  f  Shepheid,  whofe  Imparti¬ 
ality  and  Equity  were  approv’d  by  Almighty  Jupi- 
ter ,  have  preferr’d  me,  on  account  of  my  exquiilte 
Beauty,  to  the  two  contending  Goddeffes  J|.  But 
this  Creature,  whomfoever  file  be,  fhall  not  long 
glory  in  her  Ufurpation  :  Thofe  borrow’d  Charms* 
which  fhe  now  idohzes  fo  much,  fhall  be  the  Sub* 
jeft  of  her  Tears. 

Immediately  fhe  calls  for  her  Son  Cupid,  that  f  afh 
and  immoral,  winged  Y outh,  who*  arm’d  with  Darts 
and  Flames,  and  contemning  all  Laws,  boldly 
rulhes,  in  the  dead  of  Night,  into  Houfes ;  there 
violates  the  Marriage-bed,  and  commits,  with  Im¬ 
punity,  the  mofl  horud  Outrages,  he'  never  doing 
one  good  Aftion.  However  Venus ,  fpite  of  his 
Pride,  and  the  natural  Perverfity  of  Ids  Temper, 
fpake  to  him  in  fuch  Terms  as  made  him  all  Obe¬ 
dience. 

And  now  the  Goddefs,  taking  him  to  the  City1 
in  queftion,  fhows  him  Pfyche  t,  for  fo  the  Fair- 
One  was  nam’d.  She  then  l$t  him  into  the  whole 
Story  of  their  Contention  with  regard  to  Beauty  i 
when  fetching  a  deep  Sigh,  and  fhuddering  with 
Indignation  :  I  conjure  thee  (dear  Son*  fays  fhe  -,) 

*  The  antient  Philosophers  confider’d  V ‘.mis  as  the  firft  Mov'd  i 
that  Spark  of  Fire  whence  all  created  Beings  proceed.  See  Lu¬ 
cre  t  mi. 

1  Parts,  Son  to  Priam  King  of  Troy, 

Juno  and  Pallas  ,  _ 

This  Name  is  borrow’d  from  a  Greek  Word  fignifying  thf 
Soul,  whence  Fulgmtius  took  Occafion  to  give  an  allegorical  In- 
twpretation  to  this  Fable,  as  relating  to  the  ^ 
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by  all  the  Ties  of  maternal  Fondnefs,  by  the  fweet- 
ly-thnlling  Wounds  made  by  thy  Shafts,  by  the  de¬ 
licious  Ardours  excited  by  thy  Torch,  fignally  to 
revenge  an  injur’d  Parent’s  Caufe :  I  charge  thee 
(by  the  Reverence  thou  oweft  me)  to  pumfli  very 
feverely  this  infolent  Beauty  :  Be  this  thy  darling 
Concern,  thy  only  Care.  Fire  her  with  a  raging 
Paffion  for  One  lprung  from  the  Dregs  of  the  Popu¬ 
lace  •,  a  Man  to  whom  Fortune  has  denied  Honours, 
Riches,  and  Health ;  a  Creature  fo  completely 
wretched,  that  the  whole  World  may  not  be  able  to 
lhow  fuch  another.  Saying  thefe  Words,  and  clafp- 
ing  him  eagerly,  Ihe  almoft  Another’ d  him  with 
Kjfles  *,  after  which  Ihe  fhap’d  her  Way  to  the  neigh¬ 
bouring  Shore,  when  immediately  her  rofy  Feet  flam 
the  Surface  of  the  heaving  Billows.  She  now  was  cmt 
on  the  Surface  of  the  main  Ocean,  when  the  Divini¬ 
ties  of  it  croudmg  round  her,  pay  Homage,  and 
with  the  utmoft  Cheerfulnefs  fpontaneoufly  prevent 
her  every  Wilh.  Hither  flock’d  the  Nereids  *, 
warbling  fweetly  in  Concert ;  Portutms  f,  with  his 
cerulean,  fhaggy  Beard  ;  the  unwieldy  ||  Salacia,  her 
Lap  loaded  with  Fifli  *  and  young  \  Palamon  aftnde 

o? 

*  Sea-Nymphs,  fifty  m  Number,  whom  Doris  had  by  her  Bro¬ 
ther  Nereos,  «it ,ho,  according  to  Hefiod,  -was  the  Son  of  Oceanus 
and  Tetnys  j  or,  as  Apollodorus  will  have  it,  of  Oceanus  and 
Terra 

"f  The  God  of  Ports.  The  Dauphin  Editor  will  have  this 
to  be  Neptune. 

1)  Not  Amphitnte,  but  another  of  Neptune’r  Wives,  who  is 
fuppofed  to  inhabit  the  lower  Part  of  the  Sea  Salacia  is  fo  cal¬ 
led  from  Salurn,  the  Sea,  the  Salt  Sea ;  •whence  our  Author  fup- 
pofes  her  Lap' to  be  full  of  Fijh. 

t  His  St  sty  IS  as  follows:  Athamas,  King  c/Thebes,  being 
fr'd  to  Madnefs  by  Juno,  murder'd  his  Son  Learchus  ;  and  run- 
mrg^to  hll  Mehcerta  bis  other  Son,  and  alfo  his  Wife  Ino,  Cad¬ 
mus  s  Daughter ,  they  flew  to  the  Sea-Jhore ,  and  plunging  into  the 
Ocean,  were  changed  to  Deities,  at  the  Requeft  of  Venus ;  Ino 
(forwards  called  Leucothoe,  and  Mehcerta,  Palemon. 
Apuleius,  when  be  fets  Palamon  on  a  Dolphin ,  is  fuppofed  to  aU 
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on  a  Dolphin.  Soon  a  Croud  of  Tritons  *,  fluid- 
ding  up  and  down  the  Waves,  advance  forward. 
One  of  thefe  blows  melodioufly  on  his  founding 
Shell ;  a  fecond,  carrying  a  filken  Umbrello,  fcreens 
her  from  the  fcorching  Sun-beams ;  a  third  holds  a 
Mirror,  in  which  fhe  fees  her  Beauties  refle&ed  ; 
whilft  others  fport  in  the  Water,  beneath  her  Carr, 
Such  is  the  Pomp  m  which  Venus  proceeds  to  Ocea- 
nus’s  +  Court. 

In  the  mean  time,  Pfyche  did  not  reap  the  leaft 
Advantage  from  the  dazling  Beauties  which  fhe  was 
confcious  fhe  pofleft.  The  whole  World  indeed 
flock’d  to  fee  her  ;  werelavifh  of  their  Encomiums ; 
and  yet  among  the  Kings,  Pirnces,  and  even  Plebei¬ 
ans,  who  crouded  on  tins  Occafion,  not  one  of 
them  became  a  Suitor  to  her.  All  who  beheld  Pfy¬ 
che  were  ftruck  with  Wonder  ;  but  then  they  ad¬ 
mir’d  her  Chaims  no  otherwife  than  they  would  have 
done  thofe  of  a  Statue  carv’d  with  the  utmoft  Skill. 

’Twas  fome  time  fince  that  Pfyche' s  two  elder 
Sifters,  whofe  Beauties  were  infinitely  lefs  celebrated 
than  hers,  had  been  married  to  Monarchs  who  fell 
in  Love  with  them  j  and  they  enjoy’d  the  various 


lude  to  a  FiShon  told  ly  Paufanias  ;  viz  that  Melicerta,  when 
he  plung'd  into  the  Sea,  was  receiv'd  by  a  Dolphin,  who  carried 
him  to  the  Ijlhmus  c/Cormth  ;  whence  the  Ijlhmian  Games  were 
inputted  m  his  Honour  A  French  Commentator  on  Part  of  Apu- 
letas,  ferns,  tome,  ftrangely  credulous  on  this  Occafion.  “  A- 
“  puleuts  (fays  he)  mounts  Palanm  on  a  Dolphin,  becaufe  that 
“  thisFifh  bears  a  Love  to  Man ;  and  that  all  the  Stones  related 
<f  of  Dolphins  favmg  Men  from  Shipwreck,  or  fportmg  with 
“  Boys  on  the  Sea  Ihore,  are  not  ficticious  ”  See  Les  Amows 
de  Pfyche  &  de  Cupidon ,  tsrez  ct  Apulee,  avec  des  Rema.  %ques,  pag, 
132  Roterdam  1719  IZ mo. 

*  Triton  «  fad  to  be  the  Son  of  Neptune  and  Salacia  ;  his 
stpper  Part  refemblvig  the  human  Form ,  and  the  lower  that  of 
a  Fifh  Fhe  Poets  afterwards  feign'd  a  great  Number  of  Fu¬ 
tons,  Brothers  or  Sons  of  the  abovementioned  Fhey  are  faid  to 
attend  as  Frumpeters  to  Neptune 

•f  The  God  of  the  Sea,  Son  to  Ccelus  and  Vejla,  and  Hus¬ 
band  to  Fethys, 

B  3  Sweets. 
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Sweets  of  Wedlock:  Whilft  our  lonely  Virgin, 
felf-immur’d  in  the  Palace,  bewail’d  with  inceffant 
Tears  her  foktary  State  and  being  quite  fick  in 
Body,  and  tortur’d  in  Mind,  her  Graces,  which  de¬ 
lighted  all  others,  were  abominated  by  herfelf.  But 
now  the  lad  Father  of  the  inaulpicious  Fair,  fufpe cling 
that  her  Misfortune  arofe  from  the  Hatred  of  fome 
Deity,  and  dreading  his  Anger,  he  therefore  confults 
the  antient  Oracle  of  the  Milefean  God  |j ,  when, 
after  offering  up  Viftims  and  Prayers,  he  befeeches 
Apollo  to  appoint  a  fit  Hufband  for  her  Apollo , 

tho5  a  Greek  and  an  Ionian ,  out  of  Regard  to  the 
Founder  of  Miletus  *,  pronounc’d  the  Oracle  in  the 
Latin  Tonguey  the  Senfe  of  which  is  as  follows  -j\ 

On  a  Rock’s  Summit  place  the  Royal  Maid, 

In  bridal,  yet  funereal  Weeds ,  a) fay’d. 

For  her,  no  Mortal  Confort  hope  tc  find. 

But  a  dire  Being  of  the  Serpent  kind , 

Above  the  Stars ,  on  fleady  Wing,  he'll  rife , 

Whilft  Fire  and  Sword  proclaim  him  as  he  flies. 
Lnperial  Jove  muft  bis  Commands  obey : 

The  Ocean  j  ev’n  dread  Tartarus  owns  his  Sway. 

n  H  Apollo,  who  had  a  Temple,  and  an  Oracle,  in  Miletus,  the 
Capital  of  Ionia. 

*  This  Founder  was  a  Greek,  whether  he  he  Miletus,  the  Son 
of  Apollo,  whence  Miletus  received  its  Name ,  whether  Neleus 
Pyhns,  as  Strabo  will  have  it  j  or  Ionus,  as  we  are  told  hy  Vl- 
tnivias,  who  ajferts  that  tie  ref  of  the  Ionian  Cities  were  built 
hy  that  Ionus. 

f  I  cannot  but  obferve  a  fort  of  Blunder  made  by  Pompeo 
V tzani,  an  Italian  Tranllator  of  Apuleius s  Golden  Afi  This 
Tranflator,  rendering  the  Paffage  in  qaelhon,  fays  that  Apollo, 
tho’  a  Greek,  pronounc’d  the  Oracle  on  that  Occafion  m  Ita¬ 
lian  — After  which  Vizam  gives  the  Oracle  m  Italian  Verfe. — 
flow  pleafant  is  this,  iince  the.  Italian  Language  did  not  arife 
till  a  vaft  many  Centuries  after  this  fuppos’d  Oracle  Onde 
Apollo  (fays  V \zant)  lenehe  fojfe  Greco,  parlando  all  hoi  a  in 
lingua  Itahana,  con  nfpofe  See  L' Afina  ioio  di  Luao  Apuleio 
155  InVenetia,  1668,  izmo  There  are  a  great  many 
Errors  in  this  Italian  Verfion. 
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The  once  happy  King,  upon  receiving  this  An- 
fwer,  returns  flowly,  and  with  a  forrowing  Heart, 
towards  the  Palace,  where  telling  his  Queen  the  dire 
Command  of  the  facred  Oracle,  they  fpend  many 
Days  in  Sighs,  in  Tears,  and  Groans,  but  alas!  in 
vain  *  for  5tis  not  in  their  Power  to  reverfe  the  cruel 
Decree  of  impending  Fate. 

By  this  time  the  wretched  Virgin’s  bridal  Weeds, 
and  her  every  Implement  weie  prepar’d  •,  already  a 
thick  Smoak  obfcur’d  the  Splendors  of  the  hymenaeal 
Torch:  infteadof  the 'fprightly  Accents  of  the  nuptial 
Flute,  plaintive  Sounds  in  the  Lydian  Mood  *  were 
heard:  The  Marriage-Song,  fo  far  from  being  joyful, 
clos’d  with  difmal  Howlings  •,  and  the  Bride  dried  up 
the  trickling  Tears  with  her  nuptial  Veil  f.  The 
whole  City  Sympathiz’d  in  Affliction  with  the  Royal 
Family.  Immediately  the  Tribunals  of  Juftice,  as 
became  the  general  Sorrow,  were  fhut  up  •,  and  it 
was  now  abfolutely  neceffary  that  the  haplefs  Pfyche , 
m  Obedience  to  the  Commands  of  the  Oracle, 
lhould  be  deliver’d  up  to  the  Punifhment  which 
awaited  her. 

The  various  Rites  of  thefe  gloomy  Nuptials  being 
perform’d,  amid  Sighs  and  Wailings,  the  Funeral 
of  the  living  Pfyche ,  attended  in  Procefiion  by  all 
the  People,  came  forward  \\  ;  the  weeping  Fair-One 

going 


*  The)  e  voere  many  Mood:  01  Meafure:  in  Mufie,  among  the 
Ancients :  The  Lydian  <was  in  a  plaintive,  doleful  Strain  ■  The 
Phrygian  being  foft  and  languijhmg ,  via:  fuitable  to  religion  j 
and  the  Doric,  being  Jlrong  and  fpnghtly,  to  War.  Pliny  informs 
us,  that  Amphion  invented  the  Lydiaa  Meafure,  Marfyas  the 
Phrygian,  «Hr/Thamyras  the  Done. 

f  The  Bride  wore  always  a  cherry-colour’d  Veil,  when  Ihe 
was  conduced  from  her  Father’s  Houfe,  to  that  of  her  Hufband  ; 
a  Cuftom  which  ftill  prevails  m  the  Eaft.  Among  the  Antients, 
Torches  were  carried  at  Weddings  If  thefe  Torches  Ihed  a 
dim  Light,  were  fmoaky,  or  went  out,  ’twas  judged  an  ill  0- 
men  . 

4  i!  It  has  been  the  Practice  of  all  Ages,  for  the  Relations  and 
1  b  4  Friends 
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going,  not  to  the  Bride-groom’s  Houfe,  but  as  to 
her  Grave.  And  whilft  her  dift  rafted  Parents, 
lhuddering  at  the  Thoughts  of  this  homd  Crime  j, 
delay  the  Execution  of  it,  their  Daughter  endeavours 
to  confole  them  with  thefe,  or  the  hke  Words : 

Wherefore  do  ye  mcreafe  the  Evils  of  old  Age  by 
your  ever-trickling  Tears  ?  Why  torment  ye,  with 
inceflant  Sobbings,  your  Souls,  dearer  to  me  than 
my  own  ?  Wherefore  do  unavailing  Tears  disfigure 
Faces  I  fo  highly  revere  ?  Why  annoy  ye  my  Eyes 
in  thus  hurting  your  own  ?  Why  tear  your  filver 
Hair  ?  Why  finite  your  pure,  your  undefiled  Bo- 
foms  ?  Is  this  then  the  only  Advantage  you  are  to 
reap  by  my  once-idoliz’d  Charms ?  Alas  I  you  find 
(how  late  1)  that  they  are  expos’d,  as  you  noware,  to 
the  deadly  Shafts  of  accuifed  Envy?  At  the  Time 
that  all  Nations  paid  me  divine  Honours ;  when  I 
was  hail’d  by  their  united  Voice,  as  the  new  Venus, 
5twas  then  you  ought  to  have  griev’d  ,  you  then 
Ihould  have  wept  over  me,  as  tho’  I  had  been  dead. 
I  now  am  fenfible,  I  lee  plainly,  that  my  aflliming 
the  Name  of  Venus  has  prov’d  my  Rum.  O  con-* 
duft  me  to  the  Rock,  whither  I  am  banifh’d  by  the 
Oracle,  and  there  abandon  me  I  lam  impatient  to 
folemnize  thefe  propitious  Nuptials,  and  long  to 
gaze  upon  my  generous  Bridegroom.  Wherefore 
do  I  delay  ?  Why  ihun  him,  who,  form’d  to  be  a 
Scourge  to  the  Univerfe,  is  coming  to  meet  me 
Here  the  Virgin  held  her  Peace  ;  and  advancing 
hafbly  forward,  mix’d  with  the  People,  who  were 
erouding  after  the  lad  Solemnity.  Being  arnv’d  at 

Fnends  of  a  deceas’d  Perfon  to  attend  his  Corps  to  the  Grave , 
as  denoting  that  they  mud  one  Day  follow  him  thither  Hence 
thefe  Words  us’d  to  be  fpoke,  at  their  going  from  the  Grave  . 
F ale ,  nos  te  fequemcr  .  “  Adieu ,  we  fhall  follow  thee  ”  Me- 
dnnks  there  is  a  tender  Decency  in  paying  this  laft  Duty  to  a 
deceas’d  Relation  or  Friend,  whatever  the  prefen t  polite,  en- 
lightned  Age  may  practice  to  the  contrary. 

|  The  conducing  her  to  the  Rock. 

the 
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the  Summit  of  the  Rock,  ftandmg  on  the  high 
Mountain  pointed  out  by  the  Oracle  ;  Pfyche  is 
there  abandon’d  by  all  the  weeping  Attendants, 
who  hkewife  leave  the  hymenaeal  Torches  (now  ex- 
tmguilhed  by  their  Tears)  which  had  lighted  them 
thither. 

The  Ceremony  ended,  the  Mourners  return’d 
back,  with  downcaft  Eyes,  and  with  Looks,  ex- 
preflive  of  deep  Sorrow ;  when  the  lucklefs  Parents, 
bow’d  down  with  the  Weight  of  their  Affliction, 
fhut  themfelves  up  in  their  Palace,  fully  refolv’d 
there  to  pals  the  remains  of  Life  in  perpetual  * 
Darknefs. 

And  now  the  pale,  the  trembling  Pfyche^ ho  Rood 
weeping  on  the  barren  Rock,  was  infenfibly  carried 
aloft  by  the  Breath  of  a  mild  Zephyr  f,  which, 
fanning  her  Robe,  fupported  her,  and  uncover’d  by 
Intervals  her  fnowy  Bofom  ||  *,  and  being  wafted 
thus  gently  through  the  ftill  Air,  along  the  craggy 
Rock,  the  indulgent  Power  laid  her  foftly  down, 
on  the  flowery  Turf  of  a  Valley,  fituated  at  the 
Foot  of  the  Mountain. 

Pfyche ,  now  lying  proftrate  on  a  foft,  graffy 
Couch,  which  fparkled  with  Dews,  and  the  Tumults 
of  her  Soul  being  hufb’d,  fhe  fell  into  a  fweet  Sleep  j 
when  Nature  being  fufficiendy  refrefh’d,  fhe  rofe  up 
calm  and  undifturb’d,  Calling  her  Eyes  round,  fhe 


*  This  is  a  bold  Figure,  but  it  agrees  with  my  Original, 


perpetiuejiofii 

•f*  Zephyrus,  one  of  the  Winds,  fuppos'd  to  he  an  Attendant  on 
Venus  and  Cupid.  'Its  the  Wcjl-Wind,  and  was  called  Favonius 
ly  the  LaUns,  from  fovendo,  becatife  of  its  reviving  and  cbertjh~ 
mg  Quality.  It  gently  opens,  m  Sp>  mg,  the  P  ores  of  the  Earth 
which  the  Severity  of  Winter  had  clos'd,  fts  the  Parent  of 
Flowers,  and  of  the  vegetable  World  As  its  Qualities  are  fo 
very  falutaiy ,  Apuleius  jufly  makes  it  an  Attendant  on  Venus 


and  Cupid. 

I!  Raphael  has  beautifully  exprefs’d,  in  his  Defigns,  No.  6. 
the  Attitude  in  which  Pfyche  is  fuppofed  to  lye,  when  carried 


through  the  Air  by  the  Zephyr, 


fpies 
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fpies  a  Grove  of  lofty  wide-fpreading  Trees *,  and  in 
the  Center  of  it  a  Fountain,  clear  and  unfullied  as 
Chryftal.  At  a  little  Diftance  from  this  Fountain’s 
Fall  flood  a  Palace,  not  rais’d  by  human  Hands, 
but  by  the  Skill  of  the  Immortals. 

The  firft  Entrance  fpoke  it  the  equally-magnifi- 
cent  and  delightful  Manfion  of  fome  God.  The 
Roofs,  made  of  Citron  Wood  *,  and  Ivory  very 
cunouQy  turn’d,  were  fupported  by  golden  Columns. 
The  feveral  Walls  were  wcrufted  with  Plates  of 
folid  Silver,  on  which  Animals  of  every  Kind  were 
wrought  to  the  Life.  Wonderful  muft  that  Man, 
that  Demi-God,  or  rather  Deity  have  been,  whofe 
exquifite  Skill  enabled  him  thus  to  frame  the  brute 
Creadon  in  Silver  §. 

The  Pavement,  made  wholly  of  precious  Stones, 
wrought  in  Mofatc  f,  exhibited  a  vaft  Variety  of 

beautiful 

*  Tie  Citron  and  Orange  Trees  differ  only  in  their  Fruits 
and  Leaves.  Tie  former  was  an  exceedingly  -lalhng  Tree,  and 
for  that  Reafon,  Beams  were  made  of  it  There  are  two  Kinds 
of  Citron  Trees ;  one  of  them  bears  Citrons ;  and  the  other, 
growing  wild  in  Africa,  produces  none.  This  Wood  was 
valUy  fcarce,  and  highly  valued  in  Rome,  fo  that  none  but 
Perfons  of  great  Wealth  could  purchafe  even  Doors,  Beds,  or 
Tables  of  it  5  whence  Pliny  fays.  Infer  pauca  mtidions  •vites 
bifrumenta  hac  arbor  ejl.  fully  had  a  Table  of  it  that  coll 
twelve  hundred  French  Crowns.  Hence  it  appears,  why  Apu - 
lems  fuppofes  the  Beams  of  this  Palace  to  be  made  of  Citron 
Wood 

S  Fizarn,  the  Italian  Tranflator,  gives  a  bold  Turn  to 
this  Part  cf  the  Period;  he  faying,  “  That  the  Deity  in  que- 
“  foon,  had  transform’d,  with  wonderful  Skill,  all  this  maffy 
“  Gold  and  Silver  into  thofe  Animals  II  quale  (Semideo)  in 
<pegh  amweilt  have-va  trasformato,  con  tr.dujlria  mirabile,  le 
majfe  grandtjftrre  dell'  oro,  e  dell  argent  a,  p  161 

f  Tms  is  made  by  feveral  very  {mall  Pieces  of  Glafi,  (Ac. 
of  various  Colours,  dilpos’din  Figures,  and  laid  on  a  Ground  of 
Stucco  The  Artilb  imitated,  with  thefe  Bits  of  Glafs,  the 
Tints,  (A c  reprefented  m  Cartoons,  painted  for  them  to  copy 
after.  Mofatc  is  evceedingly  durable  Great  Art  is  required, 
as  well  as  a  happy  Fancy,  to  produce  that  pleafing  Variety  m 
which  the  Beauty  and  Excellency  of  this  Work  confift  Many 

Chinches 
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beautiful  Figures,  all  in  their  natural  Colours.  Hap¬ 
py,  thrice  happy  thofe  who  are  permitted  to  tread 
on  Jewels  !  The  other  Parts  of  this  very  fpacious 
Palace  were  rich  and  fplendid  beyond  Imagina¬ 
tion. 

All  the  Walls,  whofe  Buttreffes  were  of  maffy 
Gold,  fhone  by  their  own  Effulgence;  as  did  the  fe- 
veral  Rooms,  the  Porticos,  the  Baths  ||,  and  every 
other  Part  of  tbs  Edifice,  even  when  unenlightned 
by  the  Sun. 

The  Furniture  and  Ornaments  of  every  land 
correfponded  to  the  Majefty  of  the  Structure ;  fo 
that  it  feem’d  a  celefhal  Manfion,  built  for  die  Re¬ 
ception  of  mighty  Jew,  who  was  defeending,  in  or¬ 
der  to  converge  with  Mortals. 

Pfycbe ,  charm’d  with  the  View  of  thefe  blifsfiil 
Scenes,  advances  forwaid  ,  and  growing  mfenfibly 
bolder,  at  laft  enters  the  Palace  She  now  admires 
the  feveral  Objefts  in  this  inchantmg  Abode  ;  and 
vifiting  every  Part  of  it,  comes  to  a  kind  of  Stoie- 
houfes,  built  in  a  moft  elegant  Tafte,  flock’d  with 
all  Things  rare  and  coftly.  But  what  furpnz’d  her 
moft  was,  that  this  invaluable  Treafure  *,  collefr- 
ed  from  all  Parts  of  the  Umverfe,  fhould  not  be 

Churches  are  ftill  adorned  with  it.  Mofaic  is  alio  made  of  fmall 
Bits  of  Marble  of  every  Kind,  The  inlaid  Work  of  the  Mo¬ 
derns  is  thought  to  furpafs  the  antient  Mojcic ,  and  is  both  of 
Wood  and  Stone.  Some  in-laid  Works  of  the  antient  Romans, 
have  been  found  in  England.  Thefe  were  form’d  of  little  Square 
Bricks  or  Tiles,  and  of  four  different  Colours,  blue,  white, 
yellow  and  red,  all  which  were  difpofed  in.  fuch  regular  Com¬ 
partments,  and  fo  artfully  join’d,  that  the  whole  look’d  like 
one  Piece  of  fmooth  Marble  There  were  three  Kinds  of  in¬ 
laid  Work  among  the  Antients :  The  firT:  reprefented  .the  Fi¬ 
gures  of  Gods  and  Men ;  the  fecond  Bi  ds  and  Beafts  ;  the 
third  Trees,  Flowers,  and  fuch  like 

||  The  common  Editions  have  <valv<s  (Doors)  but  balnece 
(Bath?)  give  a  more  pleafing  Image 

*  The  Figure  is  bolder  in  the  Original .  tatmorhs  thefaiutu 
tile.  i.  e.  “  This  Treafure  of  the  whole  World.” 

fecyr’d 
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fecur’d  by  Bars  and  Bolts,  nor  watch’d  even  by  a 
fingle  Perfon. 

Whilft  Pfycbe  was  furveying,  with  exquifite  Plea- 
lure,  the  various  Objects,  a  Voice  unembodied 
Ipeaks  thus :  Why  Ihould  you  (Fair  Pnncefs)  be  a- 
ftonifli’d  at  the  Sight  of  thefe  immenfely  nch  Ob¬ 
jects  ?  You  are  Miftrefs  of  them  all :  Retire  into 
that  Chamber;  there  recruit  your  wearied  Spirits 
with  Sleep,  and  whenever  you  think  proper,  ufe  the 
Baths ;  We,  whofe  Voices  you  hear,  are  your  Ser¬ 
vants,  and  will  be  diligent  m  our  Attendance  || ; 
and  not  only  take  the  utmoft  Care  of  your  Perfon, 
hut  lpread  your  Table  with  the  moft  delicious  Vi¬ 
ands. 

Pfycbe  was  now  fenlible  of  the  Felicity  which,  by 
die  Goodnefc  of  the  Deities,  awaited  her ;  and  there¬ 
fore  complying  with  the  Inftru&ions  given  by  the 
Voices,  hie  refrefh’d  herfelf,  firft'by  Sleep,  and  af¬ 
terwards  by  taking  the  Bath. 

The  Fair-One  now  lpying  a  Table  *,  and  fuppo- 
fing  it  plac’d  there  for  her  Ufe,  fat  down  to  it 
without  further  Ceremony.  Inftantly  a  vaft  V ariety 
of  the  moft  exquifite  Diihes,  and  the  ncheft  Ne&ar 
appear’d,  and  yet,  no  Creature  was  vifible  ;  the  whole 
feemmg  to  be  wafted,  on  the  Wings  of  the  Wind, 
to  the  Table.  Hitherto  no  Perfon  had  come  forth ; 
Pfycbe  hearing  nothing  but  the  Sound  of  Voices 
breaking  round  her,  as  of  feveral  female  Attend¬ 
ants  f. 


5  This  is  not  statural^  as  la  Fontaine  oh/erves  afterwards 
*  The  Original  lays,  that  lhe  fat  down  on  a  femicircular  Bed, 
near  which  was  a  Table,  (probably  m  the  fame  Shape  )  *Tis 
well  known  that  the  Antients  ufed  to  recline  on  a  hand  of  Beds, 
at  their  Meals.  Jpuletus  calls  the  Table  here  fuggefium .  The 
Reader  will  perceive  that  I  have  tranflated  this  Paffage  in  Con¬ 
formity  to  our  Cuftoms 

f  ’Tu  Attendant  Voices,  voces  famulas ,  in  the  Original. 


This 
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This  delicious  Repaft  ended,  fome  One  came  in 
and  fung,  but  unfeen  ;  then  another  mvifible  Being 
founded  the  Lyre  •,  after  which  a  whole  Concert  of 
Voices  warbled  on  her  Ear  •,  the  Muficians  ftill 
concealing  themfelves.  Pfyche  having  feafted  fuffi- 
ciently  on  thefe  various  Pleafures,  and  the  Night 
inviting  toRepofe,  withdrew  to  Bed. 

By  this  time  ’twas  the  folemn  Hour  of  Midnight, 
when  a  gentle  Sound  murmur’d  in  the  Fair-One’s 
Ear.  Terrified  at  the  deep  Solitude,  cheerlefs,  and 
with  no  Mortal  near  her,  fhe  was  juftly  apprehenfive 
for  her  Chaftity  ;  when  her  Horror  mcreafmg,  flie 
dreaded  this  unknown  Evil  more  than  any  other 
Ihe  could  poflibly  figure  to  herfelf. 

And  now  the  unknown  Bridegroom  was  come, 
when  laying  himfelf  down  by  Pfyche,  he  made  her 
his  Wife  ;  after  which,  he  glided  away  from  her 
before  Day-break.  Immediately  the  Attendant 
Voices  enter  the  hymenaeal  Chambei,  and  perform 
every  Thing*  requifite  to  the  Circumftances  of  the 
new  Bride. 

Thus  Matters  went  on  for  fome  time,  till  at  laft 
this  Novelty  becoming  habitual,  delighted  her  ex¬ 
ceedingly,  as  it  was  natural  it  ihould;  and  the 
Sound  of  thefe  Voices  cheer’d  Pfyche  during  the 
Aofence  of  her  invifible  Partner. 

During  this  Interval,  Anguilh  and  incefiant  Tears 
bow’d  down  her  Royal  Parents ;  the  Report  of 
which  fpreading  far  and  wide,  reach’d  Pfyche' s 
Sifters.  They  then  left  their  refpeftive  Palaces, 
and,  with  heavy  Hearts,  advanc’d  with  all  poflible 
Speed  towards  the  Dominions  of  their  Parents, 
whom  they  long’d  to  fee,  and  hop’d  to  comfort. 

It  happen’d  the  very  Night  they  fet  out,  that 
Pfyche  was  thus  addrefs’d  by  her  Charmer,  whom 


*  This  is  very  whimfical  and  unnatural, 
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£he  could  only  hear  and  touch :  My  deareft  Pfy. 
cbe 1  my  fweeteft  Bride !  cruel  Fate  threatens  thee 
with  the  moft  dreadful  Evils.  I  therefore  conjure 
thee,  by  our  paft  Endearments,  to  guard  with  the 
utmoft  Vigilance  againft  them.  Thy  Sifters,  who 
are  difturbed  at  the  Report  which  prevails  of  thy 
Death,  are  fet  out  to  enquire  about  it,  and  will  foon 
be  at  the  Foot  of  this  Rock.  If  therefore  thou 
heareft  their  Wailings,  I  charge  tnee  not  to  anfwer, 
nor  once  turn  thine  Eyes  towards  them.  If  thou 
negleft  thefe  Admonitions,  thy  Ruin,  alas !  will  be 
inevitable,  and  my  Grief  eternal.  The  Fair-One 
approv’d  the  Advice,  and  promis’d  to  comply  ex¬ 
actly  with  it.  Neverthelefs,  after  he  was  fled  with 
the  Shades  of  Night,  the  lucklefs  Pfyche  gave  a 
Loofe  to  Sorrow,  and  lpent  the  tedious  Day  in 
Tears  and  Groans  ;  faying  perpetually,  that  Ihe 
now  was  compleatly  wretched,  fince,  thus  immur’d 
in  a  magnificent  Pnfon,  not  only  all  human  Con- 
verfation  was  denied  her,  but  Ihe  even  was  not  per¬ 
mitted  to  confole  her  Sifters,  tho’  fo  much  griev’d 
upon  her  Account,  nor  even  to  fee  them. 

Thus  tortur’d,  fhe  took  no  kind  of  Suftenance, 
nor  the  leaft  Recreation  •  She  did  not  go  into  the 
Bath,  but  fheddmg  a  Flood  of  Tears,  retir’d  to 
Bed. 

And  now  her  Confort  coming  fooner  than  ufual, 
laid  himlelf  down  by  his  Charmer,  and  finding  her 
weeping,  clafp’d  hei  with  Extafv,  and  thus  vented 
his  fond  Complaints :  O  Pfyche  1  does  this  agree 
with  thy  Promife  ?  Alas 1  what  farther  have  I,  tho’ 
thy  endearing  Hufband,  to  expeft  or  hope  for  from 
thee,  fince  thou  never  ceafeft  thy  Wailings,  by  Day, 
by  Night,  not  even  when  folded  m  my  Arms  ?  But 
e’en  take  thine  own  Courfe,  and  puriue  the  Bent  of 
thine  Inclinations,  tho’  to  thy  utter  Rum  •  Howe¬ 
ver,  imprint  this  ftrongly  in  thy  Memory :  Thou’lt 

v  _  repent 
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repent  *,  when  too  late,  thy  not  having  followed 
my  prudent  Advice. 

The  Fair-One  now  has  Recourfe  to  Intreaties  •, 
protefts  lhe  would  live  no  longer  if  her  Requeft 
was  refus’d  •,  fo  that,  at  laft,  her  fond  Partner  gives 
her  Leave,  tho’  with  infinite  Relu&ance,  to  fee  her 
Sifters ;  to  converfe  with,  and  footh  their  Sorrows. 
His  Indulgence  did  not  ftop  here  *  he  likewife  per¬ 
mitting  his  Bride  to  beftow  on  them  whatever  Gifts 
fhe  might  think  proper,  whether  Gold  or  Jewels ; 
warning  her  over  and  over  at  the  fame  time,  and 
conjuring  her  as  often,  not  to  be  fo  far  fway’d  by 
the  pernicious  Counfels  of  her  Sifters,  as  to  attempt  to 
get  a  Sight  of  him  •,  declaring,  that  fhonld  fhe  gra¬ 
tify  her  facnlegious  Curiofity  in  this  particular,  lhe 
would  lofe  her  then  fupreme  Felicity,  and  be  torn 
for  ever  from  his  Embraces. 

Pfycbe  returning  her  Hufband  Thanks,  was  now 
mucn  eafier  in  her  Mind,  and  faid ;  I  had  rather  die 
a  thoufand  Deaths  than  be  depriv’d  of  your  inchant- 
mg  Perfon.  I  love  you,  whomfoever  you  be,  to 
Diftraftion  *,  I  idolize  you  as  my  Soul '  and  would 
not  exchange  you  even  for  Cupid.  But  O 5  indulge 
me  (I  conjure  you)  one  Requeft  more :  Command 
Zephym,  your  Attendant,  to  waft  my  Sifteis  hi¬ 
ther  in  the  fame  Vehicle  which  brought  me. 

Saying  thefe  Woids,  lhe  imprinted  on  his  Lips  a 
thrilling,  perfuafive  Kifs  *,  then  adding  the  moft 
melting  Expreflions,  and  folding  him  in  a  ftrict  Em- 
biace,  lhe  thus  concluded  :  Thou  fweeteft  of  Crea¬ 
tines !  Thou  deareft  Partner '  Thou  Soul  of  my 
Soul  I— When  her  enamour’d  Confort,  vanquilh’d 
by  thefe  Blandilhments,  yielded,  tho’  reluftantly, 
to  her  Requefts,  promifing  folemnly  to  comply  with 

*  The  Antients  made  a  Goddefs  of  this  late  and  ufelefs 
Repentance,  who,  they  fuppos’d,  pumfh’d  fuch  Perfons  as  ne- 
g[edled,  or  loft  a  good  Opportunity,  or  had  done  any  thing 
ior  which  they  mi^ht  juftly  reproach  themfelves, 

t  them: 
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them :  And  now  the  Dawn  approaching,  he  again 
left  her  Arms. 

Her  Sifters,  having  enquir’d  diligently  for  the 
Rock,  and  the  Place  where  Pfyche  had  been  aban¬ 
don’d,  advanc’d  towards  it  with  the  utmoft  Speed ; 
and  being  arriv’d,  they  wept  fo  bitterly,  ftnote  their 
Breafts  in  fo  forcible  a  Manner,  and  vented  fuch  la¬ 
mentable  Groans,  that  the  adjacent  Cliffs  ecchoed 
the  various  Sounds. 

And  now  they  call’d  their  haplefs  Sifter  aloud ; 
when  Pfycbe ,  rouz’d  by  their  piercing  Cries,  which 
winded  round  the  Rocks,  flew  out  of  her  Palace, 
trembling  and  diftrafted,  and  fpoke  thus  to  them : 
Wherefore  do  you  torture  yourfelves  with  thefe 
fruidefs  Lamentations  ?  Behold  her  whom  you  de¬ 
plore.  Ceafe  then  your  doleful  Plaints,  and  dry 
your  Cheeks,  bedew’d  with  ceafelefs  Tears,  flnce 
you  now  may  embrace  a  Sifter  whom  you  have  fo 
long  mourn’d. 

Then  calling  the  Zephyr,  fhe  reminds  him  of  her 
Hufband’s  Command ;  when  he,  complying  inftant- 
ly  with  it,  feats  them  fafely  in  the  Bofom  of  a 
gende  Breeze,  and  wafts  them  aloft.  Behold  them 
now  met,  welcoming  one  another  with  eager  Kif- 
fes,  and  the  fondeft  Embraces ;  during  which  the 
Tears  they  before  had  fupprels’d,  burft  forth  again 
through  Joy.  The  Fair-One  now  fpoke  thus : 
Come,  come  into  my  Palace  :  There  the  Converfe 
of  your  darling  Pfycbe  fhall  footh  all  your  Sorrows. 

She  then  fhow’d  them  this  immenfely  rich  Palace, 
and  bid  them  liften  to  the  Voices  of  her  numerous 
Attendants  ;  when  the  Vifttants,  after  being  refrefh’d 
in  an  odoriferous  Bath,  were  conduced  to  a 
Table  cover’d  with  Dainties  worthy  of  the  Immor¬ 
tals  :  but  after  haviiTg  regal’d  diemfelves  with  thefe 
coundefs  Wonders,  their  Breafts  began  to  bum  with 
Envy. 


2 


At 


Cu  pJD-W  Psyche.  17 

At  laft  one  of  them  enquir’d  very  eameftly  about 
the  Matter  of  this  celeftial  Abode,  and  what  Sort 
of  a  Man  he  was  Hitherto  Pfyche  had  been  ftnft- 
ly  upon  her  Guard,  firmly  deteimin’d  to  obey  ex¬ 
actly  her  Hufband’s  Command,  and  not  blab  any 
thing  which  might  give  him  the  leaft  Uneafinefs ; 
and  therefore  fhe  mftandy  had  recourfe  to  Fidion  ; 
faying  that  he  was  a  beautiful  Youth,  on  whofe 
Chin  the  Down  was  juft  beginning  to  appeal  ,  and 
who,  delighting  m  the  Chace,  was  ever  following  the 
Hounds  over  the  neighbouring  Hills  and  Dales. 
And  for  Fear  fhe  fhould  betray,  in  the  Heat  of 
Converfation,  hei  Secret  •,  our  Fair-One,  after  be- 
ftowing  on  them  the  moft  piecious  Gifts,  fuch  as 
golden  Yafes,  and  Necklaces  enrich’d  with  Jewels, 
alls  the  Zephyi,  and  bids  him  convey  her  Vifitants 
back  again 

Immediately  the  egiegious  Pair,  as  they  were 
travelling  homewards,  began  to  fwell  with  the  P01- 
fon  of  Envy  •,  and  after  fading  over  all  they  had 
feen  and  heaid,  one  of  them  mutter’d  thus  to  the 
other : 

Fortune,  thou  blind,  cruel  and  unjuft  Power  I 
Haft  thou  thought  fit,  that  we,  who  fprung 
from  the  fame  Parents  with  her,  fholild  meet  with 
fo  different  a  Fate  ?  That  we,  who  are  her  elder 
Sifters,  long  fince  fold  as  Servants  *,  rather  than 

given 

*  According  to  Ifidor  Ongin  Book  iv  Chap  24  “  One  of 
“  the  Ceremonies  of  Marriage,  antiently,  was  this,  the  Hulband 
“  and  Wife  purchas’d  each  other,  in  order  that  the  latter  might 
“  not  be  confider’d  as  a  Servant  ”  Some  are  of  Opinion,  that 
-the  Duty  which  Wives  owe  their  Hufbands  is  reprefented  in 
too  bafe  and  fervile  Colours  by  many  Writers,  not  excepting 
Divines  The  fineft  and  molt  impartial  Strokes  I  have  feen 
on  this  Head,  are  in  Wollnjion's  Religion  of  Nature  delineated f 
pag  154  tzf  fey  Seft  vm  of  Tmtbs  concerning  Families  and 
Relations  Several  of  the  molt  celebrated  among  the  Antients, 
as  Xenophon ,  Tally,  Columella,  Anflotle,  &c  fpcak  very  much 
in  favour  of  Wires  The  laft  of  them  obferves,  that  Barbari- 

C  »ns 
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given  as  Wives,  to  foreign  Hufbands ;  drove  from 
our  Houfes  and  our  native  Country,  fhould  live  as 
Exiles,  far  remov’d  from  our  dear  Parents  ;  whilft 
Ihe,  the  youngeft,  whom  our  Mother  brought  forth 
with  unufual  Pain,  fhall  be  foie  Miftrefs  of  fuch  im- 
menfe  Treafures,  and  the  beloved  Confort  of  a  God, 
tho’  no  ways  qualified  to  make  a  proper  Ufe  of  thofe 
mighty  Bleffings  ?  Did  you  obferve  (Sifter)  what  a 
Profufion  of  precious  Stones  lay  fcatter’d  up  and 
down  the  Apartments  of  her  Palace  ;  how  fplendid 
the  "Wardrobe  is ;  what  Jewels  dazzle  the  Eye ;  and 
how  common  Gold  is  in  this  Abode,  we  treading 
every  where  upon  it  ?  If  therefore  her  Hufband 
anfwers  the  inchantang  Pifture  Ihe  drew  of  lnm,  jjo 
Woman  upon  Earth  can  be  more  bleft.  Poflibly 
their  repeated  Endearments  may  fo  mcreafe  the  fond- 
nefs  of  this  Deity,  that  he  may  make  her  one  ;  from 
her  ftatcly  Air,  from  her  every  Aftion,  One  would 
conclude  that  ftie  thought  herfelf  fuch  already  and 
indeed  it  would  be  fcarce  poffible  for  a  Woman, 
thus  attended  by  Voices,  and  who  has  Power  over 
the  Winds,  not  to  entertain  the  moft  afpinng  No¬ 
tions,  and  fancy  herfelf  more  than  mortal :  Whilft 
unhappy  I  am  wedded  to  a  Man  older  than  my  Fa¬ 
ther  ;  a  weak,  bald-pated  Hufband,  no  bigger  than 
a  Pigmy  * ;  a  Creature  fo  very  fordid,  that  he  fecures 
every  Part  of  the  Houfe  with  Locks  and  Bolts. 

Alas  1  (fays  her  Sifter)  I  am  nvetted  to  a  Hus¬ 
band  tortur’d  with  the  Gout ;  a  crooked  Mortal, 

ans  only  make  no  Difference  between  their  Wives  and  Slaves  j 
and  indeed  (fays  a  French  Author)  that  Man  mull  be  truly  bar¬ 
barous,  who  can  treat  with  Seventy  a  Sex  who  form  the  moft 
lovely  Part  of  the  Creation.  In  how  unaffected  a  Rapture  does 
Otway  bleak  out,  fpeaking  of  Women, 

We  bad  leer.  Brutes  without  ye  ? 

*  The  Original  is,  cucurhta  glahnorem :  (fviootber ,  or  more 
laid  than  a  Gourd)  which  Figure  I  chang’d,  as  being  quite 
unpleafing  w  Enghjh. 

fo 
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fo  exceedingly  feeble^  that  he  very  feldom  gives  me 
due  Pleafure.  My  Slavery  is  fo  great,  that  I  am 
perpetually  chafing  his  knotty  Fingers •,  or  burning 
thefe  tender  Hands  of  mine  with  his  filthy  Rags,  his 
fetid  Plaifters,  or  rank  Poultices.  I  confequently 
don’t  perform  the  Office  of  an  obfequious  Wife,  but 
that  of  an  indefatigable  Surgeon  y .  Y ou,  my  Sifter, 
may  fubmit  (for  I  will  fpeak  my  Sentiments  uftdif- 
/  guis’d)  to  fuch  Blocking  Things,  with  a  patient,  or 
rather  groveling  Mmd  ;  but  as  to  myfelf,  I  can  no 
longer  bear  the  Thoughts,  of  feeing  fo  woithlefs  a 
Wretch  as  our  Pfyche  exalted  thus  extravagantly. 
Recolleft  the  Airs  ffie  afilim’d,  when  we  were  with 
her,  and  how  haughtily  ffie  betray’d  the  Pride  of 
her  Soul  •  Remember  how  trifling  a  Part  of  her 
Riches  (which  were  difplay’d  with  the  utmoft  Often- 
tation)  ffie  threw  us,  and  that  with  reluftance  j  and 
how  fcornfully  ffie  immediately  commanded  us  to  be 
difmiis’d  her  Prefence,  and  wafted  back  by  the  hil¬ 
ling*  Zephyr  ,  and  that,  truly,  becaufe  Madam  was 
grown  fick  of  our  Company.  But  as  I  live,  as  I 
am  a  Woman,  this  Minx  ffiall  foon  be  hull’d  from 
all  her  Splendors  '  Now  (Sifter)  if  thefe  Outrages 
affe&you  (and  furely  they  ought  to  do  fo)  as  ftrong- 
ly  as  me,  we’ll  inftantly  lay  our  Heads  together, 
and  confider  what  is  to  be  done. 

In  the  firft  place,  let  us  not  ffiow  thefe  Gifts  to 
any  One,  not  even  to  our  Parents ;  nor  take  the 
leaft  Notice  of  our  being  certain  that  Pfyche  is  ftill 
living.  ’Tis  enough  we  have  feen  what  is  fo  very 
hateful  to  our  Eyes ,  and  therefore  it  would  be  filly 

|1  1  have  tranflated  my  Original  exaftly  here,  tho*  it  makes 
fo  loathfome  a  Pifture  j  in  order  that  I  might  not  vary  from 
the  caft  and  mahner  of  Apiihius' s  Style 

*  The  Latin  is  exftbilari,  to  be  whittled  or  hifs'd  at  5  a  Verb 
which  has  a  fine  Effett  on  tbs  Occafion,  it  reprefentmg  the  Ze¬ 
phyr  hitting  with  the  utmoft  Contempt  at  Pfyche,  as  he  waa 
wafting  her  through  the  Air. 

C  2 
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in  us  to  trumpet  forth  to  our  Parents,  and  the  whole 
World,  the  great  Felicity  Ihe  enjoys.  Thofe  Per- 
lons  are  not  happy  whofe  Ridges  are  only  known  to 
themfelves  *  *,  and  PJyche  fliall  find,  to  her  Coft, 
that  we  are  not  her  Servants  but  her  elder  Sifters. 
Let  us  then  return  to  our  Hulbands,  and  revifit  our 
poor,  but  decent  Abodes  ,  whence,  after  having  re¬ 
flected  more  maturely  on  this  Affair,  we  lhali  return 
better  enabled  to  revenge  the  Infult,  and  mortify 
the  Creature’s  Vanity. 

This  abominable  Refolution  was  approv’d  of  by 
both  thefe  wicked  Women  ,  when,  hiding  the  va¬ 
rious  rich  Gifts  which  had  been  beftow’d  upon 
them,  they  enter’d  the  Palace  of  their  Parents  f  j 
tearing  their  difhevel’d  Hair,  fcratching  (deferv- 
edly)  their  Faces,  and  calling  up  fictitious  Tears. 
Then  leaving  their  Parents  abruptly,  after  waking 
their  former  Sorrows,  and  being  fweli’d  with  Fury, 
they  return  to  their  refpefhve  Homes,  meditating, 
againft  their  innocent  Sifter,  not  merely  a  Fraud, 
but  a  deteftable  Parricide. 

During  this  Interval,  the  Fair-One’s  unknown 
Spoule  thus  repeated  his  nocturnal  Admonitions : 
Perceiveft  thou  not  (deareft  Pfyche 1 )  the  Storm  that 
Fate  threatens  thee  with  •,  which,  tho’  now  at  a'Di- 
ftance,  will  foon  rufti  forward  and  overwhelm  thee, 
unlefs  thou  keep  the  ftnfteft  Guard  Thofe  deceit¬ 
ful  Wolves,  thy  Sifters,  are  clofely  and  wickedly 
plotting  thy  Ruin  ;  they  being  determin’d  to  per- 
fuade  thee,  to  view  my  Face  •,  which,  if  thou  once 
feeft  (as  I  have  frequendy  told  thee)  thou,  alas' 
tnuft  never  behold  it  more.  When  therefore  thefe 

*  A  falfe  Aflertion,  tho’  the  Pra&ce  of  the  World  would  al- 
inofl:  make  one  conclude  it  true ;  Oftentation  and  Vanity  being 
the  Springs  of  numberlefs  Adbona.  Seneca  abounds  with,  the 
nobleft  Reflexions  on  this  Head. 

t  Thefe  Words  are  not  in  ray  Original,  but  I  judg’d  them 
neceflkiy  to  compleat  the  Seufe. 

•  -  deteftable 


Cupid  dm/- Psyche.  21 

deteftable  Hags  come  again  (and  come  'they  will) 
don’t  enter  into  Difcourfe  with  them.  However, 
if  die  native  Sweetnefs  of  thy  1  emper  will  not  fuf- 
fer  thee  to  put  this  Reftraint  upon  thyfelf,  at  leaft 
mention  not  a  Word,  nor  liften  to  any  dung  they 
may  fay  concerning  me.  For  know  that  our  Fami¬ 
ly  will  Ihortly  be  increas’d,  thou  being  piegnant 
(mchanting  Pfyche 1 )  with  a  Boy,  who,  if  thou  fpread 
the  Veil  of  Silence  over  oui  Secrets,  will  be  a  Deity  •, 
but  mortal,  m  cafe  thou  ever  leveal  them 

This  News  gave  frefn  Luftre  to  Pfyche' s  Charms. 
She  was  all  Rapture  at  the  Thoughts  of  her  celeftial 
Burthen  ;  and  of  the  Glory  which  her  giving  Birth 
to  an  Immortal,  would  throw  round  her.  The  ho¬ 
nourable  Name  of  Mother  founds  fweedy  in  her 
Ear ,  fo  that  fhe  now  carefully  computes  the  hiding 
Days  and  Months  •,  and  being  utteily  unskill’d  in 
thefe  Mattel s,  admnes  her  dawning  Protuberance  ; 
amaz’d  that  it  fhould  owe  its  Origin  to  fo  minute  a 
Particle  *. 

But  whilft  thefe  Pefts  of  Women,  thefe  hideous 
Furies,  bieathmg  a  Poifonlike  that  of  Vipers  f,  and 
fir’d  with  the  moft  impious  Refolution,  are  failing 
fwiftly  towaids  Pfyche's  Abode,  hei  momentary 
Hufband  again  exhoits  her  thus. 

The  laftfad  Day,  the  worft  of  Evils  are  at  hand! 
for  lo  1  two  of  the  Sex  by  whom  thou  art  fo  much 
hated ,  even  thine  own  wicked  Sifters,  after  taking 
up  Aims,  and  marching  forth  againft  thee «,  are 
preparing  for  Battle,  and  now  )|  found  the  Chaige. 
Methmks  I  fee  their  naked  Daggers  pointed  at  thy 
Thtoat.  Alas 1  my  deareft,  fweeteft  Pfyche,  how 
great  a  Tiam  of  Calamities  threaten  us '  Have 
theiefoie  Pity  on  thyfelf,  and  on  me :  O  fave,  by 

*  This  Phmfe  (4e  brevi  y.tnSnlo  tantiui  via  smertulum  locuple* 
tis  uti'i  /)  might  have  been  render’d  otherwife 

•j-  Vipers  communicate  Poifon  by  their  Bite,  notby  their  Breath. 
|[  This  feems  to  bordei  very  much  upon  Fultian  ,  .  .  _ 

'  C  3  obferving 
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oblerving  an  inviolable  Silence,  thy  Houfe,  thy 
Hufband,  thyfelf,  and  the  future  Pledge  of  our 
Love  f  nor  once  look  at,  nor  liften  to  thole  detefl> 
able  Women,  when  they  fhall  come  up,  Syren-like, 
to  this  Rock*  ;  and  fill  the  neighbouring  Valhes 
with  their  baleful  Cnes :  to  thofe  Wretches  who 
are  no  longer  worthy  of  being  called  thy  Sillers, 
after  having  difplay’d  thus  flagrantly  their  Hatred, 
and  trampled  on  all  the  endearing  Ties  of  Blood. 

Here  Pfycbe ,  whofe  Words  were  interrupted  by 
Sighs  and  Tears,  replied  as  follows  :  Methmks  I 
have  already  given  thee  fufficient  Tellimonies  of 
my  Faith  and  Taciturnity  *  and  yet  thou  lhalt  have 
one  farther  Proof  of  my  Strength  of  Mind :  Do  but 
command  our  Zephyr  to  perform  his  wonted  Office  •, 
and  permit  me,  fince  I  am  denied  the  Sight  of  thy 
divine  Form,  to  behold  my  Sillers  once  more :  In¬ 
dulge  me  this  Requeft,  I  conjure  thee  •,  by  the  am- 
brofial  Locks  which  wave  fo  gracefully  down  thy 

*  Thefe  were  feign'd  by  the  Poets,  to  be  the  Daughters  of 
the  River  Ad.do.ts  and  the  Mofc  Terpficbore ,  tho*  others  fay  of 
Calliope  and  Melpomene  They  were  related  to  be  Sea-monfters, 
their  upper  Part  refembling  a  Woman,  and  their  lower  a  Fifh  , 
and  ’ns  laid  that  they ,  by  their  inchanting  Harmony,  us’d  to  draw 
Mariners  to  them,  whom  they  afterwards  devour’d  Homer 
reckons  only  two  Syrens,  but  others  fpeak  of  five  They  are 
fix’d  by  Authors  m  different  Places.  Some  fuppofe  them  to  have 
Wmgs,  the  Colours  of  which  were  exquifitely  beautiful  Clau- 
than  is  more  particular  in  his  Defcription  of  them,  he  declaring, 
that  they  were  Mongers  who  liv’d  on  harmonious  Rocks, 
2gainil  which  Mariners  delighted  to  run  aground,  and  that  thefe 
afterwards  expir’d  in  the  midfl:  of  inchanting  Pleafures  Jn  all 
Probability  the  literal  Explication  of  the  Fahle  is  this  The 
Syrens  were  certain  artful  Curtezins,  who  inhabiting  trading 
Places,  which  thofe  Parts  of  Sicily  and  Italy  where  they  are 
plac’d,  have  always  been  ,  us’d  to  wreck  the  Fortunes  of  fuch 
Merchants  as  came  alhore,  by  the  Delights  in  which  they  im¬ 
mers’d  them ;  and  devour’d,  as  it  were,  thefe  Men,  by  making 
them  not  away  their  Subftance  Some  Writers  affert,  that  the 
Syrens  were  only  certain  Straits  m  the  Ocean,  into  which  all 
fach  Ships  as  approach’d  too  near,  were  dragg’d  by  the  Im- 
petuofity  of  the  Waves 

Shouk 
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Shoulders  *,  by  thy  foft,  round  Cheeks,  refembhng 
mine  ;  and  by  thy  Bofom  glowing  with  I  know  not 
what  delicious  Ardours.  Thus  may  I  fee  thy  in- 
chanting  Image  refle&ed  in  the  CM^  I  now  bear. 
Be  propitious,  I  befeech  thee,  to  my  earned:,  my 
humble  Prayer  •  Grant  me  the  fweet  Confolation  of 
embracing  my  dear  Sifters  *,  and  footh  the  Pangs  of 
thy  dear,  diftradted,  devoted  Pfyche.  I  no  longer 
am  impatient  to  view  thy  Face ,  nor  uneafy  that  the 
Shades  of  Night  conceal  it  from  me,  fince  thus 
folded  m  the  Arms  of  him  who  is  the  Light  of  my 
Eyes,  my  Sun. 

Her  Hufband,  charm’d  by  thefe  melting  Expref- 
fions  and  endeanng  Embraces,  dry’d  the  Fair-One’ s 
trickling  Tears  with  his  flowing  Hair  •,  when  pro- 
mifing  to  comply  with  her  Requeft,  he  mftantly 
left  her,  as  the  Day-break  was  approaching. 

And  now  the  two  plotting  Sifters  leap  out  of  die 
Ship,  and  advance  with  furpnzmg  Hafte  (without 
vifiting  their  Parents)  towards  the  Rock,  where, 
not  waiting  for  the  wafting  Zephyr,  they  dart  bold¬ 
ly  from  the  Summit  to  which  they  had  climb’d ; 
when  Zephyr  us  y  mindful  of  his  Sovereign’s  Com¬ 
mand,  enwraps  them  in  a  Breeze,  and  conveying 
them,  tho’  very  relu&antly,  through  the  Air,  fets 
them  down  near  Pfyche1  s  Palace.  They  then  lufli 
boldly  into  it ;  when  clafping  their  deftin’d  Prey, 
calling  her  fallacioufly  beloved  Sifter  ;  and  con¬ 
cealing,  beneath  the  Difgmfe  of  borrow’d  Smiles, 
the  traiterous  Defigns  which  lay  lurking  in  the  Re¬ 
cedes  of  their  Hearts,  they  addiefs  her  in  the  Tooth¬ 
ing  Woids  following 

Pfyche 1  you  are  no  longer  the  mere  Girl  you 
lately  was,  but  will  foon  be  a  Mother  4.  What 
Bleflings  has  that  Womb  of  yours  in  Store  for  us ' 

*  The  Original  fays,  “  Yon  are  already  a  Mother.”  Ipfa 
jam  mater  es 

C  4  How 
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How  delighted  will  our  whole  Family  be  upon  that 
Account ?  _and  with  what  Joy  fhall  we  fee  this  Babe 
brought  up,  whofe  Beauty,  if  it  equals  that  of  his  Pa¬ 
rents,  (as  furely  it  muft)  will  be  a  fecond  Cuftd 

By  thefe,  and  fuch  like  infidious  Demonftrations 
of  Affeftion,  they  win,  infenfibly,  their  Sifter’s  un¬ 
guarded  Heart.  And  now,  after  fitting  fome  time, 
(at  Pf)che> s  Requeft)  in  order  to  eafe  their  wearied 
Limbs,  and  refreftnng  themfelves  in  a  tepid  Bath  *, 
(he  regales  them  in  the  moft  magnificent  Manner, 
with  her  ufual  ambrofial  Dainties  f.  Pfjche  then 
commanding  the  Lyre  to  found,  the  Flutes  to  warble, 
and  the  Voices  and  Inftruments  to  join  m  Chorus, 
Ihe  is  obey’d  :  Immediately  the  moft  raviflung 
Harmony  is  heard,  the  Muficians  ftiU  continuing 

*  The  frequenting  of  Baths- was  an  exceffive  Pleafure  to 
the  Antients ,  and  no  kind  of  Buildings  (the  Temples  excepted) 
were  more  coftly  and  fumptuous  This  Cuftom,  with  moft  of 
the  ant.ent  ones,  ftill  continues  m  the  E.-ft  All  rich  Perfons 
have  private  Baths,  and  there  2re  public  ones  for  the  common 
People  The  Men  go  to  feme  m  the  Morning,  <<nd  the  Women 
in  the  Afternoon  There  are  others  whicn  the  Men  and  Wo¬ 
men  vi lit  feparately  every  other  Day ;  and  a  third  fort  wluch 
are  for  the  Women  onl)  Women  attend  in  the  laft  mention’d, 
and  ’tis  Death  for  a  Man  to  be  found  in  them  when  the  other 
Sex  are  met  Moll  Perfom  bathe  almoft  daily,  at  lcaft  twice  a 
Week  A  Woman  whofe  Hatband  fhould  not  give  her  Money 
to  frequent  the  Bath  twice  a-week,  might  lawfully  fue  for  a 
Duorce. 

As  the  Women  m  thefe  Countries  have  only  tins  Opportunity 
Of  going  abroad,  ’twit!  be  fuppos’d  that  they  feldom  fail  to  make 
Ufe  of  it ,  and  that  odd  Scenes  frequently  happen  m  thefe  Places 
ThisCuftom  of  bathing  preferves  the  Eafterns  from  a  great  Num¬ 
ber  of  Difeafes ;  but  then  the  too  frequent  Ule  of  the  Bath 
enervates  them  ,  and  all  Eiftcmpers  of  the  epidemical  kind 
fpread  the  more  ealily,  by  Means  of  thefe  public  Baths ,  which 
is  one  Reafon  why  the  Plague  continues  fo  lorg  in  the  Eall 

f  The  Latin  is  Tucttu,  which  fome  take  to  be  a  thick  kind 
of  Sauce  or  Seafonrag,  or  a  Piece  of  Beef  or  Pork  long  kept 
in  it.  ’Twas  doubrlels  a  great  Dainty,  for  which  Reafon  I  fub- 
flituted  the  Adjeftive  ambrojinl 
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invifible  * :  Yet  could  not  the  deliciouHy-melting 
Sounds  foften  the  favage  Minds  of  thefe  wicked 
Hags,  who  turning  their  Difcourfe  to  the  cruel, 
fallacious  Defign  fo  long  meditated  by  them,  began, 
very  artfully,  to  enquire  concerning  her  Hufband, 
and  his  Extraction. 

The  innocent  Pfyche,  quite  forgetting  whatfhe  be¬ 
fore  had  told  her  Sifters,  invents  a  new  Fidtion  ; 
affirming,  that  her  Hufband,  a  vaftly  rich  Mer¬ 
chant  of  an  adjacent  Province,  was  a  middle-ag’d 
Man,  and  that  fome  of  his  Hairs  were  filver’d  over 
by  Time.  After  hurrying  over  thefe  Particulais, 
fhe  again  loaded  them  with  coftly  Prefents,  and  re¬ 
turn’d  them  to  the  aerial  Vehicle. 

But  whilft  the  Sifters  were  carrying  aloft  by  the 
gendy-blowing  Zephyr,  they  thus  mutter  to  one 
another  in  their  Way  homeward  — What  fhall  we 
think  (Sifter)  of  the  monftrous  Falfity  which  the 
foolifh  Pfyche  told  us  ?  She  deck’d,  at  our  firft 
Vffit,  that  her  Hufband  is  a  Youth  on  whofe  Chin 
the  Down  was  but  juft  fpringmg  ;  whereas,  to  day, 
he  is  of  a  middle-age,  and  fome  of  his  Hairs  are 
turn’d  grey,  But  what  Being  is  this,  who,  in  fo 
very  fhort  a  Space,  can  have  chang’d  from  Youth 
to  old  Age  ?  You’ll  find  (Sifter)  either  that  this 
abominable  Woman  has  forg’d  an  Untruth ,  or  that 
fhe  herfelf  never  faw  hei  Hufband’ s  Face  .  But  how¬ 
ever  this  be,  we  muft  haften  hei  Ruin,  and  hurl 
her  immediately  fiom  all  her  Splendors.  In  cafe 
fhe  has  not  yet  feen  her  Hufband,  he  muft  be  fome 

*  A  F>  arh  Commentator  has  the  following  idle  Note 
on  this  Paflage  “  Tis  related  that  Nwra  Pompt litis,  fe- 
“  cond  K.ng  of  Rome,  gave  an  Entertainment,  at  which  Ser- 
“  vants  attended,  who  were  invifible  to  the  Guefts  ”  One 
would  imagine,  that  the  Commentatoi  intended  hereby  to  en¬ 
force  the  Reality  of  Pfyche' s  invifible  Muficians  The  only 
Way  to  fpppofe  this  Story  relating  to  Nu,>,a  Pompihus  true,  wou’d 
be  to  conclude,  that  the  Guefts  invited  to  the  Entertainment  in 
ftion  were  blind. 

God, 
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God,  and  fhe  now  is  pregnant  with  an  Immortal. 
But  fliould  fhe  bnng  forth  a  Deity  (which  Heaven 
forbid !)  I  fhall  inftantly  take  a  Rope  and  hang  my- 
felf.  Let  us  therefore  return  firft  to  our  Parents  •, 
*nd  forge,  by  the  Way,  fome  artful  Story,  of  a  piece 
with  what  we  were  now  talking  about. 

Thus  enfiam’d,  they  went  and  juft  call’d  very 
pertly  on  their  Parents,  whom  they  wak’d  from  the 
frightful  Dreams  which  had  tortur’d  them  the  Night 
before  *  •,  and  then  running  early  in  the  Morning  to 
the  Rock,  they  defended  fwiftly  by  help  of  the 
officious  Zephyr  .  After  which,  rubbing  their  Eyes 
till  fi&dous  Tears  ftarted  forth,  they  addrefs’d  thefe 
inlidious  Words  to  the  Fair-One. 

Thou  fancieft  thyfelf  .happy,  which  muft  be  ow¬ 
ing  to  thy  Ignorance  of  the  Evils  that  threaten  thee, 
and  concerning  which  thou  doft  not  make  the  leaft 
Enquiry  ,  but  we,  whofe  Thoughts,  by  Day,  by 
Night,  are  fix’d  on  thee,  grieve  to  the  Soul  when 
we  refled:  on  thy  various  Calamities,  We,  alas  1 
know  for  certain,  that  a  monftrous  Serpent,  whofe 
hinder-parts  wreathe  in  a  horrid  Variety  of  Folds , 
whofe  Cheft  is  clotted  over  with  deadly  Poifon, 
and  whofe  Jaws  ftretch  horribly  wide,-  enjoys  thee 
fecretly  every  Night  f.  Sympathizing  fo  ftrongly 

with 


*  This  Paffage  may  alfo  be  tranflated  thus  And  paj/ing,  in 
the  Kigkt,  through  the  Guardi  nnho  uere  pojled  there  No  fie 
turhatii vigiits  per  at  4. 

f  This  puts  one  m  mind  of  the  two  Serpents  who  came  from 
Tnedss,  and  lull’d  Laozoon  and  his  two  Sons,  as  defenb’d  in 
the  fecond  JEnnd. 

“  When,  dreadful  to  behold,  from  Sea  we  fpy’d 
“  T\"o  Serpent5,  rank’d  abreaft,  the  Seas  divide, 

“  And  fmoothly  fweep  along  the  fwelhng  Tide. 

“  Their  flaming  Crelb  above  the  Waves  they  {how, 

“  Their  Bellies  feem  to  burn  the  Seas  below 
“  Their  fpeckled  Tads  advance  to  fleer  then  Courfe, 

“  And  cn  the  founding  Shore  tha  flying  Billows  force  j 

And 
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with  thee,  as  we  do,  in  all  thy  Sorrows,  we  could 
not  conceal  this  Matter  from  thee.  Now  call  to 
mind  the  Pythian  *  Oracle,  which  commanded  thee 
to  be  given  in  Marriage  to  a  cruel  Monfter.  Be- 
Jides,  many  Peafants  who  hunt  in  this  Foreft,  and 

<f  And  now  the  Strand,  and  now  the  Plain  they  held, 

“  Their  ardent  Eyes  with  bloody  Streaks  were  fill’d  : 

“  Their  nimble  Tongues  they  brandilh’d  as  they  came, 

“  And  lick'd  their  hilling  Jaws,  that  fputter’d  Flame 

Dryden. 

It  may  not  be  unpleafing  to  the  Reader,  to  compare  the  a- 
bove  Verfion  with  that  made  by  another  Tranllator,  who  has 
rendred  fome  Books  of  the  JEnad  with  uncommon  Beauty  and 
Spirit 

“  When  lo  •  from  Tenedos,  a-crofs  the  Bay, 

“  With  Orbs  immenfe  two  Serpents  bend  their  Way : 

“  (Hornd  to  tell ')  the  briny  Surge  they  brufh, 

“  And  tow’rds  the  Shore  with  equal  Ardour  rufli 
“  With  fpeckled  Brealls,  and  Chefts  bedropt  with  Blood, 

<f  They  ride  ereft  above  the  parted  Flood 
“  Their  other  Parts  the  Ocean  fweep  behind, 

“  And  their  curv’d  Backs  in  Folds  enormous  wind  . 

Foams  the  lafli’d  Deep.  And  now  the  Strand  they  gain’d, 

“  Their  fiery  Eyes  with  bloody  Streaks  diftam’d, 
f‘  Their  hilling  Jaws  they  lick,  and  dart  their  Tongue 

Dr  Theobald. 

*  Pythius  is  one  of  the  Names  of  Apollo,  fo  call’d  from  his 
killing  the  Serpent  Python'  The  latter  Name  is  from  the  Greek 
Word© u'fiu,  dignifying  Putrefaction,  that  Serpent  being  fuppos’d 
to  fpring  from  the  Waters  which  ltagnated  upon  the  Earth,  af¬ 
ter  the  Flood  Apollo  and  the  Sun  were  often  taken,  by  thp 
Heathens,  for  the  fame  Deity  j  hts  Rays,  bke  fo  many  Arrows, 
drying  up  the  (linking  Waters  abovemention’d,  and  thus  kil¬ 
ling  that  monftrous  Serpent  This  Viftory  gave  Rife  to  the 
Pythian  Games,  m  honour  of  Apollo  ,  on  which  Occafion  the 
V^ors  were  crown’d  with  Oak-Boughs.  The  hiftoncal  Expli¬ 
cation  of  the  above  Fable  is,  according  to  Strabo,  that  Python 
being  a  famous  Robber,  was  killed  by  the  Egyptian  Apollo,  Pio- 
teftor  of  the  City  of  Athens  Cicero,  fays,  that  there  were 
four  Apollas.  The  Prieltefs  who  pronounced  the  Oracle  of 
Apollo ,  was  called  Pythia,  as  likewife  the  Games  mftituted  in 
his  Honour. 

other 
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other  Perfons  in  its  Neighbourhood,  faw  him  return¬ 
ing  in  the  Evening,  with  Forage,  and  fwimmmg  in 
a  River  hard  by.  Thefe  all  declare,  that  the  now 
officious  Monfter  will  not  pamper  thee  much  long¬ 
er  with  Dainties  ;  but  will  devour  thee,  the  Inftant 
thy  approaching  Delivery  fhows,  that  the  delicious 
Morfel  he  longs  for  is  npe  for  his  Purpofe.  Con- 
fider  therefore,  whether  thou  hadft  beft  give  Credit 
to  Sifters  who  are  anxious  for  thy  Welfare  ;  and  by 
thus  efcaping  Death,  lpend  thy  Life  fecurely  with 
them  ;  or  rather  make  the  Belly  of  a  moft  cruel 
wild  Beaft  thy  Sepulchre  But  if  thou  chufeft,  af¬ 
ter  all,  to  inhabit  this  vocal,  *  rural  Solitude  ,  if 
thou  canft  ftill  be  charm’d  with  the  fetid,  the  dead¬ 
ly  fecret  Embraces  of  a  venemous  Serpent,  e’en 
take  thy  own  Courfe  ’Tis  our  Confolatnon,  how¬ 
ever,  that  we  have  done  our  Duty,  and  behav’d  as 
became  endearing  Sifters. 

The  unexpenenc’d,  ill-fated  whofe  Heart 

was  all  Softnefs,  being  feiz’d  with  a  Panic  at  thefe 
baleful  Words,  was  out  of  her  Senfes ,  fo  that,  for¬ 
getting  all  the  Counfel  which  her  fond  Partner  had 
given  her,  and  the  folemn  Promifes  made  him,  Ihe 
plung’d  into  an  Abyfs  of  Mifery ,  when,  pale  and 
trembling,  fhe  thus  addrefs’d  them,  in  broken,  dy¬ 
ing  Accents  —  You,  my  deareft  Sifters,  have  ever 
given  me  the  ftrongeft  Teftimonies  of  your  Affedh- 
on.  Thofe  who  told  you  the  Particulars  I  juft  now 
heard,  don’t  feem,  to  me,  to  have  invented  them. 
To  fay  the  Truth,  my  Hufband  has  never  permit¬ 
ted  me  once  to  fee  his  Face,  nor  to  know  who  he 
is  He  only  lets  me  hear,  imperfectly,  his  Voice 
in  the  Night,  and  flies  from  my  Embraces  before 
the  Day-fpnng,  whence  I  am  perfuaded,  with  you, 
that  he  is  fome  Monfter  •,  for  furely  none  but  fuch 
would  employ  the  moft  dreadful  Menaces  *,  andde- 

*  Rj.ru  bu  »j  iscrl s fol  ftdi  Where  Voices  are  heard,  aid 
so  Per’bns  feen 

chie 
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dare  that  inevitable  Rum  will  be  my  Lot,  fhould  I 
attempt  to  behold  Ins  'Face  If  therefore  you  can 
any  ways  aid-  your  affii&ed  Sifter,  and  fhield  her 
from  Danger,  now  is  the  Time  ;  otherwife,  all  your 
former,  fond  Care  will  have  been  to  no  Purpofe  * 

And  now  thefe  artful  Mifcreants,  finding  that 
their  Sifter  had  reveal'd  her  whole  Soul  to  them, 
had  no  longer  lecourfe  to  covert  Words  and 
Stratagems ;  but  refolving  to  feize  it  openly,  they 
level  the  collefted  Force  of  their  deftruftive  Artil¬ 
lery  at  f  the  trembling,  unguarded  Fair-One ;  when 
One  of  them  began  thus. 

Since  the  Ties  of  Blood  enjoin  us  to  contemn  Pe¬ 
rils  of  every  kind,  when  thy  Safety  is  concern’d ; 
we’ll  point  out  to  thee  the  only  Method  (the  Refult 
of  long  Meditation)  which  can  fave  thee  from  De- 
ftru&ion.  Carefully  hide,  in  that  Part  of  the  Bed 
where  thou  repofeft  $,  a  Swoid,  whofe  Edge  may 
be  as  fbarp  as  the  Whetftone  can  make  it.  Get 
likewife  ready  a  fit  Lamp,  which,  after  ’tis  fill’d 
with  Oil,  and  fhines  clear  and  bright,  cover  it  fo 
that  it  may  ftand  unfeen  j|  Having  conceal’d, 


*  In  the  Original  this  is  a  general,  moral  Refleftion,  tncuna 
fepens  priorts  provident  ue  heneficta  corrumpit,  and  may  be  thus 
tranllated  Prefent  Negligence  defroys  all  the  Mei  it  offoi  trer  Care 
f  The  Original  fignmes,  leaving  the  fecret  Recejfe ,  of  then 
covert  Artifices,  and  unjheathing  the  Swords  of  their  Frauds  ’ 
“  0 unfits  tefla;  machine  latibulis,  difln&is  gladiis  fraudium  ” 
It  was  neceffary  for  me  to  change  thefe  Figures 
l  ’Tis  m  the  Original,  “  a  Razor,  ’  Novaculam,  which  I 
would  have  tranllated  Poniard,  did  not  the  Sifters  afterwards 
advife  Pfyche  to  ftnke  off  the  fuppos’d  Monfter’s  Head  at  once 
with  it ;  which  fpeaks  it  an  Inftrument  of  a  larger  Size  than  a 
Poniard,  and  in  the  Bayonet  Form,  as  a  French  Tranflator  ob- 
ferves 

||  'Tis  in  the  Original,  fuhde  aliquo  claudentis  aula  tegmuie, 
1  e  “  Hide  it  under  a  Pot,”  which  Verfion  I  imagin’d  would 
not  be  graceful  in  Enghjh  An  Italian  Tranflator  of  Apuleivs 
has  hit  upon  the  true  Senfe  of  this  Paffage,  he  rendering  aula, 
“  pentola,  a  Pot,”  which  it  figmfies,  according  to  the  Dauphin 
L , '  Commentator, 
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with  the  utmoft  Precaution,  theie  feveral  Inftru- 
ments  ;  after  that  the  Monfter,  winding  his  dread¬ 
ful  Folds,  {hall  haveafcended  his  Bed,  and  be  ftretch- 
ed  out  upon  it ;  the  Inftant  thou  heareft,  by  his 
Snonng,  that  he  is  plung’d  in  a  deep  Sleep,  nfe  up 
gently  j  fteal  bare-footed  and  on  Tip-toes  to  the 
1-amp  5  when  taking  it  from  its  Pnfon,  return  as 
foftly  with  it  Then  fnatch  the  Opportunity  which 
the  Light  will  offer  thee,  of  atchievmg  this  glorious 
Exploit :  Lift  up  thine  Arm  courageoufly  •,  and, 
with  one  mighty  Stroke  of  the  two-edg’d  Sword, 
fever  the  Head  of  the  deftru&ive  Serpent  from  its 
Body.  Be  affured  that  our  Aid  fhall  not  be  want¬ 
ing  ;  but  the  Moment  thou  haft  fecur’d  thine  own 
Life,  by  depriving  the  Monfter  of  his,  We,  ever  fe¬ 
licitous  for  thy  Welfare,  will  be  waiting  impatiently 
for  thee.  Then,  after  plundering  this  Palace  of  its 
invaluable  Treafures,  we’ll  foon  marry  thee  to  One 
of  thine  own  Species  ;  to  a  Man  who  may  be  wor¬ 
thy  of  thy  Love, 

Having  thus  fir’d  their  Sifter’s  Mind,  which  was 
but  too  much  enflam’d  before  •,  and  dreading  the 
Purulhment  their  Confciences  told  them  they  merit¬ 
ed,  for  the  horrid  Counfel  given  by  them,  they  left 
Pfycbe  ,  when  being  convey’d,  in  the  ufual  aerial 
Vehicle,  to  the  Rock,  they  quitted  it  with  the  fwift- 
eft  Speed,  and  return’d  on  board  their  Ships. 

Pfycbe  being  left  alone,  (if  that  Perfon  can  be 
faid  to  be  fo,  whofe  Mind  is  upon  the  Rack)  is 
toft,  by  the  Violence  of  her  Gnef,  like  the  raging 


Commentator,  who  quotes  Plautus' s  Aululartaoxi  that  Occafion, 
where  we  find  aula  in  this  Senfe  ,  aulam  onuflam  auri  But  a  French 
Tranflator  of  Jpuleius  has  quite  miftaken  the  Meaning  of  this 
Subftantive,  when  he  fays,  mcts  —  foils  quelque  tapis,  me  petite 
lampe ;  he  tranflating  aula  “  a  Carpet and  thereby  fuppofes 
the  Lamp  to  be  put  under  one,  which  does  not  feem  fo  natural 
as  the  fetting  it  under  a  Pot  The  French  Tranflator  afterwards 
has  a  Note  concerning  the  firft  Inventors  ofTapeftry,  &c.  all 
Which,  is  confequently-foreign  to  his  Purpofe. 

2  Bil- 
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Billows  *  •,  and  tho’  fhe,  juft  before,  was  obftinate- 
ly  refolv’d  to  perpetrate  the  wicked  Deed,  Ihe  now 
is  diftrafted  by  Doubts,  and  knows  not  what  Courfe 
to  take,  in  order  to  extricate  herfelf  from  this  hor¬ 
rid  Dilemma.  She  haftens,  Ihe  delays  j  Ihe  dares, 
fhe  trembles  *,  fhe  finks,  fhe  rages ,  in  a  Word,  fhe 
hates  the  Monfter  and  idolizes  the  Hufband  in  the. 
fame  Object.  Neverthelefs,  the  Evening  approach¬ 
ing,  fhe  prepares,  with  tumultuous  Precipitation, 
the  Inftruments  necefiary  for  the  execrable  Deed. 
Lo  >  Night  is  come,  and  along  with  it  her  Hus¬ 
band,  who,  after  his  ufual  endearing  CarefTes,  fujJks 
into  a  deep  Sleep. 

Pfyche,  tho*  fick  both  in  Body  and  Mind,  yet 
urg’d  on  by  cruel  Fate,  is  fuddenly  endued  with  unu- 
fual  Strength  ■,  when  taking  forth- the  Lamp,  and 
fnatching  up  the  Swoid,  fhe  feems  to  have  chang’d 
her  Sex,  fo  great  is  her  Courage.  But  now  the 
Splendors  revealing  the  myftenous  Secrets  of  the 
bridal  Bed,  fhe  beholds  the  kmdeft,  the  gendeft  of 
Animals*,  fhe  fees  Cupid  himfelfj  that  beautiful 
Deity,  fweetly  reclin’d.  At  this  Sight  the  Lamp 
fhot  forth  a  brighter  Radiance,  and  the  Sword  re¬ 
coil’d,  as  afraid  to  wound  this  Epitome  of  all  Beau¬ 
ty  f .  But  Pfyche,  amaz’d  at  fo  ravifhing  a  Spe&acle, 

quite 


*  The  Original  is,  “  tortur’d  by  the  cruel  Furies  ”  Infefiis 
fmn  agitata.  The  Poets  fuppos’d  three  Furies,  Alefio,  Me - 
geera,  and  Tiftpbo/ie.  Paufawas  informs  us,  that  they  had  a 
Temple  near  the  Areopagus  in  Athens,  where  they  were  call’d 
the  fevere  Goddeffes,  Their  Pnefts  were  chofen  from  among 
the  Areopagitts ;  Statues  of  the  Furies  being  fet  up  near  the  Tri¬ 
bunal  of  thofe  Athenian  Judges  The  Furies  were  not  reprefcnt- 
ed  any  ways  frightful ;  and  ’twas  JEfchylus,  according  to  Pau- 
famas,  who  firft  afcnb’d  Serpents  to  thofe  Deities,  who  were 
faid  to  take  Vengeance  for  Crimes  committed  on  Earth  or  in 
Hell. 

f  ’Tis  in  the  Original,  eujtu  ajpeftu  lucenta  quoquc  lumen  hi- 
hratum  vicrebuit,  &  acumtms  faenkgi  novatulam  fcenitehat, 
i.e,  (alinoft  literally)  “  whofe  Sight  delighting  the  Splendors  of 

“  the 


3s  -<The  LOVES  of 

quite  loft  to  Reafon  ,  her  Cheeks  overfpread  with  a 
deadly  pale,  and  trembling  in  every  Limb,  finks 
backwards.  She  then  endeavoursto  hide  the  Sword, 
but  in  her  own  Bofom  j  and  would  certainly  have 
fheath’d  it  there,  had  not  the  fatal  Inftrument  § 
dropt  from  her  rafli  Hand. 

PJycbe  now  weary,  and  half  dead  with  Surprize, 
begins  to  recover  her  Spirits,  by  furveymg  the  Beau¬ 
ties  of  his  divine  Face  She  fees  his  delightful,  gold-* 
en  Hair,  perfum’d  with  Ambrofia  |( ;  his  fnowy 
Neck  and  rofy  Cheeks,  o’er  which  the  Ringlets 
play’d  *  gracefully  ;  feme  flowing  down  his  Back, 
whilft  others  wanton’d  o’er  his  Bofom,  and  fpread 
fuch  an  Effulgence  as  dazzled,  and  half  eclips’d  the 
Luminary  Ihe  held.  Snowy  Pinions,  glittering  like 
Moon-beams,  (haded  the  Shoulders  of  the  flying 
Deity  t ;  and  tho’  his  Wings  were  mononlefs,  yet 
the  toft  and  tender  Down  of  his  Feathers  heav’d 
with  a  delightful,  lafdvious  Flutter.  The  reft  of 
his  Form  was  fo  foft,  fo  graceful,  that  Venus  might 
juftly  be  proud  of  having  given  Birth  to  fuch  a  Son. 
At  die  Foot  of  the  Bed  lay  his  Bow,  his  Arrows, 
and  Quiver  *,  the  propitious  Arms  of  this  potent 

“  the  Lamp,  made  it  (bine  lbH  brighter ,  and  the  Knife  was 
“  forty  that  its  facrilegiotis  Point  was  fo  lharp  ”  I  thought 
thefe  Figures  too  bold,  and  therefore  ventur’d  to  alter  them  in 
the  Engh/b  I  myfelf  may  poffibly  have  ventur’d  too  far. 

§  The  Original  is  as  follows,  Ntfi  ferrum ,  timon  tanti  fia- 
gitn,  mambm  tmerams  tlapfum  rvolajfet.  i.  e  “  Had  not  the 
“  Sword,  frighted  at  this  horrid  Deed,  fell  from  her  raft 
“  Hands,  and  fled  away  ”  I  omitted  the  ftrongeft  Part  of 
this  Figure,  as  being  exprefs’d  in  my  Verfion  above. 

jj  The  Original  'S,  Cafanem  Ambrofia  ttmulentam *  “  Hit 
“  Head  of  Hair  drunk  with  Ambrofia that  is,  wetted  or 
anointed  with  it.  Ambrofia  was  fuppofed  to  be  the  Food  of 
the  Deities,  as  Neftar  was  their  Drink, 
f  I  have  ventur’d  to  add  this  Figure 
*  In  the  Drawing  which  Raphael  has  given  of  this  Incident, 
that  great  Painter  has  reprefented  Cupid  with  /here  Hair,  reach¬ 
ing  but  juft  to  his  Ears. 


Deity  *, 
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Deity  •,  all  which  the  curious  Pfyche  gaz’d  upon, 
admir’d  and  handled,  with  mexpi  edible  Cunofity 
and  Pleafure.  Afterwards  drawing  foith  one  of  the 
Shafts  from  the  Quiver,  and  trying  its  Point  upon 
her  Thumb,  fhe  gave  fo  ftrong  a  Thiuft  (her  Hand 
trembling)  that  {mail  Drops  of  the  brighteft  crimfon 
Blood  darted  from  the  Wound.  Thus  Pfyche , 
fpontaneoufly,  tho’  unknowingly,  fell  in  Love  with 
Love  himfelf  *.  She  now  had  fo  burning  a  Defire 
to  poffefs  die  God,  that  laying  herfelf  fondly  by 
him,  fhe,  with  expanded  Lips,  imprinted  ten  thou- 
fand  melting  f  Kiffes,  tho’  afraid,  at  the  fame  time, 
of  awaking  him. 

But  now,  whilft  fhe  is  fweetly  diftrafted  with  the 
Excefs  of  Pleafure  that  thrill’d  her  Veins,  the  Lu¬ 
minary,  whether  from  the  blacked  Perfidy,  or  out 
of  the  mod  cruel  Envy  ,  whether  it  long’d  to  tottch, 
and  kifs,  as  it  were  [|,  fo  lovely  a  Form,  fpurted, 
from  the  Summit  of  its  Wick,  a  Drop  of  fcalding 
Oil  on  the  right  Shoulder  of  the  Deity.—  But  how 
couldeft  thou,  too  ralh,  too  audacious  Lamp ;  diou. 
fhameful  Attendant  on  Love,  dare  to  burn  the 
God  who  fires  all  animated  Beings '  thou  whom 
fome  Lover  fird  invented,  to  lengthen,  even  by 

*  There  is  a  play  in  the  Latin  Words,  which  is  not  fo  hap¬ 
py  in  Enghjh  J  Amor  figriifying  in  Latin  both  Cupid  and.  the  Paf- 
fion  of  Love  This  turn  is  equally  beautiful  in  Ft  ench  Elle 
prtt  de  I'amotir  pour  l' Amour  me  me  All  Languages  have  their 
peculiar  Beauties 

f  In  the  Original  ’tis  patults  ac  petulantibus  faults  feftinanter 
tngeftts,  that  is,  “  giving  him  unnumber’d  eager,  wanton  Kiffes, 
“  with  expanded  Lips  ”  But  I  thought  ltmore  natural  to  ima¬ 
gine  them  foft ,  as  ’tis  afterwards  (aid  that  fhe  was  afraid  of 
Waking  him,  do  fomni  menfura  metuebat  $  tho  indeed  tis  more 
juft  to  fuppofe,  that  her  Kiffes  were  exceedingly  warm  on  that 

Occafion  . 

j|  The  afcnbing  this  Senfation  to  a  Lamp,  or  Luminary,  will 
probably  be  thought,  by  feme,  too  bold  a  Figure. 

D  Night, 
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Night,  the  exquifite  Delight  he  felt  in  gazing  on 

the  Charms  of  his  Fair-One  *. 

The  God,  at  this  pungent  Smart,  ftarted  from 
his  Slumbers ,  when,  perceiving  that  his  ttioft  Unhap¬ 
py  Wife  had  violated  her  folemn  Promtfe,  he  fpread 
his  Pinions,  and  was  going  to  fly  §  filently  from 
her  ,  but  Pfycbe ,  feizrng  that  Inftant  lus  light  Leg 
with  both  her  Hands,  was  carried  aloft  by  the  God 
(a  Sight  that  muft  have  wak’d  the  deepeft  Compaf- 
fion)  and  wafted  thro’  the  Clouds  ||  ,  from  whence, 
being  quite  fpent,  flie  fell  upon  the  Earth  How¬ 
ever,  the  amorous  Deity,  her  Lover,  did  not  care 
to  abandon  her  thus  extended  on  the  Giound  $  but 
flying  to  a  neighbouring  Cyprefs-Tree  f,  he,  fiom 
its  lofty  Top,  thus  fpoke  to  her,  m  a  very  angry 
Tone  of  Voice. 

I,  (too  credulous  Pficbe)  forgetting  the  Com¬ 
mands  of  my  Mother  Venus,  who  had  enjoin’d  me 
to  fire  thee  with  a  Paflion  for  fome  Wretch,  the 
outcaft  of  his  Species ;  and  afterwards  to  doom 
thee  to  be  join’d  in  Wedlock  with  him,  became 
thy  Suitor.  I  own  that  this  Conduct  of  mine  was 
highly  imprudent,  fince  that  I  myfelf,  tho’  fo  re- 
nown’d  and  expert  an  Archer,  was  wounded  by  my 

*  Fine  Thought 

§  The  Omunl  fa\s  abfolutelv,  “  That  he  did  fly  filently 
“  from  her.’1  Tacitus  a-udlun.it ;  which  however  is  contradidled 
b>  the  Seqnel,  and  for  that  Reafon,  I  alter’d  the  Exprefiion  in 
iry  Verfion 

||  This  is  defcnb’d,  in  the  Original,  in  Words  which  border 
■very  much  on  Foftm,  if  not  quite  fuch  Sublimes  e-vedlioms  ap * 
pendix  miferande ,  &  per  mtbilas  plegas pemiuli  comitatL  extrema 
confequta 

f  This  was  one  of  the  Trees  confecrated  to  the  Mrncs  and 
Death  Boughs  of  it  v,  ere  fet  up  in  Rome,  at  the  Doors  of  thofe 
Houfes  in  which  were  one  or  more  dead  Perfons,  in  order  that 
thofe  puniied,  (the  Pontiffs  for  Inlhnce)  might  not  be  polluted 
by  entering  them.  The  Leaves  of  the  Cyprefs  Tree  are  ever¬ 
green.  Its  Wood  is  fragrant,  and  never  rot;,  as  fome  fay ,  for 
which  Reafor,  the  Antients  us’d  to  make  Statues  of  it,  as  that 
of  Jitp.ter  the  C’pitol 


own 
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own  Shafts,  and  made  thee  my  Bride .  But  to  what 
Purpofe  ?  only  that  thou,  imagining  me  fome  wild 
Beaft,  mighteft  ftrike  off  my  Head,  wherein  are 
fix’d  thofe  Eyes  which  delight  fo  much  in  thee. 
Such  are  the  Evils  I  fo  often  warn’d  thee,  in 
the  moft  tender,  the  fondeft  Terms,  to  guaid 
agamft.  But  thofe  excellent  Female-Counlellors 
of  thine,  lhall  foon  receive  the  Chaflifement  due 
to  their  wicked  Counfel.  As  to  thyfelf,  I  will 
punifh  thee  only  by  flying  from  thee  —Saying  thefe 
Words,  he  took  his  Flight  towards  the  Skies 

Now  Pfyche,  lying  on  the  Giound,  her  Soul 
tortur’d  by  the  fharpeft  Anguifti,  purfued  as  far  as 
Ihe  could,  hei  fugitive  Hufband  with  her  Eyes : 
But  after  that  his  ftrong  Pinions  had  carried  him  fo 
high,  that  he  was  quite  mvifible,  Ihe  hailed  to  the 
Banks  of  an  adjacent  River,  and  plung’d  headlong 
into  it.  However,  the  gentle  Flood,  out  of  reve¬ 
rence  to  the  Deity  who  fires  * * * §  even  the  Waters ; 
and  being  himfelf  feiz’d  with  Fear,  inftantly  fup- 
ported  her  on  his  fmootheft  Billows,  and  foon  waft¬ 
ed  her  to  the  verdant  Margin- f. 

It  happen’d  that  Pan  §,  the  rural  God,  was 

feated 


*  That  is,  who  cnfames  the  Breajis  of  the  Sea-Gods,  the 

River-Gods,  the  Nereids,  the  Naiads,  &c 

(•  In  my  Original,  fupercilsum  amnis,  the  Brow,  or  Eye-brow 
of  the  Stream 

§  Suppos’d  by  the  Antients  to  be  the  God  of  Shepherds. 
’Tis  not  well  determin’d  who  were  his  Parents  •  Herodotus  de¬ 
claring  him  to  be  the  Son  of  Mercury  and  Penelope ;  Epsmemdes, 
that  Pan  and  Areas  were  Twins,  fprung  from  Jupiter  and  Cal- 
hjio  According  to  Orpheus,  Pan  was  univerfal  Nature,  He 
was  painted  in  a  Manner  reprefenting  it,  as  his  Name  implies. 
His  Homs  were  typical  of  the  Sun's  Rays,  and  of  the  new 
Moon  5  Ins  Flute,  with  feven  Reeds,  of  the  Harmony  of  the 
feven  Planets ,  his  Feet  and  the  Hair  with  winch  he  was  cover’d, 
of  the  various  Vegetables,  that  itock  the  Earth  He  was 
rank’d  among  the  eight  chief  Deities  of  the  Egyptians,  and  had  m 
lingular  Veneration  m  a  City,  and  Province  of  Egyp*,  where  he 
Was  worflnpp’d  under  the  Figure  of  a  Goat.  When  this  facred 
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feated  faft  by  the  Stream  f,  embracing  the  Nymph 
Syrinx  +,  and  fondly  teaching  her  to  warble  every 
kind  of  Harmony.  Near  the  Banks,  his  Goats, 
fcatter’d  up  and  down,  wantonly  browz’d  the 
tender  Grafs  *  The  fhaggy  [|  Deity,  not  being 
quite  a  Stranger  to  the  Calamities  or  the  afflidled 
Fair-One,  who  was  fo  weak,  fo  grievoufly  opprefs’d, 
that  fhe  could  fcarceftand,  call’d  her  mildly  to  him, 
and  footh’d,  by  the  following  kmd  Expreffions, 
the  Tumults  of  her  Soul. 

My  charming  Maid  I  I,  tho*  a  Shepherd  and 
a  Forefter,  have,  by  living  a  long  Courfe  of  Years, 
gain’d  not  a  little  Experience.  If  I  am  right  m  my 
Conjectures,  (and  thofe  the  Wife  conlider  a$  Divi¬ 
nation)  your  random,  and  frequently-tottenng  Steps  •, 
your  deadly-wan  Cheeks,  your  perpetual  Sighs,  and 
your  mournful,  weeping  Eyes,  fpeak  you  the  fad 

Goat  died,  the  whole  Province  went  into  Mourning.  The  Lu- 
fercalia.  were  mftituted  by  Ljcaon  King  of  Arcadia ,  near  a 
Temple  of  Pan ,  and  ’tis  laid  that  Evandet  the  Aicadian,  firft 
brought  into  Italy  the  Cuflorn  of  celebrating  the  Sports  of  the 
Lupercaha,  in  honour  of  Pan ;  on  which  Occafion  his  Worlhip- 
pers  us’d  to  run  about  naked,  in  Imitation  of  that  Deity,  who 
ran  in  that  Manner  after  his  Flocks  Pan  and  Faunas  were  the 
feme  Deity  From  Pan  is  borrow’d  the  Exprefiion  Panic  Fear. 
Pan  is  reprefented  in  the  Form  of  a  Satyr. 

+  Syrinx,  Daughter  of  the  River  Ladon  m  Arcadia,  wasbe- 
lov’d  by  Pen,  ihe  defpiiing  and  flying  from  him,  was  purfued 
by  the  God  ;  and  the  Inftant  he  was  going  to  feize  her,  upon 
the  Banks  of  the  Ladon,  (he  was  chang’d  into  a  Reed.  The 
Air,  which  was  agitated  by  the  Moan  of  the  rural  God,  gliding 
into  fome  of  the  Reeds  near  that  Place,  form’d  a  mufical  Sound ; 
which  Pan  attending  to,  confider’d  thus  as  a  Kind  of  Conver- 
fation  with  his  Fair-One  Taking  the  Hint,  he  cut  fome  of 
the  Reeds ;  and,  after  various  Trials,  at  laft  form’d  a  mufical 
Infimment,  with  whofe  Sounds  he  endeavour’d  to  confole  him- 
felf  for  his  Loft  Such  is  the  poetical  Fiftion 

*  The  Original  is,  comam  jhcvn  tor  dentes  capelin:,  i  e,  “  The 
Goats,  (hearing  or  cutting  the  verdant  Hair  of  this  River a 
ftrange  Metaphor  in  Englifb 

|  ’Tis,  in  the  Latin,  hircofns  Dens :  “  The  goatifli  God 
he  being  drawn  with  the  Horns  and  Hoofs  of  a  Goat. 
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Viftim  of  Love.  But  liften  to  me :  Attempt  not 
to  deftroy  yourfelf,  either  by  leaping  headlong  from 
a  Precipice,  or  by  any  other  fpontaneous  Death  ; 
dry  your  Tears,  fuppiefs  your  Groans,  and  rather 
endeavoui  to  appeafe,  by  Prayeis,  the  moft  power¬ 
ful  of  the  Immortals,  the  God  Cupid,  who,  as  he 
is  young,  gende,  and  wanton,  is  fooneft  won  by 
tender,  Toothing  Addreffes.  The  propitious  Sylvan 
Deity  having  ended,  Pfyche ,  after  paying  him  due 
Adoration,  purfued  her  Journey  without  anfwenng 
a  Word. 

Pfyche,  after  wandering,  with  painful  Steps,  down 
a  Path  which  was  quite  unknown  to  hei,  foon  came 
to  a  certain  City,  wherein  the  Hulband  of  one  of 
her  Sifters  reign’d 

The  Fair-One  hearing  this,  defir’d  that  her  Sifter 
might  be  inform’d  of  her  Arrival.  Being  immedi¬ 
ately  introduc’d,  they  faluted  and  embrac’d  with 
Fondnefs  •,  when  her  Sifter,  enquiring  the  Motive 
of  her  coming,  Pfyche  replied  thus. 

You  cannot  have  forgot  the  Counfel  you  gave 
me  ,  to  flay  with  the  two-edged  Sword,  the  Mon- 
fter  who,  under  the  fimulated  Name  of  Hufband, 
ftiar’d  my  Bed,  in  order  to  prevent  my  falling  a 
fad  Viftim  to  his  voracious  Appetite.  But  the  In- 
ftant  I  beheld  Jus  Face,  by  holding  up  the  confcious 
Lamp  (as  had  been  agreed  upon  between  us  •)  Gods ! 
how<  inchanting,  how  divine  was  the  Spectacle  '  I 
faw '  the  Son  of  the  Goddefs  Venus ,  I  faw  Cupid 
himfelf  fweetiy  fleeping.  But'whilft  that  ftruck 
with  fond  Amaze,  and  overpower’d  with  the  migh¬ 
ty  Rapture,  I  thereby,  was  rendred  incapable  of  fa- 
tisfymg  my  burning  Willies ;  a  Drop  of  the  fcald- 
ing  Oil  fpurted  (O  how  unfortunately')  from  the 
Lamp,  upon  his  Shoulder.  And  how  Cupid ,  awak’d 
fuddenly  by  the  Pam,  ftarted,  when  feeing  me 
arm’d  with  Fire  *  and  Sword Inhuman  Creature 
*  The  Lamp. 
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(fays  he)  to  attempt  fo  cruel  a  Deed. '  Since  fuch  is 
thy  Guilt,  begone, — from  my  Bed, — fly  for  ever 
my  Prefence  *, — my' Wife  no  more. —  *.  1  will  im¬ 
mediately  efpoufe  f  thy  Sifter  (on  which  Occafion 
he  nam’d  you  -,)  and  faying  this,  he  inftantly  com¬ 
manded  the  Zephyr  to  drive  me,  with  his  ftrongeft 
Bkfts,  out  of  his  Palace; 

Pficbe  had  fcarce  done  fpeaking,  when  her  Sifter, 
fir’d  with  mad  Luft  and  dire  Envy,  has  recourfe 
to  Falihood  ,  fhe  alluring  her  Hufband,  that  it  was 
buzz’d  about  her  Parents  were  dead.  She  then 
went*mftantly  on  board  a  Ship  ;  afterwards  hafted 
to  the  Rock  \  and  tho’  a  Wind  different  fiom  Ze- 
phyrtts  blew  at  that  time,  yet,  being  flufh’d  with 
groundlefs  Hopes,  lhe  lprung  forward  from  the  airy 
Summit,  with  the  utmoft  Precipitation  ,  crying, 
receive,  (O  Cupid ' )  a  Bride  who  is  worthy  of  thy 
Embraces ,  and  thou  ( Zephyrvs )  take  thy  Miftrefs1 
However,  lhe  did  not  reach,  even  when  dead,  the 
wilh’d  for  Place  ^  her  Limbs  being  torn  to  Pieces, 
in  the  Fall,  by  the  Points  of  the  craggy  Cliffs  i 
when  her  Bowels  burfting  forth,  they  became  the 
defervM  Prey  of  "Vultures,  and  ravenous  Beafts, 

The  other  did  not  long  continue  unpumfh’d  , 
for  PJyche ,  after  -roving,  lhe  knew  not  whither, 
came  to  another  City,  inhabited,  in  Tike  manner,  by 

*  The  Latin  is  ;  Tihtrpie  rrs  trios  babeto  j  Word  -for  Word  * 
“  Take  away  whatever  belongs  to  thee  ”  the  Form  of 
Words  pronounc'd,  among  the  Romans,  at  Divorces 

f  hi  foxne  MSS  ’os,  "jam  mbt  conferreatis  ritptus  conjugebo  ' 
AUndmg  to  the  Bride-Cake  eaten  (among  the  Romans)  by  the 
Bnde  and  Bridegroom. 

i  Li  the  Drawing  which  Raphael  has  left  us  ofth’s  Incident , 
(No.  j-j.)  he  has  departed  fi  om  Apulems ,  Raphael  bringing 
tie  two  Sijiersj  with  Pfyche  j  end  Juppofng  that  Jhe  deceiv'd 
them,  when  together  ;  and  that  they  afterwards  went  and  threw 
thenfelvc,,  headlong,  from  the  Rock ,  in  winch  Sdhon  he  >-cpre- 
fexts  them:  But  tbi.'i  ~Jprefame,  is  not  fo  natural  as  •what  me 
are  told  by  Apu'ems,  who  fays  that  Pfyche  deceiv'd  each  of  them 
apart }  and  that  they  afterwa.sL  rufh'd  f  m  the  Rock  Separately 
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her  furvivmg  Sifter,  who  b.eing  impos’d  upon  by  the 
fame  fpecious  Tale ;  and  wickedly  flattering  herfelf 
that  fhe  (hould  fupplant  her  younger  Sifter,  ran 
eageily  to  the  Rock  5,  and  throwing  herfelf  fiom  it, 
met  with  the  like  Fate. 

To  return  to  Cupid.  Whilft  that  Pfyche ,  ftrong- 
ly  defiious  of  finding  the  God,  1  ambled  up  and 
down  the  World  in  Search  of  him  ,  he,  tortur’d 
with  the  Ram  caus’d  by  the  fcorching  Oil,  lay,  fad- 
ly  fighmg  in  his  beauteous  Mothei’s  Bed.  This 
being  known  by  the  fnowy-feather’d  Bird.,  the  Sea- 
Gull  *,  whofe  Pinions  lightly  flam  the  Surface  of 
the  Waves,  he  plung’d  fwiftly  to  the  deep  Abyfies 
of  the  Ocean.  Meeting  there  opportunely  with 
Venus,  who  was  bathing  and  fwimming  about }  he 
declar’d,  that  her  Son,  then  gnevoufly  afflicted 
with  a  Bum,  had  taken  to  his  Bed,  whet  e  the  An- 
guilh  he  feft  extorted  from  him  the  iharpeft  Moans  *, 
and  that  his  Life  was  in  Danger.  That  various  Re¬ 
ports,  gready  reflecting  on  the  whoie  Family  of 
Venus,  were  fpread  m  every  Country,  viz.  that  Cu¬ 
pid  refoited  to  a  Mountain,  for  the  Sake  of  loofe 
Amours ,  and  that  the  Goddefs  fpent  all  her  Time 
m  bathing  in  the  Sea.  That  hence  a  Stop  was  put 
to  Pleafures  of  every  Kind  ,  that  all  Things  were 
theieby  divefted  of  their  native  Grace  and  Beauty' ; 
and  a  ruftic  Unlovehnefs,  and  even  a  hon id  Defor¬ 
mity  fubftituted  in  their  Roorp.  That  propitious 
Nuptials,  tender  Friendfliips,  parental  Affe&ions, 
and  filial  Piety  were  unheai.d  of  ;  but  that,  inftead 
of  them,  a  Blocking  Depiavity,  and  a  bafely-venal 
Spirit  prevail’d  in  Engagements  of  every  Kind,  and 
efpecially  m  Manages  ft.  Such  were  the  Particu¬ 
lars,  fo  injurious  to  Cupid’s  Reputation,  which  this 

*  Call’d  alfo  the  Sea-Mew 

\  I  have  exceeded  here,  a  little,  my  Original,  Sqnallenttum 
foedtrutji  v’fuave  fajiidiwn,  1  e  “The  unpleafing  Diftafte  of 
“foul  Ties.” 
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pratling,  and  too  inquifitive  Bird  buzz’d  into  Ve¬ 
nus’s  Ear. 

The  Goddefs,  fir’d  by  thefe  Wqrds,  cried  inftant- 
ly  thus  :  What !  has  this  gracious  Son  of  mine  got 
him  a  Miftrefs !  But  harkee  (my  pretty  Bird  *)  you 
who  only  have  ferv’d  me  faithfully  >  me  the 
Name  of  the  Creature,  who  has  thus  feduc’d  the 
noble,  beardlefs  j  Boy.  Inform  me,  whether  fhe 
be  number’d  among  the  Nymphs  §,  or  the  |)  Hours ; 
whether  One  of  the  Mufes  %  Choir,  or  of  my  At¬ 
tendant  4-  Graces  ?  The  prattling  Bird  replied :  I 

cannot 


*  This  is  not  in  the  Latin 

-}-  Inueflis,  1  e  one  who  is  not  vet  veficeps,  or  inverted  (as 
it  were)  with  Puberty  :  a  mere  Stapling 

§  Tie  Ayrrpbs  v-ere  of  ‘various  Kails,  as  ibofe  of  the  Skies, 
ifciu of  tbs  Earth,  tcriyttsi  i  of  the  Seas,  a» ,  of  the 

Lakes,  fs[us7ccs ;  of  the  Rivers,  cibLcici  ,  of  the  Fountains,  i 
Woods ,  Mountains,  &c 

||  Thefe  are  declar'd,  by  Orpheus,  & c  to  be  tie  Daughters  of 
Jupiter  and  Themis,  or  Julhce  ,  nuhdfi  otheis  a  film  that  Sol 
their  Father  Thefe  Hone,  ‘with  Janus,  tv  ere  fuppos'd  to 
look  after  the  Gates  of  Heaven  Some  fupyoft  the  Hours  to  be  the 
fame  with  the  Graces.  The  Hours  ‘were  faid  to  get  ready  Sol’i 
Chariot  ar.d  Horfes ,  early  every  Morning,  and  to  open  the  Gates-  of 
the  St-j  They  are  commonly  reported  to  be  three  in  Number,  Lex, 
Joifatia,  Pax,  “  Lavs,  JuJhee,  Peace  ”  Ovid,  Fart.  5  affirm: 
them  to  be  the  Compair.ons  ofF lora 

J  Thefe  are  well  known  to  be  nine  in  Number ,  and  are 
commonly  fuppos’d  the  Daughters  of  fipiter  and  Mnemofyne t 
cr  Memory.  A  pretty  Account  is  given  of  their  Origm  in  Cle¬ 
mens  Alexandria*,  according  to  whom,  “  Macar,  King  of  Ly- 
41  bia  living  at  Variance  with  his  Queen,  them  Daughter  Me- 
41  gaclo  purchas’d  nine  Girls,  whom  ihe  got  mrtruftcd  in  fing- 
te  mg  and  playing  on  mofical  Inftruments,  m  order  that  they, 
44  by  their  exquulte  Harmony,  might  foften  (if  poflible)  their 
**  Father’s  fav?ge  Temper  Her  ingenious,  filial  Piety  had  the 
“  wirti’d  for  ESefl ;  m  return  for  which,  Megaclo  caus’d  nine 
{C  Pillars  to  be  erecied  m  their  Honour ,  all  which,  in  procefs  of 
“  tune,  were  highly  venerated  ’’  Before  the  Art  of  Sculpture 
was  found  out,  Pillars  only,  or  even  rude  Stones,  were  fet  up 
tn  commemorate  great  AQions. 

-J-  There  w  ere  three  Graces,  Daughters  of  Jupiter  and  Eurii 
yme,  or  Eimosaa ;  or,  according  to  others,  of  Bacchus  and 
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cannot  (Madam)  very  well  fay  which  :  However, 
if  my  Memory  fail  me  not,  he  is  diftra&edly  in- 
Love  with  one  Pfyche. 

Venus,  highly  exafperated  at  thefe-W ords,  fpoke 
as  follows :  How '  Is  he  fmit  with  Pfyche  ?  the 
bold  Wench  who  emulated  my  Beauty,  and  affum’d 
my  Name  ?  But  the  moft  afflidting,  the  moll  fhock- 
ing  Circumftance  of  all  is  ;  he  muft  certainly  (as  I 
pointed  her  out  to  him)  take  me  for  a  Procurefs. 
The  Goddefs  having  utter’d  thefe  Words  m  aloud, 
and  moft  angry  Tone  of  Voice,  emerg’d  fwifdy 
from  the  Sea,  and  flew  to  her  Palace ,  when  ad¬ 
vancing  towards  her  golden  Bed,  and  feeing  her 
Son  lying  fick  m  it,  as  had  been  told  her,  ilie  thus 
exclaim’d  from  the  very  Door : 

Fine  Doings  mdeed  >  —  O  Cupid)  could  I  have 
dreamt  that  fo  hopeful  a  Child,  and  fo  glorioufly 
defcended,  would  ever  have  ferv’d  me  fo  ?  That 
thou,  rudely  contemning  the  kind  Advice  given 
thee  by  thy  Mother,  by  thy  Miftrefs  j  fo  far  from 
firing  (as  I  had  commanded  thee)  the  Breaft  of  my 
Enemy  with  a  Paflion  for  fome  abjeft  Wretch ; 
that  thou,  (I  fay)  wouldeft  have  fallen  in  Love  with 
her  thyfelf  •,  and,  tho’  fuch  a  Stripling,  take  her 
to  thy  lafcivious  Arms  and  make  the  Creature 
whom  I  moft  deteft,  my  Daughter-in-law.  But 
very  probably,  (thou  Tnfler,  thou  Debauchee,  thou 
odious,  little  Urchin)  thou  art  prefumptuous  enough 
to  fancy  that  thy  Power  is  uncontroul’d  *  ;  and  that 
I  am  fo  antiquated  as  to  be  paft  Child-bearing. 
However,  I’d  have  thee  to  know,  that  I’ll  be  a 
Mother  again,  and  of  a  much  fweeter  Boy  than 

Venus.  Their  Names  are  Aglaia,  Thalia,  and  Eupbrofyne 
They  afe  reprefented  either  naked  j  or  drefs’d  in  thin,  tranfpa- 
rent  Robes ;  with  chearful  Countenances,  and  holding  one  an¬ 
other  by  the  Hand 

*  The  Latin  is,  te  folum  generofunt,  which  I  have  tranflated 
in  the  Manner  that  feem’d  to  me  moll  fuitable  to  the  Context. 
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thou.  Nay,  to  add  to  y  Confufion,  and  fpite 
thee  ftdl  more.  I’ll  adept  one  of  the  little  Loves  * * * §  , 
will  beftow  upon  him  thy  Wings,  thy  Torch,  thy 
Bow,  thy  Shafts,  and  all  thofe  Implements,  which 
furely  were  not  given  thee  (any  more  than  thy  fa¬ 
ther’s  f  PoJTeffions)  for  the  Ufe  to  which  thou  haft 
put  them.  But  ’twas  a  great  Overfight  in  us  to 
aim  thee,  as  we  did,  from  thy  Infancy ;  thou  hav¬ 
ing  always  been  an  incorngible  Boy  §  ;  for,  regard- 
left  of  the  Duty  thou  oweft  thy  Progenitors  J,  thou 
haft  not  fcrupled  to  wound  diem  often  •,  and  even 
me  U  (O  Parricide !)  Me,  thy  endearing  Mother, 
whofe  Nakedneft  thou  daily  revealeft  J},  and  even 
dareft  to  defpife  me,  as  tho’  I  w.ere  fome  forlorn 
Widow  i  nor  doft  thou  ftafjd  m  Awe  of  thy  Step¬ 
father  **,  that  valiant,  that  mighty  Warrior  ,  thou 

having 

*  Aliquem  de  men  adoptaturam  vernuhs  i  e  “  I’ll  adopt  One 

“  of  my  little  Bond.  Saves  ”  Verna  was  properly  a  Child 
-fpnmg  from  the  Commerce  of  a  Mailer  of  a  Family,  and  one 
of  jus  Female-Slaves.  Here  we  may  fuppofe  the  $0/  hinted  at 
to  be  the  Son  of  the  Hufcand  of  Venus,  whether  Vulcan  or 
Mars,  and  of  one-ofher  F emale- Attendants . 

•f  xTbts  is  generally  fuppos  d  to  be  Vulcan  a.  Mats. 

§  Et  acuta:  mama  babes,  i.  e.  literally  “  Thou  hall  lharp 
“  Hands,”  meaning,  that  ftrihe  at  every  one,  at  random. 

As  Jupiter,  tie  Father  to  Venus,  who,  wi  are  told,  <was 
•engagim  a  Variety  of  Amours  Juno,  Vulcan \r  Mother  ,  and 
Cybele,  Mother  of  -tie  Godsf  who  is  related  to  have  bad  a  vio¬ 
lent  PaJJion  for  Atys.  This  is  fuppofing  majt»  es  to  fignify  An- 
cefiors .  It  alfo  may  imply  grandiores,  Perfons  older  than  Cu¬ 
pid. 

jj  ’7 Is  related  that  Venus  nuas  fmit  -with  the  Love  of  Mars, 
Adonis,  Anchifes,  fcf c 

%%  Denudas  quotihe,  1  e  “  You  uncover  or  lbip  nakcd  daily,” 
which  may  fignify  either  that  Cup-d Jtnp ,  Venus  of  her  Madefy . 
cr,  more  literally,  that  he  ftrips  the  Goddefs  of  her  Clothes,  to 
give  her  Lovers  an  Opportunity  of  viewing  her  naked  Chat  ms 

**  Hence  one  might  infer,  -that  Venus  had  been  divorc’d 
from  Valccm,  and  afterwards  married  to  Mats,  thd’  he  com¬ 
monly  pafies  only  for  her  Adulterer  We  alfo  may  fuppofe  the 

God 


Cupid  and  Psyche;  ,  43 

having  frequently  enflam’d  him  with  the  Love  of 
proftimte  Nymphs  *,  merely  to  exafperate  me. 
But  thou  (halt  dearly  rue  for  thefe  wild  Pranks, 
and  tafte  all  the  bitter  of  thefe  ill-concerted  Nup¬ 
tials. 

Yet,  thus  mock’d  by  every  one,  what  (hall  I 
do  ?  Whither  fhail  I  go  ?  How  Ihali  I  contrive  to 
chaftize  this  Couzener  Shall  I  apply  for  Succour 
to  Sobriety  §,  my  mortal  Enemy,  whom  I  have 
fo  frequently  offended  and  annoy’d,  merely  to  wan¬ 
ton  with  him  ?  Does  it  become  me  to  confer 
with  that  filthy  Female  || ?  I  Ihudder  at  the  very 

Thoughts! 

God  of  War  to  have  been  in  both  Ch? rafters  with  regard  tp 
Venus 

*  Mars  had  .an  Amour  with  Ilia,  a  Veftal  Virgin,  daughter 
of  'Mum tor,  King  p-f  Alisa,  from  winch  Commerce  fpr-ung  Ro¬ 
mulus  and  Rmus,  Founders  of  Rome  Tis  thought  tnat  it  was 
Arnulrn  ( Ilia's  Uncle)  who,  under  the  Figure  of  Mars,  en¬ 
joy’d  his  Niece  Ilia.  Cedrenus  takes  that -God  to  be  the  Beks 
or  Baal  of  the  Affynans  Mars  is  one  of  the  feven  Planets. 

f  Stelhonem  iflwn  cobibeam  ?  i.  e  “  Shall  I  reftram  this 
u  Cheat,  this  Impoftor  >  ”  Stelha  is  properly  a  fmall  Sort  of 
Lizard,  an  Evet ;  the  Latin  Name  being  given  it  from  the 
Colour  of  its  Back,  which  is  ftudded  (as  it  were)  with  Stars. 
This  Animal  is  faid  to  be  malicious,  -mfidious,  and  -an  Enem-y 
to  Man  ;  and  hence  Stelhonatus  is  .ufed  to  denote  Deceit,  or 
Tricking  m  Goods  or  Merchandifes,  or  m  Contrafts  Stellio 
dignifies  alfo  the  Tarantula,  that  little  Reptile  concerning  whofe 
Bite  fo  many  Grange  (and  I  believe  falle)  Particulars  are  re¬ 
lated 

§  Sobriety  is  very  juftly  introduc’d  here  by  Way  of  Allego¬ 
ry  •  fhe  deadnmg  and  extmguilhing  the  Fires  of  Lull,  which 
are  the  Darts,  the  Torches,  the  Bow  and  Arrows  of  Cupid 

||  A  French  Trariflator  of  the  Loves  of  Cupid  and  Pfycbe,  has 
rendred  thefe  Words  Jut  rupees  fqmllentifque  feemma  collo¬ 
quium  prorsus  cdbilendimi  eji  ?  Thus,  Ou  7  eqevrai-je  en  ma  com- 
ppgsiie  line  wile  &  iseprifablc  moi  telle  povi  ma  Brit  Pic  Or , 
“  /hall  I  admit  into  my  Company,  an  abjeft  and  contemptible 
“  Mortal  >  for  my  Daughtei-in-law  ?”  In  which  (I  believe)  he 
-miftlikes  Apulems' s  Meaning  Methmks  the  Thought  is  mudh 
-more  natural,  as  I  have  .explain’d  at ,  and  .quite  in  Charafter 
With  Venus,  a  lend  Goddefs ;  the  terreftrial  Eroftitutes  often 

turning 
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Thoughts !  On  the  other  hand,  fliould  I  fcruple 
to  take  Vengeance,  (that  fweet  Confolation)  how 
contemptible  foever  the  Inftrument  of  it  may  be  ? 
Yes,  I  muft  employ  the  Creature  in  queftion,  and 
her  only  ;  for  fhe  is  belt  able  to  puniih,  with  due 
Severity,  that  trifling,  little  Knave.  She  foon  will 
empty  his  Quiver;  will  blunt  his  Arrows,  unftrmg 
his  Bow,  exringuilh  his  Torch  ;  and  reduce,  by  a 
molt  fevere  Regimen,  his  plump  Cheeks  and  ftrut- 
ting  Sides.  My  Wrongs  will  be  fufficiently  re¬ 
veng’d,  when  I  lhall  have  cut  off  his  Hair,  glitter¬ 
ing  like  Gold,  which  thefe  Fingers  of  mine  have 
lb  often  difpos’d  in  Trefles ;  and  lhall  have  clipt 
his  Wings ;  perfum’d,  by  me,  with  the  ne&areous 
Odours  of  my  Bofom  *. 

Saying  thefe  Words,  Venus  flew  out  of  the  Houfe 
with  all  the  Rage  natural  to  the  injur’d  Goddefs  of 
Beauty,  when  Ihe  was  immediately  accofled  by 
Ceres  and  Jv.no,  who  perceiving  her  Face  to  be 
dwell’d,  with  Anger,  afk’d  why  Ihe  obfcur’d,  by 
Frowns,  the  celefbal  Beauty  of  her  lhining  Eyes. 
For  Goodnefs  fake  (rephed  Venus)  provoke  me  not 
ftill  more  by  thofe  iil-natur’d  Quefhons  ;  but  ra¬ 
ther  fearch,  with  all  the  Powers'  of  your  Indufby, 
for  that  Runnagate  Pf)cbe ,  who  flies  f ,  fwift  as 
the  Wind,  from  my  Purfuit  You  cannot  but 
have  heard  the  infamous  Reports  fpread  concerning 


taming  np  their  Nofes  at,  and  fhowing  the  utmoft  Contempt 
for  Women  who  are  rever’d  by  the  reft  of  the  World  for  their 
Chaftity  and  Prudence. 

*  Meo  grerzii  r.eaam  fontis  ;  "rnftead  of  NeHaria  fonte  mil 
greaii,  by  a  Figure  call’d  Hypsllage,  when  one  T erm  is  put  for 
another. 

-f  Some  think  that  this  alludes  to  the  Lex  Sanma,  relating  to 
Slaves  who  fled.  By  tins  Law  all  Magift rates  were  command¬ 
ed,  under  a  certain  Penalty,  to  aflift  to  the  utmoft  of  their 
Power,  every  Search  of  this  Kmd  ;  fubj^fting  to  the  like  Pe¬ 
nalties,  all  Perfons  who  ftiould  oppofe  fuch  Search,  when  made 
in  their  Houfes. 


my 
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my  Family  •,  and  the  vile  Pranks  of  that  Urchin 
Cupd ,  who  ought  no  longer  to  be  called  my  Son. 
The  two  Goddeffes,  who  had  been  inform’d  §  of 
the  whole  Affair,  endeavour’d  thus  to  footh  the 
Anger  of  Venus, 

What  enormous  Crime  can  your  Son  have  com¬ 
mitted,  that  you  fhould  fo  obfhnately  endeavour, 
not  only  to  embitter  all  his  Joys,  but  likewife  drive 
fo  eagerly  to  deftroy  the  fond  Idol  of  his  Affeftions  ?~ 
Granting  that  he  fhould  be  fmit  with  fome  charm¬ 
ing  Nymph  ?  A  mighty  Matter '  Is  he  not  of  the 
rougher  Species  *,  and.  grown  up  to  Maturity  ? 
You  furely  cannot  have  forgot  his  Age.  'What, 
becaufe  early  Youth  fimles  fo  fweetly  in  his  Face, 
muft  you  therefore  dill  confider  him  as  a  Child  ? 
Is  it  fit  (bright  Venus)  that  you,  who  are  his  Mo¬ 
ther,  and  fo  prudent  a  Goddefs,  fhould  be  ever  fer¬ 
reting  out  his  Haunts  + ?  Does  it  become  you  to 
exclaim  fo  heavily  againft  the  Diffolutenefs  of  your 
charming  Son  ?  To  rattle  him  off  for  his  Amours  ? 
and  to  upbraid  him.  for  giving  a  Loofe  to  Pleafures ; 
for  employing  Arts  which  you  yourfelf  are  fo  fond 
of?  What  Deity,  what  Mortal  but  would  be  fhoclt’d 
to  fee  you,  who  difperfe  the  little  Loves  through¬ 
out  all  Nations,  fo  feverely  drift  over  thofe  of  your 
own  Family  ;  and  abfolutely  forbidding  them  all 
Intercourfe  with  the  other  Sex  ||. 

Thus 

§  In  fome  Editions  of  Apuleius ,  ’tis  tunc  ilia;  (fpeakmg  of 
the  two  Goddefles)  ignores  ;  implying  that  they  had  not  heard 
the  Reports  concerning  Venus's  Family,  &c  which  muft  cer¬ 
tainly  be  an  Error,  for  gnara;,  (that  the  Goddefles  knew  the 
whole  Affair)  as  is  mamfeft  from  the  Context 

*  An  ignoras  eum  Mafculum  ?  i  e  “  Don’t  you  know  that 
“  he  is  of  the  male  Kind,  a  Man  >”  Poffibly  many  Perfons. 
won’t  like  the  Turn  I  have  given  to  this  Paflage,  in  the  Text 
Filn  till  lufus  fempei  explorabis  ctirtosc  1  his  may  likewife 
be  thus  render’d :  “  Will  you  always  be  prying  into  your  Son’s 
“  Pranks  or  Diverfions ? 

)l  Et  vitiorum  tnultehnttm  publtcam  pracludas  ojfiaunm,  1  e 

(literally) 
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Thus  thefe  Goddeffes,  dreading  the  Shafts  of 
Cupd ,  apologiz’d  kindly  for  him  in  his  Abfence 
when  Venus,  exafperated  to  find  her  injurious 
Treatment  thus  made  their  Scoff ;  left  them  abrupt¬ 
ly,  and  dire&ed  her  hafty  Steps  towards  the  Ocean. 

During  this,  Pfycbe  was  roving  mournfully  Day 
and  Night,  up  and  down  the  World,  m  Search  of 
her  Hufband.  She  long’d  the  more  to  fee  him,  as 
fhe  hop’d,  notwithftanding  he  was  fo  much  exafpe¬ 
rated,  that  fhe  yet  fhould  be  able  to  mollify  him 
by  abject  Supplications,  m  cafe  conjugal  Endear¬ 
ments  could  not  recal  his  Affedhon.  And  now  fpy- 
ing  a  Temple  on  the  Summit  of  a  high  Mountain*, 

(literally)  “  That  you  fhonld  flint  up  the  public  Warehoufe  of 
“  female  Vices.” 

*  All  the  firft  Altars  and  Tempos,  whether  ere&ed  m  Ho¬ 
nour  of  the  true  God,  or  to  Me  Deities,  flood  on  Mountains 
and  in  Groves  Mention  is  frequently  made  m  Scripture,  of 
High-Places,  fignifying  Altars  and  Groves,  all  which  the  Al¬ 
mighty  commanded  to  be  deftroyed,  becaufe  they  were  dedi¬ 
cated  to  the  vanoos  Idols  worfhipp’d  m  them.  One  would 
conclude,  that  the  Worfluppers  imagin’d  they  approach’d  near¬ 
er  to  the  Deity,  by  offering  up  Sacrifices  to  him  on  Moun¬ 
tains  ;  and  that  they  made  Ufe  of  tufted  Woods  and  Groves  on 
thofe  Occafiohs,  m  Order  that  the  deep  Gloom  and  Silence 
which  reign’d  in  them,  might  infpire  the  feveral  Votaries  with 
a  more  awful  and  religious  Refpeft.  Milton  fpeaks  of  thefe 
Solitudes. 

So  Jove  ufurptng  reign'd  Thefe  firfi  in  Crete 
And  Ida  kniwn,  thence  on  the  fnowy  Top 
Of  cold  Olympus  rul'd  the  mtddle  Air, 

Their  bigheft  Hecrj'n  ;  or  on  the  Delphian  Chjf. 

With  thefe  in  Troop 

Came  Aftoreth,  whom  the  Phoenicians  call'd 
Aftarte,  ^uecn  of  Heav'n,  with  crefccnt  Hoi  ns ; 

To  v-hofe  bright  linage,  mghtlj  by  the  Moon 
Sidoman  Virgins  paid  then  Vows  and  Songs , 

In  Sion  alfo  not  unftng ,  where  flood 

Her  Temple  on  th'  o/fenfve  Mountain,  built 

By  that  urortotss  King,  wbofe  Heart,  tho  large, 

Beguil  d  by  f\u  Jdolatreffes,  fell 

To  Idols  foul  Milton’s  Paradife  Loft,  Book  I 

fhe 
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flie  faid  to  herfelf :  who  knows  but  my  Lord  may 
dwell  there.  Immediately  our  Fair-One,  tho’  al- 
moft  fpent  with  the  Fatigue  caus’d  by  her  meet- 
fant  Peregrinations,  halted  towards  the  Fane, 
rouz’d  by  the  mchanting  Hopes  (he  entertain’d  of 
finding  her  Hulband  in  it. 

Pfyche  having  vigoroufiy  afeended  to  the  Sum¬ 
mit,  ran  into  that  Part  of  the  Temple  where  flood 
the  facred  Beds  *,  when  Ihe  perceiv’d  a  large  Quan¬ 
tity  ot  Wheat,  either  lying  In  Heaps  or  bound  up 
in  Sheaves.  She  alfo  fpied  fome  Ears  of  Barley, 
with  Sickles,  and  the  feveral  other  Inftruments  § 
belonging  to  Reapers ;  but  all  carelefiy  fcatter’d  up 
and  down,  asthofeofPeafants,  who,  when  opprefs’d 
with  Heat,  throw  them  at  random  out  of  their 
Hands.  Thefe  Pfyche  feparated  carefully,  and  af¬ 
terwards  laid  them  together  in  their  proper  Places ; 
imagining  Ihe  ought  not  to  negledt  the  Ceremonies 
or  Temples  of  any  Deity ,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
implore  the  Favour  and  Protection  of  them  all. 

Whilft  fhe  was  anxioufiy  employ’d  in  this  pious 
Care,  Ceres  f,  that  benign  Goddefs,  perceiving 
her  at  a  Diftance,  immediately  cried  thus  aloud: 

*  Thefe  are  explain’d  almoft  in  the  Beginning  of  this 
Work 

§  Opera  mejfona  mundiis  omms  In  like  manner,  the  Ro¬ 
mms  us’d  to  call  the  Female  Geer,  or  Attire,  mundus  mulle¬ 
ins 

%  Ceres,  according  to  the  Poets,  was  the  Daughter  of  Sa¬ 
turn  and  Rhaa,  otherwife  Cybe/e  or  Ops,  and  Sifter  of  Jupiter, 
by  whom  ihe  had  Prof  opine  She  is  faid  to  have  taught  Men 
Agriculture,  and  was  thence  call’d  Mcia  According  to  Dio- 
dot  tis  Siculus,  Enchtheus  tranfported,  during  a  Seafon  of  Fa¬ 
mine,  a  confiderable  Quantity  of  Corn  from  Egypt  into  Greece  ; 
on  which  Occafion,  the  Athenians ,  out  of  Gratitude,  rais’d 
him  to  the  Throne  He  there  eftabhlh’d  the  Rites  of  Ceres, 
after  the  Egyptian  Manner ,  whence  it  was  feign’d  that  Ihe 
came  to  Athens  Ceres  and  Ifss  are  fuppofed  to  be  the  fame 
Deity  Cei-es  had  felt  the  Shafts  of  Cufd,  and  therefore  might 
naturally  be  touch’d  with  Pjyche's  Woes 

Wretched 
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Wretched  Pfyche !  Venus ,  now  rous’d  to  Fury,  is 
diligently  fearching  for  thee  all  the  World  over ; 
and  exerts  the  whole  Power  of  her  Divinity,  in 
order  to  inflidb  the  lharpefi  Vengeance  on  thee  |j, 
Ihe  being  refolv’d  on  thy  Deftrudtion.  Wherefore 
then  art  thou  thus  bulled  in  the  Service  of  my 
Temple,  inftead  of  endeavouring  to  provide  for 
thine  own  Safety,  which  Ihould  be  thy  only  Care  ? 

Pfycbe^  now  falling  proftrate  at  the  Feet  of  the 
Goddefs,  and  watering  them  with  a  Flood  of  Tears, 
(her  dilhevel’d  Hair  trading  along  the  Ground  *) 
humbly  implor’d  her  Aid  with  a  Variety  of  affecting 
Prayers. — I  befeech  thee  (lays  Ihe)  0  beneficent 
Goddefs !  by  thy  Hand,  which  fo  kindly  bellows 
Com  on  Mortals ;  by  the  joyful  Rites  of  thy  Reap¬ 
ers  j  by  the  facred  Balkets  in  which  thy  f  Myftenes 

(j  Tatis  mtmims  fui  nnrtbus  ultionem  fiagitat.  I  believe  ihe 
Phiafe  might  alfo  be  enghlh’d  thus .  “  And  does  all  that  lies 
“  in  her  Power,  m  order  to  take  due  Vengeance  for  the  Out- 
“  rage  done  to  her  Dignity,” 

*  'Twas  a  Cufiom  among  the  Heathens,  in  Times  of  Calamity, 
to  fuscep,  as  it  were,  the  Ground  with  their  Hair ,  in  older  to 
appsafe  the  Deities 

t  Sacrifices  employ'd  in  honour  of  Ceres,  us'd  to  he  earned,  hy 
Women  in  Ofier-Bajkets ,  m  foleirn  Proceffion,  whence  tbofe  Wo¬ 
ven  rxere  called  jcwj$qjo»,  or  Bajket-Carmers  The  Orgta  of 
Bacchus  us’d  alfo  to  be  earned  in  Baskets  or  Chelb.  According 
to  Paufamas,  the  Statues  of  lf:s,  of  Ceres  and  Minerva ,  were 
feen  by  none  but  the  old  PneftdTes  ,  and  Perfons  not  initiated 
in  thofe  Myftenes,  were  forbid  to  enquire  about  them  ;  as  thofe 
initiated  were  to  anfwcr  any  Queftions  which  might  be  put  con¬ 
cerning  them.  The  like  was  obferv’d  with  refpeft  to  the  Rites 
of  Bacchus ,  which  were  folemniz’d  only  by  the  Pneftefles,  who 
were  fliut  up  for  that  Purpofe  in  the  Temple.  This  was  thought 
to  have  been  imitated  from  the  Tabernacle  of  the  Ifraehtes, 
and  the  Temple  of  Jerufalem,  into  which  none  but  the  Pnefts 
•were  admitted.  Ceres  was  the  Egyptian  Ifts,  and  her  fabulous 
Hiftory  migrated,  as  did  all  the  others,  from  Eaft  to  Well 
Theft  Myfteries  of  Ceres ,  thofe  of  Bacchus ,  (who  is  the  fame 
with  Of  ns)  and  thofe  of  the  Samothi  acian  Gods,  were  very 
lead  ,  the  Phallus  or  Prtcpus  being  worfhipp’d  on  the  Occa- 
fioos  in  queftion. 
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are  mdos’dj  by  thy  Car,  drawn  by  Attendant 
winged  Dragons  *  by  the  §  Furrows  of  the  Sicilian 
Glebe  •,  by  the'  rattling  Chariot  that  carried  off  the 
diffracted  *  Proferptne  ■,  by  the  f  Earth,  in  whofe 
Bowels  Ihe  was  imprifon’d  *,  by  her  Defcent  into 
Hell,  where  her  (|  Nuptials  were  fokmmz’dj  amid 
all  the  Horrors  of  the  moft  pitchy  Gloom ;  by  her 
Return,  when  far-refplendent  Torches,  enabled  thee 
to  find  her  *,  and  by  the  reft  of  thy  filent,  thy  hid¬ 
den 

1 

§  j Theft  were  J acred  to  Ceres,  and  to  Proferpiiie  her  Daughter » 
the  Sicilians  imagining  that  thofe  Goddejfes  weie  horn  ttt  their 
Country ,  and  that  Corn  was  firft  found  there ,  This  might  be  na¬ 
turally  fuppos'd,  that  Country  being  fo  very  fruitful  irt  Coin  that 
it  was  called  the  Granary  of  Italy 

*  When  Pluto  feiz'd,  and  tarry  d  her  to  his  fdlle  Dominions, 
Mr.  Addifon  defcnbes  this  Rape  at  the  Clofe  of  the  third  Ail 
ofhs  Cato. 

So  Pluto,  feiz'd  of  Proferpme,  convey'd 
To  Hell's  tremendous  Gloom  th''  affrighted  Maid  j 
There  grimly  fmil'dy  pleas'd  ninth  the  beauteous  Prize, 

Nor  envy' d  Jove  his  Sunjhine  and  his  Skies. 

This  is  a  Simile  made  by  Sempronius,  all  in  Rapture  at  the 
Thoughts  of  his  forcing  away  the  lovely  Mania.  How  beauti¬ 
ful  is  the  Painting,  when  Sempronius  fays, 

Marcia’ j  my  own  t 

Hhw  will  my  Bofom  fwell  with  anotious  ftoy. 

When  I  behold  her  ft rugghng  in  my  Arms, 

With  glowing  Beauty  and  disorder'd  Charms ; 

While  Fear  and  Anger ,  With  alternate  Grace , 

Pant  in  her  Breaft,  and  fparkle  in  her  Face  > 

In  whth  Profcrpine,  or  rather  the  tiorn,  when  fidiln,  Ikt 
fix  Months  ;  agreeably  to  the  Contrail  made,  by  Jupiter**  Com * 
mand,  between  Ceres  Proferpme. 

j|  * Tts  related  that  Ceres,  going  tn  Search  of  her  Daughter, 
lighted,  at  the  Fue  of  Mount  -dstna,  two  Tor  this  {  and  travelTd 
with  them  all  the  World  overt  till  Jhe ,  at  laftj  found  her *  Pi? 
this  Beafon,  lighted  Torches  were  always  carried in  her  Ceremonies. 

The  ridiculous  Medley,  introduced  in  fome  of  out  Pantomimes 
represented  m  both  the  Playhoufes,  ate  wrif  known; 

E  tur’d 
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den  *  Eleiifhuaa  Ceremonies,  O  iuccour  the  Sup¬ 
pliant,  the  wretched  Pfyche 1  Permit  me  to  con¬ 
ceal  myfelf,  at  leaft  for  a  few  Days,  beneath  thefe 
Sheaves,  till  fuch  time  as  the  Anger  of  that  mighty 
Goddefs  may  be  foften’d  •,  at  leaft,  till  my  Limbs, 
which  perpetual  Fatigues  have  weaken’d,  may  be  a 
little  refrelh’d  by  Reft  ’  *  - 

Ceres  replied .  Tour  Intreaties  and  Tears  excite 
fo  much  my  Pity,  that  I  would  gladly  aflift  you ; 

tnr’d  to  pnbliih,  feveral  Years  fince,  a  Poem,  in  which  fome 
of  the  Incidents  m  quelhon,  are  burlefqu’d  ;  and,  among  o- 
tfcers,  the  following,  in  the  Pantomime  call’d  the  Rape  of 
Proferpine 

Terror,  tremendous,  [iares  us  m  the  Face, 

When  Ceres  muttering  Jialks,  with  furious  Gi  ace  ; 

Tears  her  dijbcveld  Hair  ,  then  hams  a  Song  : 

Hifs  to  her  Njirpbs  ,  and  bids  them  trip  along 
Her  heavenly  Daughta  ravijh'd  from  her  Eyes f 
Heart-ftabb’ng  Thought f  Jhe  dnices  — and Jbe  ales. 

Then  bath'd  m  Tears,  opprefl  with  Grief  the  /mbs. 

But  quid  revives,  for  0 1  a  Dram  Jhe  drinks. 

Novo,  i  e-cxock' d  to  Life ,  again  Jhe  raves, 

Gorgon  confefsd ,  and  roars  out  to  her  Slaves  • 

“  Ye  Bddams 1  all  your  Far  lb  ng  Lights  prepare  ; 

"  Second  my  red  Revenge,  and  nothing  fpai  e, 

“  Swift  to  the  Chandlers  fly  !  as  fwift  i  et  urn  f 
With  Rage  Iflwell  I  like  yptna’i  Flames  I  bum  I'* 

They  come  — The  Tapers  tv. inkling  in  their  Hands  , 

But  Jirft  a  J.g  •  for  Ceres  fo  commands 

<e  Ag  io  Jhe  ——The  Com  in  crackling  Blaze  Jhall  fly , 

“  Till  the  vjtdefpreading  Flames  alarm  tie  Sky- 
Light  up  1"  The  V eft  ah  Jet  the  Straw  on  Fire 
( A  handful) — Whizz— 'They  with  a  Stink  expire. 

*  Eleufis  was  a  Ccty  of  Attica,  fo  call'd  fim  King  Eleufius, 
who  gave  Ceres,  when  m  Search  of  her  Daughter,  a  veiy  hofpi - 
table  Reception  ;  m  Remembrance  of  which,  or>  as  fome  Authors 
relate,  becaufe  Tnptolemus  firfl  found  the  /owing  of  Com  m 
Elash,  folenm  Rrtes  vieie  inflituted,  in  that  City ,  in  Honour  of 
Ceres  ;  and  perform'd  by  Women  who  us'd  to  fafl,  lying  down 
among  Vine-Leaves  Hence  Ceres,  vias  call'd  Heufinia  All 
thefe  My fi cries  had  .been  kept  inviolably fecret,  till  fome  Heathens , 
•who  bad  been  initiated  therein,  becoming  Converts  to  the  Chnfltan 
Religion,  dif cover'd  the  Iniquity  of  them. 
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was  I  not  afraid  of  offending  the  Goddefs,  my 
near  Relation  * * * §  j  between  whom  and  myfelf  a  long 
Friendfhip  has  fubfifted ;  not  to  mention  that  her 
many  excellent  Qualities  juftly  entitle  her  to  my 
Efteemf.  Begone,  therefoie,  mflantly ,  and  know, 
that  if  you  are  not  detain’d  heie  agamft  your  Will, 
5tis  a  much  greater  Favour  than  you  could  have 
expelled 

Pfjche  meeting  with  fo  unexpected  a  Repulfe, 
(her  Soul  now  opprefs’d  with  a  double  Weight  of 
Affliction  §)  return’d  back  ;  when  fhe  perceiv’d,  in 
a  neighbouring  Valley,  in  the  Center  of  a  gloomy 
Grove,  a  Temple  fram’d  with  great  Art ,  and  be¬ 
ing  firmly  determin’d  not  to  let  flip  any  Opportu¬ 
nity  which  might  offer  the  leaft  Glimmenngs  of 
Succefs ,  but,  on  the  contrary,  to  implore  the  Suc¬ 
cour  of  every  Deity,  fhe  advanc’d  towaids  the  facred 
Gates.  She  now  fa\v  rich  Offerings,  with  Gar¬ 
ments,  hanging  upon  the  Trees  and  Gates  of  the 
Fane,  on  which  Offerings  goldenLetters  were  embroi¬ 
der’d,  expreffing  the  Name  of  the  Goddefs  mwhofe 
Honour  they  were  dedicated  j,  and  the  feveral  Mercies 

obtain’d. 

*  Cognrta  me a,  may  figmfy  “  my  Kinfwoman  or  Coufin  ” 
Ceres  is  faid  to  be  Sifter  to  ‘funo  and  Jupiter  ,  and  V enus,  to  be 
the  Daughter  of  Jupitet  and  Diana  ,  confequently,  V emit  was 
Niece  to  Ceres ,  According  to  fully,  there  were  four  different 
Venus's  This  fuppofing  Venus  to  be  the  Daughter  n’t  Jupiter, 
contradifb  what  was  faid  before  concerning  her  Birth.  But 
this  is  not  to  be  wonder’d  at ,  for  as  the  Heathens  referr'd  all 
their  Deities  to  the  various  Operations  of  the  umverfal  Soul  of 
the  World,  they  frequently  confounded’  thofe  Divinities 

f  ’Tis  in  the  Latin,  boms  preterea  feemma  •  “  Befides, 

“  that  flic  is  a  worthy  Woman.”  But  imagining  that  the  Word 
Woman  was  not  very  proper,  where  a  Goddefs  is  fpoken  of.  I 
therefore  gave  that  Phrafe  another  Turn. 

§  This  double  Affhdhon  was,  the  Fear  Ihe  was  under  from. 
Venus ,  and  Ceres's  Refufai  to  harbour  her 
t  ’Twas  the  Cuftom  in  thofe  Days,  as  at  prefent  among  the 
Roman-Cathohcks,  to  write,  on  the  Offerings,  the  Names  of 
thofe  to  whom  they  were  dedicated,  and  on  what  Occalion. 
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obtain’d.  Pjyche ,  falling  on' her  Knees  at  the  Sight, 
and  grafping  \\  the  yet  warm  +  Altar  *,  dried  her 
Tears  and  repeated  the  following  Prayer. 

Sifter,  and  Wife  of  mighty  Jove f  whether  thou 
relideft  in  the  antient  Temples  of  Samos  *,  a  Coun¬ 
try  which  glories  in  giving  thee  Birth  *,  in  fuck- 
ling  thee ;  and  in  hearing  thy  doleful,  infant  Cries  $ : 
"Whether  thou  mhabiteft  lofty  Carthage  §  (propitious 
Seat!)  which  adores  thee  afcendmg,  when  a  Virgin, 
to  Heaven  on  a  Lion  :  whether  thou  prelideft  over 
the  Walls  of  the  renown’ d  Grecian  City  -j.,  ftanding 

near 

Thefe  Offerings  were  hung  on  the  Temples,  on  the  Gates,  and 
<jn  the  Trees  near  them.  In  like  manner,  they  us’d  to-  hang, 
-before,  and  on  the  Gates  of  private  Houfe,  fuch  Spoils  as 
thofe  who  inhabited  them,  L.d  won  from  the  Enemy. 

(j  Among  the  Antunts,  thofe  who  had  any  Succours  to  fue  for , 
tec.  us'd  Jo  fly  to  an  Altar ,  as  to  a  SnxBuary  ;  anti  to  Ipy  hoU 
sn  a  Corner  of  it,  thereby,  intimating  ther  Union  between  their 
Heart ,  andthe  Offering  laid  by  them  on  the_  Altar  -  or  when  the 
Votaries  held  the  fmall,  portable  Altars,  by  their  H(rrns  or  Handles 
■f  All  hot  with  the  Fire  of  the  Sacrifices,  juft  before  offer’d 
up  on  them. 

*  An  Jfland  tn  the  Icarian  Sea,  facred  to  Juno.  The  Samians 
loafed  that  Juno  was  lo,n  in  their  Country,  neat  the  Rimer 
Imbrafus,  whence  fie  is  call'd  Imbrafia  Samos  was  aifo  call’d 
Parthema,  Juno  being  worfhipp’d  there  in  the  Habit  of  a 
young  Maiden,  who  is  going  to  be  married  ;  her  Nup¬ 
tials,  with  Jupiter,  being  iolemnia’d  in  Samos,  Capital  of  the 
Ifland  fo  call’d ;  the  Ceremony  of  which  Nuptials  us’d  to  be 
'cerebrated, there  annually. 

X  ’Tis  'oagitu,  in  the  Latin  ;  whence  the  Ancients  imagin'd 
a  God  Vagit  aims,  or  Vahcmus,  who  attended  to  new-bom 
Children.  The  firil  Syllable  of  the  Names  of  thefe  Deities  (mu) 
being  fuppos’d  like  the  frft  inarticulate  Cry  of  Infants 

5  Tis  well  known  that  this  City  Rood  on  the  Coaft  of  Afri¬ 
ca,  now  called  Baibary  It  long  difputed  for  Superiority  with 
Rome,  which  at  laft  conquer’d  it,  under  Sapio,  who  thence 
was  call'd  Africanus.  Cai  thage  was  founded  by  a  Colony  of 
Phoenicians.  The  Dominions  of  the  Carthaginians  extended 
from  the  Syrtis  magna  to  the  Pillars  of  Hercules ,  containing  a- 
6out  a  tboufand  French  Leagues 

4-  According  to  Paufaruas,  the  Argivi  had  a  Temple  facred  to 
Juno  Authu.  Strabo  informs  US,  that  there  was  a  Tetrple  facred 
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near  the  Banks  of  Inachus  f,  where  thoii  art  wor- 
fhipp’d  as  Confort  to  the  mighty  Thunderer*  and 
Queen  of  the  Goddefles :  do  thou,  O  Guardian  Ju¬ 
no  t,  whom  all  the  Greeks  ||  venerate  by  the  Name 
of  Zygia*,  and  all  the  Romans  by  that  of  Lucina  %  •, 
indulge  me  thy  powerful  Aid  in  this  my  fid  Ui- 
ftrefs :  and  free  a  Wretch,  worn  out  with  number- 

to  Juno  near  Mycena;,  common  to  the  Argivi  <?»</,  Mycenaeans, 
wherein  wet  e  Statues  of  prodigious  Beauty,  carv'd  by  Pdlycletus.. 
Juno  pref.ded  over  both  thofe  Cities  An  Italian  Tranflafoi"  Of 
Apuleuts,  renders,  Inclytis  Argivorum  vtcenibtis ,  “  delle  Trapani 
mra  "  of  the  Walls  of  Troy 

f  A  River,  call’d  at  this  time  Plamz2i,  of  Peldponnfefus*  now 
coll'd  the  Morea  Its  antient  Name  was  f  om  Inachus  (laid  to 
be  cotemporary  with  Ifaac  the  Patriarch)  King  of  the  Ar^ivi, 
and  Rather  of  Io,  foi  whom  Jupiter  entertaining  a  Pajfion,  he, 
in  order  to  conceal  it  from  Juno,  transform'd  the  Fair-One  into  a 
Cow  See  Ovid's  Metamoiph  ’Tis  farther  faid,  that  Jupiter 
drove  her  into  Egypt,  where,  recovering  her  former  Shape,  fhe 
was  married  to  King  Oftris ,  and,  after  her  Deceafe,  was  wbr- 
Ihipp’d  under  the  Name  of  lfu 
J  The  Latin  is,  Juno  fofpita,  or,  Juno  the  Preferver.  She 
was  wo Jhipp' d  undo  that  Name  m  'Lamivium,  a  City  of  Italy. 

|j  ’Tis  in  the  Latin,  Sjuam  cunttds  Or  tens  Zygiam  verier atur, 
&  atoms  Oceidens  Ltmhant  appellat  t  #•  “  Whom  the  whole 
“  Eaft  worlhips  nnder  the  Name  of  Zygia,  and  the  Weft  under 
“  that  of  Lucina  ”  But  I  rendred  this  Eajl  and  Wefi,  Greece 
and  Italy  ;  becaufe  Greece  is  call d  the  Baft,  on  Account  of  its 
being  fithafed  Eajfautitd  with  rtfptB  lo  Italy  ;  which ,  for  that 
Reafon,  was  tail'd  the  Wejl. 

*  The  Epithet  o f  Zygia,  is  from  tyf;,  Jugum,  a  Yoke,  Ju¬ 
no  being  the  Goddels  who  prefided  over  Marriages  There 
was  a  Street  in  Rome,  nam'd  Yoke  Street,  from  the  Temple 
Handing  in  it,  facred  tot  Juno,  call’d  Juga,  or  Jugatma,  which 
is  the  fame  with  Zygia  The  Romans  had  alfo  a  God  call’d 
Jugatinus,  whofe  Office  was  the  fame. 

§  So  call'd,  and  Lucetia,  from  her  bringing  Children  to  the 
Light  at  then  coming  into  the  World ;  or,  according  to  Pliny* 
from  Lucus  (the  Grove)  at  Rome,  in  which  food  a  Temple  fa¬ 
cred  to  Lucina.  This  Name  was  likewife  given  to  Dtaudi  but 
with  lefs  Propriety ;  it  being  much  more  natural  to  fuppofe.  a 
married  Woman  to  affift  another  w  Child-birth,  thaw  a  Virgin* 
as  Diana  is  faid  to  be. 
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lefs,  mighty  Toils  t,  from  the  dread  of  imminent 
Penis.  I  know  thou  art  fo  gracious  as,  fpontane- 
oully,  to  fuccour  pregnant  Women  when  in  Dan- 
ger. 

Juno  inftantly  reveal’d  herfelf,  in  all  the  awful 
Splendors  of  her  Divinity,  to  the  fbpplicatmg  Pfy- 
che ,  and  (poke  thus :  With  lingular  Plealiire  (ill- 
fated  Nymph)  wou’d  I  indulge  your  Prayer ,  but  I 
cannot,  with  any  Decency,  oppofe  the  Will  of  Ve¬ 
nus  >  my  Daughter-in-law  ||,  whom  I  have  ever  lov’d 
as  tenderly  as  my  own  Offspring :  not  to  mention 
my  being  reftrained  by  the  Laws  §,  which  forbid  our 
harbouring  fugitive  Slaves,  without  the  Content  of 
their  Matters. 

PJycbe ,  terrified  at  this  new  Shipwreck  of  her 
Fortune,  and  not  knowing  where  to  feek  her  flitting 
Hufband ;  now  quite  loft  to  Hope,  thus  argued 
within  herfelf 

"What  frelh  Courfe  can  I  take,  what  Expedient 
employ,  to  end  my  various  Woes,  fince  none  of 
the  fpontaneous  Favours  of  Goddeffes  could  avail 
me  aught  ?  Whidier  fhall  I  turn  my  wearied  Feet, 
which  fo  many  Snares  furround  ?  What  Manfion, 
what  Gloom  is  deep  enough  to  hide  me  from  the  all- 
feeing  Eye  of  potent  Venus  ?  Why  rather,  (wretched 
Pfycbe  I)  doft  not  thou  arm  thy  Soul  with  manly 
Fortitude ;  why  not  bravely  fupprefs  all vam  Hopes; 
prefent  thyfelf  voluntarily  before  thy  Miftrefs  ,  and 
endeavour,  with  Humility,  tho’  fo  long  delay’d,  tq 
foften  her  Rage ?  Who  knows  but  that  thy  Soul’s 
Delight ;  him  whom  thou  fo  long,  fo  anxioufly  haft 
been  in  queft  of,  may  be  at  his  Mother’s  ?  Thus 
Pfycbe,  difpos’d  to  the  moll  implicit  Submifli- 

■f  Me que  t n  tanhs  exajUlatis  Lbonius  efefejfam,  may  likewife 
be  thus  rendred .  “  I,  who  am  opprefs’d  With  fuch  a  Variety 
“  of  To3s  which  I  have  overcome  ” 

|  Venus  married  Vulcan,  Juno’r  Sort 

|  A,  de  Plagiarus  See  the  Pandefts,  Lib.  48.  Tit.  1 5. ' 

OH, 
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on  §,  or  rather  determin’d  to  rulh  upon  certain  De¬ 
finition,  revolv’d  in  her  Mmd  the  Beginning  of  an 
earneft,  humble  Prayer. 

But  how  Venus %  thinking  it  to  no  purpofe  to  feek 
for  Pfyche  any  longer  on  the  Earth,  wou’d  afcend  to 
the  Skies.  Immediately  fhe  order’d  out  her  Cha¬ 
riot  *,  fram’d  with  wonderful  Art  and  Contrivance 
by  Vulcan ,  and  by  him  prefented  to  the  Goddefs, 

as 

§  The  Original  is,  duhum  ob/eqiuum  •  “  a  doubtful  Sub-, 
“  miffion.” 

*  According  to  Pont  anus,  Lib  III.  de  Stelhs,  Enchtonius 
firft  put  Horfes  to  a  Chariot  or  Car,  to  hide  the  Deformity  of 
his  Feet  Chariots  were  us’d,  m  War,  in  Mo  fed's  time  j  the 
Egyptians  and  Canaamtes  having  a  great  Number  of  thofe  Ve¬ 
hicles  Cyrus  firft  arm’d  them  with  Scythes  On  Medals,  a 
Chariot  drawn  by  Horfes,  Elephants,  or  Lions,  often  denotes 
the  Triumph  or  Apotheofis  of  a  Monarch  Chariots  were 
us’d  hkewife  for  carrying  either  the  Images  of  the  Gods,  when 
Supplications  were  offered  up  ,  the  Images  of  llluftnous  Perfons 
in  Funerals ,  or  Confuls  when  they  entred  upon  their  Office. 
The  Annents  expended  vaft  Sums  upon  their  Chariots  Pliny 
cenfures  the  Roman  Ladies  for  enriching  theirs  with  Silver- 
Plates.  The  Chariot  us’d  by  Women  was  called  Carpentum. 
According  to  JElius  Lampridius ,  Hehogalalus  had  a  Chariot 
adorn’d  with  Gold  and  precious  Stones  j  and  us’d  lometimes  to 
be  drawn  in  it  (fitting  naked)  about  his  Gardens,  by  three,  four,, 
and  fometunes  more,  of  the  moft  beautiful  Women  (ftark  na¬ 
ked  alfo)  that  could  be  procur’d. 

■f  Vulcan  was  the  God  of  Fire,  and  by  him  the  Thunder¬ 
bolts  of  the  Deities  were  fuppos’d  to  be  forg’d  His  Shop  was 
faid  to  be  in  the  Ifland  of  Lemnos ,  on  which,  according  to  the 
Poets,  he  fell,  when  Juno  hurl’d  him  from  the  Skies ,  there 
being  a  Volcano  in  Lemnos  like  that  of  Mount  uEtna,  Vefuwus ; 
and  many  others  in  AJia ,  Africa,  and  Amei  ica  His  Lamenels 
is  faid  to  be  owing  to  his  Fall  from  Heaven  We  have  a  very 
Morefque  Defcription  of  this  Fall  of  Vulcan,  in  Paradife  Lofi> 
Book  I  ver.  740 


.  _ How  he  fell 

From  Heav'n,  they  fabl'd ,  tin  own  by  angry  Jove 
Sheer  o'er  the  Cbryftal  Battlements .  from  Morn 
To  Noon  he  fell,  from  Noon  to  dewy  Eve, 

A  Summer's  Day  ,  and  with  the  fet ting  Sun 
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as  the  nuptial  Gift  *,  before  they  were  join’d  by  Hy¬ 
men.  This  Yehide,  tho’  ennch’d  in  every  Part 
•with  Gold,  was  yet  more  valuable  for  its  exquifite 
Workmanfhip.  Four  milk-white  Doves  J,  from  a- 
mong  thofe  which  neftle  round  their  Miftrefs’s 
Bed-chamber,  come  forth  ;  and  tripping  joyfully  for- 


Dropt  from  the  Zemtb  like  a  falling  Star , 

On  Lemnos,  th'  A sgaan  IJle. 

According  to  Diodorus  Siculus,  Lib  I  Vulcan  was  one  of 
tie  antient  Kings  of  Egypt,  and  had  divine  Honours  paid  him, 
for  having  firft  difcover'd  Fire,  fo  ufefol  to  Mankind,  and  that 
in  Manner  following  Vulcan  obferving  a  Tree  fir’d  by  Light¬ 
ning,  warm’d  himfelf  at  it ;  and  the  Fire  being  near  extinguish'd, 
ho  got  together  more  Wood,  in  order  to  keep  it  in  Hence 
the  Origin  of  the  holy  Fires,  which  were  kept  burning,  almoft 
every  where,  in  Temples  and  Houfes ,  a  Cuftom  obferv’d  by 
the  antient  Perjians  (inhabiting  the  Mountains)  call’d  Gaures  or 
Perfees  j  and  who  Hill  inhabit  a  kind  of  Suburb  m  Ifpaban , 
call’d  Gbebr  or  Gbiaaur  See  cC Herbelot,  Bibliotheque  Onentale, 
Henry  Lord's  Account  of  the  Perfees,  &c  According  to  Syn- 
cellus ,  Vulcan  was  the  firft  Egyptian  Monarch  who  was  deified. 
Homer  declares  him  fprung  from  Jupiter  and  Juno  ;  in  which 
Senfe,  the  former  mud  be  confider’d  as  the  Air,  and  the  latter 
as  the  Earth.  He  is  foppos’d  married  to  Venus,  becaufe  Ge¬ 
neration  anfes  folely  from  the  Union  of  Heat  and  Moifture 
Herodotus.,  Book  If  informs  ns,  that  Vulcan  had  a  magnificent 
Temple  in  Memphis,  and  anotner  in  Thebes. 

*  It  was  a  Cufom ,  among  the  Romans,  for  the  Bridegroom 
to  prefent  bis  Brtde  with  fome  Gold  Pieces  in  a  Dijh,  as  a  Re¬ 
ward' for  the  Sweets  Jhe  indulg'd  him. 

Quod  prrma  pro  r.oElt  datur,  chm  lance  heatd 
Dacicus,  iff  fcrxpto  r achat  Germamcus  a.uro. 

Juveu.  Sat.  vi.  ver  202,  is'c 

J  Thefe  Birds  are  well  known  to  be  very  amorous  and  pro¬ 
lific.  The  following  Fable  is  related  concerning  a  Dove  of 
Venus.  That  Goddefs  and  Cupid,  fportmg  in  a  Garden,  chal¬ 
leng’d  each  other,  with  regard  to  which  of  them  Ihould  fooneft 
gather  a  large  Heap  of  the  moft  beautiful  Flowers  Cupid  ms 
going  to  be  viftonous,  when  a  Nymph,  nam'd  Penjiera,  fe- 
cretly  affifted  Venus,  which  Cupid  perceiving,  he,  out  of  Re¬ 
venge,  transform’d  her  into  a  Dove  j  when  Venus  taking  Pity 
of  the  Bird,  took  it  into  her  Service. 
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ward,  fubmit  their  vari-coloiir’4  Necks  tq  the  Hai> 
nefs  coyer’4  with  precious  Scopes.  And  now  their 
Miftrefs  being  feated,  they  let  out  gaily  on  their 
aerial  Progress.  A  Flight  of  fportive  Sparrows  H, 
chupmg  wantqnly,  follow  the  Goddefs’s  Chariot ; 
whilft  die  other  feather’d  Warblers,  forming  a  fweet- 
ly  melodious  Concert  §,  proclaim  the  Approach  of 
Venus-  The  Ciquds  divide ,  the  Skies  open  to  their 
beauteous  Daughter  *  ,  when  the  Goddefs,  directing 


j]  Sparrows  are  wry  laffivtoits  Birds  ;  and  con/equently  arf 
fuppos'd,  with  propriety,  to  be  Attendants  on  Venus 

§  Some  whimlical  Stories  are  told  concerning  the  Language 
of  Birds,  and  there  have  been  Perfons  who  pretended  to  un- 
derftand  it  Philoftratus,  in  the  Life  of  Apollonius  ‘Tyanatts, 
relates  that  he  underftood  this  Language  ,  and  that  hearing  a 
Sparrow  chirping  to  many  others  that  were  perch’d  on  a  Hedge, 
and  who  flew  after  the  Chirper  ,  he  told  the  Perfons  in  his 
Company,  that  the  Sparrow,  m  quefhon,  had  ador'd  the  reft, 
that  near  to  the  Gate  of  Epbe/us,  a  Sack  of  Wheat,  with  which 
an  Afs  was  loaded,  being  untied  }  a  Boy  who  led  the  Afs,  and 
tied  up  the  Sack  again,  had  left  a  good  deal  of  the  Com 
fcatter’d  on  the  Ground,  and  for  that  Reafon,  had  invited  the 
other  Birds  to  fly  thither  and  eat.  ’Tis  pretended,  that  the 
Ephefians.  going  to  the  Place,  fa\y  thofe  Sparrows  picking  — 
How  many  Tales,  equally  idle  and  romantic,  are  believ’d  by 
Multitudes  I 

*  Several  Mythologifts  relate,  that  Venus  fprung  from  the 
Pudenda  of  Casks,  (Heaven  or  the  Skies)  thrown  into  the  Sea 
According  to  Stiabo,  Lib  XI  the  Medes  and  Aimcmans  wor- 
Ihipp’d  Attains.,  who  is  the  fame  with  Venus  Temples  were 
bmlt,  in  her  Honour,  m  feveral  Places  ,  and,  among  the  reft, 
one  in  Ahtefena^  where  were  confecrated  to  her,  not  only 
Slaves  of  bpth  Sexes,  but  hkewife  young  Women  of  the  heft 
Families,  who,  having  exercis’d  for  fome  tune  the  connubial 
Sports  were  afterwards  married ,  they  not  being  defpis’d  m 
any  manner  by  the  Men,  on  that  Account  In  Babylon'  like- 
\vife,  the  Women  were  pbbg’d  to  go,  once  a  Year,,  into,  the 
Temple  of  Myjltta,  or  the  Babylomjb  Venus,  and  there  enter¬ 
tain  all  (nch  Qallants  as  came  to  vifit  them  This  Tenjpte 
Was  the  Original  of  thofe  of  Cyprus,  Cythera,  Corinth,  &c 

Mdtwj  feemp  to  Iwtf  at  theh?  Lewdnefles,,  Parade  La f,  Book  I. 
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her  Courfe  to  the  higheft  Heaven  J,  is  there  receiv’d 
with  Joy ;  neither  the  Eagles,  nor  the  rapacious 
Vultures  j,  which  were  met  in  this  celeftial  Journey, 
having  been  able  to  intimidate,  in  any  manner,  the 
harmonious  Attendants  of  mighty  Venus. 

Immediately  the  Goddefs  hailed  to  Jupiter’s 
fplendid  Palace,  where  Ihe  haughtily  requefted  that 
Mercury ,  whofe  Voice  is  fo  fonorous,  might  be  in¬ 
dulg’d  her  for  fome  Time,  lhe  having  great  Occa- 
fion  for  his  Service.  Jove  confented,  by  a  Nod,  to 
her  Petition  ,  when  Venus  defcended  inllantly  with 
Mercury ,  as  in  Triumph ;  and  during  their  aerial 
Progrefs,  Ipake  thus  to  him,  with  Concern. 

Thou  knoweft,  brother  Mercury  ||,  that  Venus  ne¬ 
ver 


— - —  —  ■  The  Love-Tale 

IrfcQed  Sion'r  Daughters  with  like  Heat , 

Tfloofe  vo avion  Pojfions  in  tie  f acred  Parch 
Ezekiel  fiaw,  Vjhen  hy  the  Vifitni  led 
His  Eyes  furveyd  the  dark  Idolatries 
Of  altenated  Juda.  ■  ■  ■  ■■ .  — 

f  The  Original  is,  fummus  cether,  fignifying  the  Sky  ’Tis 
the  Jupiter  of  the  Naturabfts  ;  and  the  fame  with  Ccelus,  Fa¬ 
ther  of  Saturn 

t  The  Original  is  Hawks ,  but  I  imagin'd  Vultures  more 
fuitable. 

I  He  Voss  Son  to  Jupiter  and  Maja  .  And  Venus,  was  the 
Daughter  of  Jupiter  and  Dione  ;  confequently,  Venus  and  Mer¬ 
cury  were  Broth, r  and Sifer,  by  half  Blood  Mercury  is  call'd 
Areas,  hecaufe  le  wis  horn  in  Cyllene,  a  Mountain  of  Arca¬ 
dia,  whence  be  often  is  firnam'd  CyllemuS  Mercury  is  the  He¬ 
rald  and  Meffenger  of  the  Deit.es  ;  for  which  Reafon,  he  had 
Wings ,  and  a  Caducous,  or  Wonder-working  Wand  He  alfo 
was  the  God  of  Thieves  and  Tradefmen  He  is  one  of  the  /even 
Planets ,  but  feldorn  vifible,  he  being  mofly  eclips'd  by  the  Rays  of 
the  Sun,  on  whofe  Dijk  he  frequently  appears  like  a  Hack  Spot 
Mercury  prefided  over  the  High-vonys,  which  were  pointed  out 
by  the  Figure  of  a  Man's  Head,  fix'd  on  a  Square  Stone  ;  round 
which  Pa/fengers  us'd  to  throw  Stones,  to  make  the  Place  more 
vifible  The  Egyptians  who  called  him  Anubis,  rep)  efented  hurt 
with  a  Dog's  Head,  to  denote  his  Vigilance  and  Sagacity  Mer¬ 
cury  was  alfo  a  God  of  the  antient  Gauls,  whom  they ,  according 

to 
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ver  engag’d  in  any  Affair  of  Confequence  without 
firft  confulting  thee  §  Thou  likewife  canft  not  be 
ignorant,  that  I  have  long  been  in  fearch  of  a  fugi¬ 
tive,  female  Attendant,  who  fhll  eludes  my  Purfuit. 
The  only  Thing  theiefore  now  remaining  is,  for 
thee  to  proclaim  a  Reward  with  regard  to  any  Per- 
fon  who  fhall  difeover  her.  Execute  therefore  in- 
ftantly  this  Commiflion  •,  and  foiget  not  to  defcribe, 
m  the  cleared:  Manner,  the  feveral  Marks  by  which 
this  V agabond  may  be  known ,  m  order  that  if  any 
one  fhould  conceal  her,  contrary  to  the  Laws,  he 
may  not  be  able  to  plead  Ignorance  in  Excufe  Say¬ 
ing  thefe  Words,  fhe  gave  him  a  Roll  of  Paper,  in 
which  Pfyche's  Name,  with  other  Particulars,  were 
written,  and  return’d  forthwith  to  her  Abode. 

Mercury ,  m  Compliance  with  this  Injunction,  vi- 
fited  every  Country  5  he  publiftnng  whitherfoever 
he  came,  the  Proclamation  following  •—Oyes  1  If  a- 
ny  Perfon  will  either  bring  back ,  or  give  any  Pale  or 
Pidtvgs  concerning  one  Pfyche,  a  King’s  Daughter, 
late  an  Attendant  on  Venus,  and  now  a  Run-a-way  *, 
let  him  repair  to  Meicury  the  Herald,  behind  the  Pem- 

to  Bodiart,  had  hot  row'd  from  the  Phoenicians.  They  worjhipp'd 
him  undet  the  Name  o/Theutates  Manethon,  quoted  by  Syn- 
cellus,  relates ,  that  there  was  a  fccond  Mercury,  an  Egyptian 
Philo/ofhet,  who  compos'd  Books  on  the  Writings  of  the  fir  ft, 
which  he  had  found,  engrav'd  on  Pillats,  in  Hieroglyphics  He 
adds ,  that  he  depofited  thefe  Booh  in  Temples  ,  and  was  firnamed 
Trifmegiftus,  or  thrice  great  He  is  the  Father  of  thofe  who  de¬ 
mote  them/elves  to  the  Study  of  the  Philo fopher's  Stone  I  Jhall 
obferve,  by  the  way,  that  the  Situation  of  this  Planet  evidently 
demtmfi rates  tbeFalfity  of  the  Ptolemaic  Syftem  fot  wefometimes 
perceive  Mercury  between  the  Earth  ard  the  Sun ,  and fometimes 
above  the  Sun  ,  but  the  Eat  th  is  nevet  feen  between  Mercury 
and  the  Sun  ,  whfcb  yet  muft  necejfartly  hogpen,  if  the  Heaven  of 
all  thofe  Planets  comprehended  or  included  the  Eaith  as  their 
Center,  according  to  the  Syftem  fram'd  by  Ptolemy 

§  As  Mercury  is  the  God  of  Frauds  and  Thefts,  ’tis  natural 
for  Venus,  (for  the  carrying  on  of  whole  Intrigues  Fraud,  &c. 
are  fo  neceffary)  to  addrefs  Mercury  in  this  .Manner 
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fie  of  Myrde-V enus  *  ;  and  be  Jhall  receive,  from  the 
Goddefs  herfelf \  as  a  Reward  for  bis  Dtfcovery ,  feven 
balmy  Kijfes ;  with  one  over  and  above,  whofe  Romany 
will  tbnU  bis  Soul  -f\ 

The  Hopes  of  this  delicious  Recompence  excited 
fo  ftrong  a  Defire,  in  Mankind  in  general,  to  fearch 
after  Pfycbe,  that  the  Hue  and  Cry  was  foon  all 
the  World  over  j  a  Circumflance  which  chiefly  de¬ 
termin’d  Pfycbe  to  hafte  to  her  Miftreis.  Accord¬ 
ingly,  being  arriv’d  almoft  at  the  Gate  of  the  Palace, 
there  rulh’d  forth  from  it  one  of  Venus’ s  Attend¬ 
ants,  nam’d  Habit  or  Intimacy  %,  who,  the  Inftant 
fhe  fpy’d  Pfycbe ,  roar’d  out  the  following  Words. 
Thou  moft  worthlefs  of  Slaves I  doll:  thou  at  length 
begin  to  be  fenfible,  that  thou  really  art  fubjeft  to 
a  Miftrefs  ?  Wilt  thou  now  (with  thy  ufual  Info- 
lence)  pretend  to  be  ignorant  of  the  vaft  Fatigues 
which  we  have  undergone  in  fearching  after  thee  ? 
But  it  glads  my  Soul  that  thou  art  Men  into  my 
Hands,  and  reduc’d  to  fueh  dire  Extremities  |[ ,  for 

be 


*  The  Myrtle-tree  was  facred  to  Venus,  for  which  Reafon  fhe 
was  called  Murtia ,  or  Mjrtea,  from  Mjrtiu ,  the  Myrtle-tree, 
There  was  a  Temple,  dedicated  to  Mjrtlc-FenuffitendiAg'm 
Mount  &ventM%  firfr  called  Marcus  The  Place  where  the 
Dtfcnverer  of  PJjche  is  appointed  m  the  Text,  to  come,  was  be¬ 
hind  the  Goal  of  Mjrtle-Ven,is ,  m  the  Circus  ;  but  I  traitflated 
it  ‘Temple,  infiead  of  Goal,  as  imagining  that  it  conveyed  a  no¬ 
bler  Idea  Some  Commentators  imagine  that  Apuleius,  by  the 
Word  Marti? ,  allndes  to  Muraa,  the  Goddefs  of  Idlenefs  and 
Cowardice  Thofe  Men  were  call’d  Murct,  who-,  to  prevent 
their  gomg  to  War,  us’d  to  maim  themfelves 

-j-  The  Latin  is,  Lj  umw .  bhmdtcrdis  appulfn  kttgthz  long?  mel- 
htuir.  I  did  not  care  to  render  it  literacy. 

t  This  allegorical  Perforr  is  juftly  rank’d  among  the  Attend¬ 
ants  on  Venus,  Intimacy  or  Familiarity  often  giving  Rife  to 
Love  Intimacy  has  even  the  Power  of  changing  our  Affedlions 
and  Inclinations;  and  of  makmg  them  referable  thofe  of  other 
Perfons 

||  The  Original  is>  fe5'  inter  Ora  ameros  jam  tpfos  adhrtf'fit 
i.  e  “  That )  ou  are  catch’ d,  or  ftuck  in  the  Lattices  or  Bars  of 

“  Orm , 
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be  alfur’d,  that  thou,  fhalt  foon  pay  dearly  for  thy 
Qbftmacy.  Saying  thefe  Words,  ihe  audaciouily 
fix’d' her  Fingers  m  Pfyche* s.  Hair,  and  dragg’d  a- 
long  the  unrefifting  Viftim. 

The  Moment  Ihe  was  brought  in,  the  Goddefs 
fet  up  a  very  loud  and  fcornful  Laugh,  expreffive 
of  the  Rage  which  fir’d  her  Bofom ,  when  (halting 
her  Head,  and  fcratchmgher  right  Ear§: — Have  you 
really  (fays  Ihe)  condefcended,  at  laft,  to  pay  your 
Compliments  to  your  Mother-m-law  ?  Or  rather, 
are  you  not  come  to  vifit  your  Hulband,  who  now 
lies  dangeroufly  ill,  of  the  Wound  you  gave  him ?  But 
you  lhall  meet  with  the  Reception  which  fo  dutiful 
a  Daughter-in-law  deferves*. — Call  hither  (cries  Ve¬ 
nus)  Solicitude  and  Sorrow  f ,  my  Attendants. — Thefe 
rulhing  in,  the  Goddefs  deliver’d  her  up,  in  order 
for  them  to  purnfh  her.  The  Furies,  in  Obedience 
to  their  Miftrefs’s  Command,  fcourg’d  Pfyche  gne- 
voufly  •,  and,  after  mfhfting  a  Vanety  of  other 
Tortures,  dragg’d  her  in  again  before  the  Goddefs. 

Here  Venus,  burfting  afrelh  into  a  Laugh :  — Ob- 
ferve  (cries  Ihe)  how  the  Wretch  hopes  to  excite 
our  Companion,  by  making  a  Parade  of  her  Bur- 

"  Or  cm  ”  Orcus  is  a  Sirname  of  Pluto,  the  fabulous  King  of  the 
infernal  Regions.  Inter  Otci  cancros,  is  a  figurative  Expreliion, 
fignifying,  the  being  hemm’d  in,  as  it  were,  between  two  great' 
Difficulties 

§  According  to  Pliny,  the  Throne  of  Nemejtt,  the  Goddefs 
of  Revenge,  is  behind  the  right  Ear. — The  fixing  of  it  there, 
becaufe  ( as  I  fuppofe )  angry  Perfons  fcratch  that  Part,  is 
whunfical  enough.  How  ridiculous  wou’d  this  Figure  be  in 
Painting  J 

*  This  is  manifell  Irony.  Step-mothers,  and  Daughters- 
m  law,  feldom  love  one  another ,  the  Reafon  of  which  (as  a 
French  Commentator  obfervee)  may  proceed  from  the  Ambition 
they  have,  reciprocally,  of  gaming  an  Afcendant  over  the  Ma¬ 
tter  of  the  Family,  and  thereby  of  governing  every  Part  of  it 
atPleafure.  Two  Women,  confidered  in  this  Light,  are  a  kind 
of  Rivals. 

f  Thefe  alhgortcal  Perfons  are  olfo  juf  ly  rank'd  among  the  At¬ 
tendants  on  Veu us 

t  then  j 


6i  The  LOVES  of 

then  -j; ;  by  which  (truly)  I  am  to  become  the  pro¬ 
pitious  Grandmothei  of  an  llluftrious  Progeny  ||< 
And  indeed,  what  a  Comfort  mult  it  be  for  me  to 
be  faluted,  m  the  Flower  of  Life,  with  the  venera¬ 
ble  Appellation  of  Grand-mother  •,  and  to  hear  the 
Offspring  of  a  worthier  Slave  call’d  the  Grandfofi 
of  Venus  ?  But  filly  am  I  to  ffale  him  fuch  ;  fince 
fiirely  a  Marriage,  huddled  up  between  Perfons  un¬ 
equal  in  Condition  §,  and  at  a  Farm-Houfe ; 
without  any  Witneffes,  or  a  Father’s  Confent  firft 
obtain’d,  cannot  be  deem’d  lawful;  confequently 
her  Child  will  be  a  Ballard  f ;  if,  after  all,  I  ever 
may  permit  the  Creature  to  be  deliver’d. 


X  Tlus  isfpoke  ironically  —  -  “All  this  Raillery,  and  the  fore¬ 
going,  appear  to  me  well  drawn,  and  quite  in  charadter 
with  a  Woman  in  the  circumftance  with  Fev.u 

|[  ’Tis  obferv’d  that  Affeftion  defcends  much  more  than  it 
goes  upwards  •  Parents  confidering  it  as  a  Fehcity  to  behold  their 
Poftenty ,  they  themfelves  Teeming  to  furvive  in  their  Defend¬ 
ants.  This  Refledhon  therefore  mult  be  equally  odious  to  Ve~ 
nns,  on  the  prefent  Occafion. 

§  Such  Marriages  are  commonly  the  happieft  as  are  made 
between  Equals ;  Hymen  not  fuppofiDg  any  Difpanty  between 
thoie  whom  hejovns,  m  order  to  form  but  one  Individual,  as  it 
were  of  both.  Marriages,  among  Perfons  unequal  in  Fortune, 
and  particularly  in  Birth,  are  very  often  unhappy  Milton ,  in 
Paradife  Loft,  Book  VIII  defcnbmg  tne  exqudite  Bhfs  enjoy'd  by 
Mam  and  Eve  in  the  Garden  of  Eden ,  breaks  into  this  Excla¬ 
mation  . 


• —  - . -0  when  n  ezt  now 

is  neb  Pairs,  in  Love  and  irut'tal  Honour  joyn'd 

f  The  Latin  is  Spunus,  that  is  Baftai  4,  in  the  molt  infamous 
Senfe.  By  the  Cnil  Law,  the  Mother  inherited  the  Poffeflions 
of  her  illegitimate  Son,  and  vice  verfa.  But  a  wide  Difference 
was  made  between  natural  Children,  and  thofe  call’d  Spurn 
The  Law  paid  no  Regard  to  the  latter,  and  even  denied  them 
Aliments,  as  Ipringmg  from  a  random  Commerce  ;  but  (with 
Submiffion  to  the  Romans)  this  feems  a  very  cruel  Dodlrme  Is 
non  habit  patrem,  cm  pater  eft  populus  1  e  “He  whofe  Fa- 
“  ther  is  the  People,  has  no  Father.”  But  the  former,  (na¬ 
tural 
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Saying  thefe  Words,  fhe  flew  upon  her,  tore  her 
Clothes  to  Pieces,  diagg’d  her  by  the  Hair,  broke 
her  Head,  and  dalh’d  her  agamft  the  Ground  j : 
then  calhng  for  Wheat,  Barley,  Millet,  Peas  ||, 
Lentiles,  Beans,  and  Poppy-feeds  j  and  mixing  all 
thefe  confufedly  in  one  vaft  Heap  §,  Ihe  fpoke  thus 
to  Pfyche. 

You  feem,  to  me,  fo  ugly  a  Creature,  that  me- 
thinks  nothing  but  your  uncommon  Diligence  and 
Induftry,  m  Services,  cou’d  have  procur'd  you  fo 
many  Suitors ;  for  this  Reafon,  I  myfelf  will  try 
what  you  are  good  for.  Separate  therefore  this 
Mountain  of  blended  Giain  ;  divide  it  in  fuch  a 
Manner,  that  a  diftinft  Heap  may  be  found  of  each 
Species ,  and  take  care  that  all  this  be  done  before 
Night.  The  Talk  being  thus  impos’d,  Venus  with¬ 
drew  to  a  nuptial  Supper  to  which  lhe  had  been  in¬ 
vited. 

Pfyche ,  gazing  on  tbs  mighty,  confus’d  Heap, 

tural  Children]  fprung  from  a  Concubine,  and  a  Commerce  imi¬ 
tating  Marriage,  fucceeded  to  their  Mother’s  Poffeffions  j  and 
cou’d,  by  Law,  addrefs  their  natural  Father  for  Support  They 
were  look’d  upon  as  a  domeftic  kind  of  Creditors,  to  whom 
the  greater  Kmdnefs  fhou’d  be  Ihown,  as  they  were  the  innocent 
Fruit  of  their  Father’s  Gallan'ries ,  and  that  ’twas  enough  for 
them  to  be  confider'd,  (on  account  of  their  Birth)  in  an  unfa¬ 
vourable  Light  by  Multitudes ,  and  not  have  their  Unhappi- 
nefs  aggravated,  by  being  denied  the  Succours  which  fhould  be 
indulg’d  to  all  Perfons  in  general  who  behave  well  — Solon 
would  not  allow  Fathers  any  Authority  over  their  natural  Chil¬ 
dren  ,  and  the  Reafon  he  gives  for  it  is  pleafanc  enough,  viz, 
that  as  they  begot  thofe  Children  merely  out  of  Pleafure,  this 
Pleafure  ought  to  be  their  only  Reward  The  Romans  made  a 
wide  Difference  between  Children  bom  from  an  adulterous 
Commerce,  and  thofe  who  fprung  from  unmarried  Perfons. 

x  Venus  appears  here  in  the  Character  of  a  Strumpet,  drunk 
and  mad  in  a  Brothel,  and  not  like  the  boafted,  mchanting  God- 
defs  of  Beiuty.  Raphael  has  judicioufly  omitted  this  Incident 
m  his  Dcfigns  j  and  indeed  it  wou’d  fuit  only  fuch  a  Series  of 
Paintings  as  the  ingenious  Mr.  Hogarth's  Harlot’s  Progrefs. 

(|  Properly  Vetches. 

§  The  Latin  is  gr multi},  properly  a  Mole-hill. 
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was  fo  perplex’d  on  account  of  the  cruel  Command, 
that  Ihe  had  not  Courage  to  begin  her  Wolrk  5  but, 
loft  in  Aftonifhment,  flood  ment  and  rfiotionlefi. 
But  now  aft  Ant  (the  diminutive  *  Tenant  of  a  hol¬ 
low  Tree)  mov’d  to  Companion  at  feeing  the  ama¬ 
zingly  difficult  and  laborious  Talk  that  was  fet  the 
fond  Partner  of  the  mighty  Deity  f  ;  and  deteftitig 
the  Barbarity  of  Pfyche’ s  Mothet-in-lavfr,  fkuds 
fwiftly  up  and  down',  and  fummoning  together  the 
feveral  Colonies  of  Ants  in  the  Neighbourhood,  Ihe 
thus  addrefs’d  them : — Ye  mmbk-footed  Daughters 
of  Earth  (the  univerfal  Parent)  O  pity'  the  Wife  of 
Cupd',  aftd  fwiftly  fuccour  the  beautiful  Fair,  now 
expos’d  to  imminent  Danger ! — Soon  the  afTembled 
Nations  of  Ants  move  f,  like  Waves,  fumOltuoufly 
up  and  down- ,  and  working  with  incredible  Dili¬ 
gence,  divide  the  Mountain  of  promrfeuous’  Grain, 
into  diflinft  Heaps  of  each  Species ;  which  being 
done,  they  vaftilh  inftantly. 

About  the  Beginning  of  the  Night,  Venus ,  breath¬ 
ing  Perfumes  ;  her  Cheeks  flufii'd  with  Nettar, 
and  Wreathes  of  bright  Rofes  |]  entwining  her  lovely 

Form, 


*  The  Original  is  runcsla,  j.  e  £f  a  Ploughman;  an  Inha¬ 
bitant  of  the  Country 

J  Cupid 

j  The  Ongmal  is  :  Ruant  alus ,  fupergae  alia  fipedum  pc}n- 
lonun  unite  1  e  “  The  fix-footed  Nations  croud  (like  the 
“  Waves  of  the  Sea)  one  upon  another.”  Ants,  as  many  qther 
Infers,  hate  fix  Feet 

y  The  Rofe  was  facred  to  Venus  This  Flower,  according 
to  the  MythologdU  was  white  ,  till  the  Goddefs  in  quelHon 
happen’d  to  be  tom  by  a  Rofe-Bulh,  as  (he  was  halting  to  the 
Affilhnce  of  Adorns,  whom  a  Wild-Boar,  at  the  Infiigation  of 
1 Mars,  was  tearing  with  Ls  Tusks  The  Blood  which  lffued 
from  this  Wourd,  ting’d  the  Rofe  of  a  red  Colour. — ’Tis  alfo 
feign’d  that  Cupid  prefented  dbrpou  ates,  the  God  of  Silence, 
with  a  beautiful  Rofe,  the  firll  that  had  ever  been  feen  by 
Mortals,  m  order  that  this  Deity  might  not  reveal  the  fecret  In¬ 
trigues  of  Fenns,  the  amorous  God's  Mother.  Hence  (’us  faid) 
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Form,  return’d  from  the  nuptial  Banquet  *,  when 
perceiving  the  Diipatch  with  which  this  ftupendous 
Talk  had  been  compleated .  Curs’d  Wretch  (fays 
(he)  this  Work  was  not  perform’d  by  thy  Hands, 
but  by  his  whofe  Fancy  thou  happen’dft  to  ftrike, 
to  his  Ruin  as  well  as  thine.  Saying  which,  Ihe 
threw  %  her  a  Piece  of  brown  Bread  ||,  and  retir’d 
to  Reft 

During  this  Interval  Cupid,  now  alone,'  and  con¬ 
fin’d  to  a  Bed-chamber  fituated  in  the  moft  retired 
Part  of  the  Houfe,  was  ftndly  guard'd  •,  to  keep 
him  fiom  the  Company  of  his  Soul’s  Delight,  and  for 
fear  left  his  too  fond  Dalliance  might  inflame  his 
Wound.  Our  two  Lovers,  being  thus  feparated* 
tho’  under  the  fame  Roof,  pafs’cL  very  forrowfiilly, 
the  Night.  But  now  Venus  fent  for  Pfyche ,  and 
fpoke  m  manner  following. 

Seeft  thou  yon  Wood,  ft  retching  along  the  rocky 
Banks  of  that  River,  whofe  whirling  Waters  feem 

arofe  the  Cuftom  of  hanging  up  a  Rofe,  m  the  Room  where 
Fnends  and  Relations  were  making  merry ,  m  order  that  no  One 
might  fcruple  to  fpeak  whatever  might  occur  to  his  Thoughts ; 
firmly  afiur’d,  by  the  Sight  of  the  Rofe,  that  nothing  utter’d 
on  thofe  Occafions  wou’d  be  divulg’d  Hence  the  Expreffion  fitb 
rofd,  “  under  the  Rofe  ”  One  very  pretty  Figure,  m  the  French 
Tongue,  is,  when  inftead  of  obferving  that  a  Girl  has  loft  her 
Virginity,  ’tis  faid,  that  ihe  has  loft  the  fineft  Rofe  tnVier  Chap¬ 
let  —The  Antients  us’d  to  be  crown’d  with  Rofes,  and  other 
Flowers,  in  their  Banquets ,  and  the  Crowns  worn  at  thofe 
times,  were  often  wove  with  great  Art  and  Delicacy,  and 
compos’d  of  the  choiceft  Flowers 
J  In  the  Defign  (No.  22  )  which  Raphael  has  given  us  of 
this  Incident,  he  reprefents  Pfyche  kneeling,  and  the  Goddefs 
putting  a  fmall  Loaf  into  her  Hands ,  which  feems  to  exprefs 
more  Condefcenfion  than  the  Goddefs  is  faid,  m  Apulem,  to 
have  ftiewn  on  this  Occafion  ,  he  telling  us,  Et  fir.fio  ctbarii  pa- 
ms  ei  proje<3o,t hat  is,  “  throwing  her  aPie.ce  of  Hojfhold  bread,” 
which  denotes  fuch  an  Air  of  Indignation,  as  is  not  exprefs’d  in 
Raphael's  Defign  j  nor  is  the  Goddefs  there  reprefented  in  the 
elegant  Drefs  which  our  Author  gives  her  here,  after  her  Re¬ 
turn  from  the  Nuptials 

|  Pams  abortus,  figures  coarfe  or  plouihol.d-bread, 
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to  contemn  thofe  of  the  adjacent  Fountain  % ?  In  that 
Solitude,  Sheep,  whofe  Fleeces  glitter  like  Gold, 
ftray,  unguarded,  up  and  dc>wn  the  Meads,  and 
brouze  the  tender  Grafs.  Bring  me  jnftandy  (by 
any  Means  thou  canft  employ)  Jbme  Locks  from 
thofe  invaluable  Fleeces  Pfyche  withdrew  willing: 
ly  ;  not  with  an  Intention  to  obey  the  Goddefs’s 
Commands,  but  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  her  Woes, 
by  milling  headlong  from  the  Rock  which  hung  o- 
yer  the  Flood.  As  fhe  was  fix’d  in  this  Refojution, 
a.  verdant  Reed  (the  Nurfery  of  fweet  Mufic)  being 
divinely  infpir’d  by  the  foft  Breath  of  a  whifp’nng 
Zephyr,  fpoke  thus  from  the  RiyefT 

PJycbe  ||,  thou  whomfo  great  a  Variety  of  Afflic¬ 
tions  have  tortur’d,  pollute  not  my  facred  Stream, 
by  ending  thy  miferable  Life  in  it ;  nor  yet  venture 
among  thofe  dreadfully  cruel  Sheep,  which  feed  on 
yon  Bank ;  for  know  that  the  meridian  Sun-beams 
fire  them  with  barbarous  Rage  ,  at  which  time 
they  with  their  fharp-pointed  Horns,  their  ftony 
Foreheads,  and  fometimes  with  their  venomous 
Teeth,  make  a  dire  Havock  among  Mortals.  But 
thou  mayft  lie  hid  beneath  this  lofty  Plane-tree  §, 

which 


l  The  Latin  is,  cu;us  imi  gurgife*  n/ianum  fontem  defpiciunt, 
which  may  alfo  figmfj ,  “  whofe  Whirlpools  behold  (or  are  op- 
“  pofite  to}  the  neighbouring  Fountain  ” 

[|  Raphael  has  exprefs'd  tbs  Image  m  a  pleafmg  manner ,  in 
Lis  Defgn  (No.  23  )  viz-  by  a  kind  of  Nymph,  who  fcems  to 
/peak  to  Plyche,  from  the  Cent#  of  a  thicht  (if  I  may  be  allow  A 
that  Exprefion )  of  Reeds. 

5  The  Plane-tree  nfes  to  a  great  Height,  and  its  Branches 
fpread  very,  wide,  like  thofe  of  the  Walnut-tree ,  whence  the 
Romans  were  exceedingly  delighted  with  its  tufted  Shade,  juider 
which  they  us’d  to  carouze  m  hot  Weather.  This  is  obferv’d 
by  Virgil,  Georgic  IV.  ver  146. 

Mimfrantem  platanum  pot  antibus  umbras. 

Horace  likewfe.  Ode  XI.  Book  II. 
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which  (like  rnyfelf)  is  fed  by  this  River ;  till  fuch 
tijne  §s  the  Sun,  declining  from  the  Zenith,  will 
hgve  abated  his  Ardours ;  and  that  the  River-breeze 
lhall  have  calm’d  the  wild  Fury  of  the  Flock.  Thou 
then  mayft  vifit  fecyrely  the  adjoining  Grove  *,  and 
there  gather  the  golden  Fleeces  of  Wool,  which 
thou  wilt  find  hanging  up  and  down  on  the  Shrubs. 
Thus  the  gentle,  tlfe  compaffionate  Reed  taught  the 
diftra&ed  Pfyche  to  provide  foi  her  own  Safety  The 
Fair-one,  revolving  the  falutary  Admonition  now 


Cur  non  fub  alta  <vel  platano , 

Potamus.  . 

Q<vid.  Metamarpku  X.  fpeaks  alto  of  this  Tree  as  infpirirtg 
Mirth : 

Et  plat  anus  gtnialu , 

Hpo/jotas,  Book  VII  informs  us,  that  Xei  xes  marching  a  mighty 
Army  into  Lydta,  and  being  ftiuck  with  the  wonderful  Beauty 
of  a  Plane-tree,  prefented  to  it  a  kind  of  Necklace  (of  Gold)  > 
and  committed  the  Tree  to  the  Care,  of  his  Immortals  ;  a 
Body  of  feleft  Pei/ian  Soldiers  (confiding  of  ten  thoufand)  fo 
call’d,  becaufe,  whenever  any  one  of  them  died,  another 
was  taken  in  to  compieat  the  Number  According  to  Pliny , 
Book  I  Ch.  12  the  Tree  in  queftion  was  had  in  fo  much 
Veneration  by  the  Romans,  that  they  us’d  to  refrelh  it 
with  Wine  Tantumque  pojlea  honoris  tna  putt,  ut  mero 
wfufo  enutnantur.  On  this  Occafion,  Pliny  rallies  his  Coun¬ 
trymen  very  agreeably ;  faying,  that  they  had  taught  evefl 
Trees  to  drink  Wme  :  Docuimus  etsam  arhonlus  vina  potare 
There  were  Walks  of  thefe  Trees  ab.out  the  celebrated  Acade-* 
my  near  Athens ,  where  Plito  firft  gave  out  his  Leflons  P-l'my 
relates  alfo,  that  a  Roman  faw  a  Plane-t/ee,  of  fo  ftupendous  a 
Size,  that  even  its  Branches  look’d  like  fo  many  Trees;  and 
that  at  the  Foot  of  it  was  a  hollow,  eighty  Foot  long,  within 
which  was  a  kind  of  Table  (made  by  Nature)  of  Pumice- ftone, 
and  cover’d  with  Mofs ,  arid  that  he  himfelf,  and  feventeen 
Perfons  more,  had  frequently  feaftdd  round  it,  and  laid  there.— 
The  Naturalift  above-cited,  is  juftly  accus’d,  of  often  giving  too 
much  into  the  Marvellous 

*  I  have  omitted  percujfts  frandibns  (ft  iking  the  Leaves.)  a? 
only  confufmg  the  Image. 

F  2  given 
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given  her,  was  not  idle  *,  but  obferving  it  punctual¬ 
ly,  had  an  eafy  Opportunity  of  Healing  the  golden 
Locks ;  when  filling  her  Lap  with  them,  fhe  car¬ 
ried  the  foft  Burthen  to  Venus.  However,  this  fe- 
cond  perilous  Talk,  exa&ly  perform’d,  cou’d  not 
extort  the  leaft  Praife  from  the  Goddefs,  who,  on 
the  contrary,  knitting  her  Brows,  and  finding  fcorn- 
fully : — Be  affur’d  (fays  fhe)  I  know  perfectly  well 
who  it  was  that  afiifted  you  clandeftmely  on  this 
Occafion :  but  I  myfelf  will  make  a  Trial,  and  that 
very  diligently,  both  of  your  Prudence  and  Forti¬ 
tude  of  Mindf.  See  you  yon  Rock’s  craggy  Sum¬ 
mit,  Handing  on  a  very  high  Mountain  ?  Thence 
flows  a  black  Source,  whofe  troubled  Rills  falling 
into  the  neighbouring  Valley,  afterwards  defcend  to 
the  Fens  of  Styx%>  and  feed  the  hoarfe-murmuring 

Waters 

f  "Raphael  has  not  given  us  a  Dejtgn  of  this  Incident,  ima¬ 
gining,  probably,  that  it  would  not  make  a  pleafmg  Pifture. 

1  This  was  a  Spring  lffinng  from  a  Rock,  on  Mount  Nona- 
ms  in  Arcadia.  Its  Waters  were  faid  to  be  fatal  to  Animals 
of  every  kind  j  and  fo  exceflively  cold,  that  to  drink  of  them, 
■or  eat  any  of  the  Fifh  which  came  from  thofe  Streams,  wascer- 
■feain  Death  :  Likewife,  that  its  Waters  corroded  fuch  brazen  and 
iron  VdTels  as  they  were  put  into  :  and  farther,  that  nothing 
■  could  ho'd  them  except  a  Mule’s  Hoof ;  they  fphttmg  every 
cither  land  of  Veffel.  See  Pliny,  Lib  XXX.  Cap  i6.  No 
doubt  but  fome  of  thefe  Circumftances  are  fabulous  ’  Tis  re¬ 
lated  that  the  Gods  us’d  to  fit  ear  by  this  River ;  which  Oath, 
if  any  of  them  violated,  he  was  refus’d  Neftar  during  a  Year 
and  nine  Days ;  and  denied  Accefs  to  the  Table  of  the  Im¬ 
mortals.  According  to  Virgil,  it  encompaft’d  Hell  nine  Times. 
Mr  Pope  hmts  at  this  Circumftance  in  his  Cectltan  Ode ,  fpeak- 
ing  of  Eurytuce. 

Tbo’  Fate  had  fajl  bound  her. 

With  Styx  nine  Litres  round  her , 

let  Mufick  and  Love  were  vielonouu 

Hejiod  declares  in  his  Tbeogoitp,  that  thofe  who  violated  an  Oath, 
fworn  by  Styx,  continued  without  a  Soul  during  a  Year.  A 
French  Commentator  on  Part  of  Apukius  relates,  that  about 

two 
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Waters  of  Cocytusf.  Go  you  to  the  Top  of  that 
Spring-head,  and  filling  this  little  Pitcher  from  the 
gelid  Stream,  bring  it  me  inftantly. 

Saying  which,  fhe  gave  her  a  chryftal  Vafe,  the 
Workmanfhip  of  which  was  exquifite,  threatmng 
her  tembly  at  the  fame  time. 

Pfyche  fet  forward,  with  hafty  Steps,  towards  the 
Top  of  the  Mountain  •,  hoping  to  meet,  there,  with 
fome  Opportunity  of  ending  her  wretched  Life. 
However,  no  fooner  was  fhe  arriv’d  at  fome  Diftance 
from  the  Summit  of  the  Rock,  but  the  Difficulty 
and  Danger  of  her  Attempt  appear’d  in  all  its  Hor¬ 
rors.  From  the  Center  .of  the  craggy  Rock,  w^ich 
was  amazingly  high,  fhpp’ry,  and  inacceffible,  biirft 
forth  frightful  Streams ;  and  thefe,  rufhing  thro’ 
the  narrow  Clefts  they  had  fcoop’d,  fell  (invifibleto 
the  Sun)  into  the  neighbouring  Valley.  In  the  Ca¬ 
vities  of  the  Rock,  to  the  right  and  left,  flood  fierce 
Dragons,  ftretching  forth  their  long  Necks  *,  and 
who,  watching  in  thofe  Places  Day  and  Night,  ne¬ 
ver  fuffer’d  Sleep  to  clofe  their  Eyes  (|.  The  mur- 

two  Leagues  from  Sens,  within  Mnsket-fhot  of  the  Road  which 
leads  to  Jotgny,  is  a  Spring,  the  Waters  whereof  are  fo  cold, 
that  they  kill  in  a  few  Hours,  all  who  drink  of  them.  Like- 
wife,  that  they  petrify  every  Thing  they  touch  j  mfomuch,  . 
that  they  have  form’d  to  themfelves  a  Stone  Bafin. 

|  Cocytvs  was  fabled  to  be  a  River  in  Hell,  and  to  flow 
with  a  fadly-murmuring  Sound,  imitating  the  Groans  of  the 
Damn’d  Some  derive  Cocytvs  from  the  Greek  kvkvu,  to  weep ; 
becaufe  the  Poets  declare,  that  the  Waters  of  this  JLiver  are 
form’d  by  the  Tear*  fhed  by  the  unhappy  Spirits  AU  the 
Geographers  place  Cocytus  and  Acheron  in  Epirus,  which  joins 
to  Arcadia  Home)  had  fix’d  them  in  the  Country  of  the  Cim- 
mem,  a  People  of  Italy  inhabiting  Valhes,  fo  very  deep,  that 
the  Inhabitants  feldom  fee  the  Sun  The  Depth  of  thefe  Valhes, 
and  their  being  illuminated  fo  bttle  by  the  Sun,  was,  doubtlefs, 
the  Caufe  why  the  Poets  feign’d  that  thefe  Rivers,  and  Hell, 
were  fituated  in  thofe  Parts 

||  The  Original,  incomwa  •vigilus  hmimbus  addtlhs,  &  in ' 
perpetuam  lucem  pupulis  excubantilus ,  is  heightned  in  my  Tran¬ 
slation. 

F  3  muring 
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muring  Waters  likewife  kept  guard ;  and  being  in¬ 
dued  with  the  Faculty  of  Speech,  they,  at  Inter¬ 
vals,  utter’d  the  following  Words Begone '  what 
art  thou  about !  Conlldet  the  Place '  Beware  i  fly, 
or  Death  will  be  thy  Lot. 

Pfycbe ,  perceiving  it  wou’d  be  iiilpofTible  for  her 
to  execute  the  Goddefs’s  Orders,  was  lnffcrlfible  thro’ 
Surprize  *,  and  feein’d  transformed  into  a  Stattfe  +. 
The  Reflexion  on  the  dreadful  Dangers  to  Which  flie 
was  expos’d,  opprds’d  tier  to  fuch  a  Degree  +,  that 
fhe  had  not  Power  to  buffi:  into  Tears,  the  laft  Cdh- 
folation  to  affkried  Minds  §. 

But  the  Anguilh  of  our  guildefs  Fair  did  not  e- 
fcape  the  pierring  Eye  of  gracious  Providence  :  for 
lo !  the  rapacious  Eagle  |],  the  royal  Bird  of  mighty 

Jove, 

*  The  Original  is,  PJycht,  qvamws  prafenti  cotpore,  fenftbui 
temen  aberat ,  1  e  “  Pfycbe,  tho’  prelent  in  Body,  was  abfent 
,c  in  Mind  ”  But  I  thought  it  better  to  leave  out  the  former 
p«tt  of  the  Antithefis  in  my  Verfion 

f  The  Latin  is,  in  lapidefn ,  i.  e  “  into  a7 Stone  or  Rock  ” 

+  The  Latin  is,  inextricabiis  pmail i ,  1  e  “  of  the  mextri- 
**-  cable  Danger  ” 

§  La  Fontaine  has  defcrib’d,  as  the  Reader  may  fee  m  his 
Cupid  and  Pfycbe,  the  fad  Luxury,  (if  I  may  fo  term  it)  which 
fome  Perfons  find  in  fhedding  Tears 

A  The  Eagle  is  call’d  the  Bird  of  Jtipi'ei ,  becaufe  none  of 
fhe  feather’d  kind  fly  fo  high  m  the  Air,  whither  he  feems  to 
go  for  Orders ;  and  hkewife  from  his  being  fuppos’d  to  be  never 
flruck  with  the  1  bunder-bolt  He  is  the  Iargeft,  the  ftrongeft, 
ahd  fwTiceft  Bird  of  Prey  He  builds  his  Airy  on  high  Rocks , 
feeds  his  Young  till  they  are  able  to  fly,  and  then  drives  them 
from  his  Airy  A  French  Jefuit  (Father  singe)  obfervfes,  in  his 
Optics;  that  the  Reafonwhy  Eagles,  tho’  the  fibres  of  their 
Eyes  are  no  Wronger  than  thofe  of  other  Animals,  can  yet  look 
more  ftedfaftjy  on  the  Sun,  is,  from  their  having  tifco  Eye-lids  j 
they,  with  the  one,  ftiutting  their  Eyes  entirely  ,  and  with  the 
other,  which  is  thinner  than  the  former,  and  under  it,  cover¬ 
ing  their  Eyes  whenever  they  gaze  on  any  luminous  Body  In 
SpeSacle  de  la  Nature ,  Vol  I  Pag.  192.  (J  feq  London  print¬ 
ed,  I739>  We  are  told  that  Eagles  fervO  as  Caterers 

to  many  Gentlemen  living  dear  Mountains,  and  tnat  in  man¬ 
ner  following  :  The  Shepherds  climbing  up  to  an  Airy,  (when 
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Jove ,  recolle&ihg  the  good  Offices  which  Cupid  had 
formerly  done  him,  when,  conducted  by  that  God, 
he  brought  the  Thunderer  his  Phrygian  Cup-bear¬ 
er  || ;  being  defitous  of  teftifying  his  Gratitude  to 
that  Deity,  by  affiftmg  his  affli&ed  Wife§,  expand- 
ed  his  bfoad  Wings,  and  defending  inftantly  from 
the  fublifneft  Sky,  flew  neat  to  Pfiche*^  and  thus  ad- 
drefs’d  her. 

the  Young  are  in  them)  the  Inftant  the  old  Birds  are  gone  out 
of  it  upon  a  Progrefs,  they  there  meet  with  Partridges,  Wood¬ 
cocks,  Fowls,  Ducks,  Lambs,  Kids,  Pigs,  Hares,  ydting  Fawns, 
&c  all  which  they  carry  off  J  and  leave  m  tlieir  Head,  the 
Entrails  of  certatri  Arimlab.  The  whole  Relation  is  very  pret¬ 
ty  We  are  alfo  told,  that  a  wooden  Eagle  of  Regiomontanus 
flew  aloft  in  the  Air,  and  coming  a  confiderable  Way  out  of  die 
City  in  order  to  tiieetah  Empero'i,  faluted  hint ;  and  then  Wait¬ 
ed  upon  him  back  to  the  City  Gates.  According  tb*  the  fabtf- 
lous  Hiftory,  the  Eagle  is  called  the  Bird  of  Jove,  becaufe  He 
carried  the  Thunders  of  that  God,  in  his  Wars  with  the  Giants. 

||  Ganymede,  was  the  Son  of  Tros,  King  oF  Troy,  afterwards 
call’d  Ilium,  feeing  exceedingly  handfotne,  he  was  dither  Car- 
tied  faff  by  Jupiter's  Eagle  s  br  the  Gdd  hiliifelf,  dtfguis’d  in 
the  Shape  of  that  Bird,  forc’d  him  away,  when  he  was  hunt¬ 
ing  ,on  Mount  Ida.  The  Antients,  whenever  a  great  Perfon 
(as  Romulus,  &c  )  was  fnatch’d  from  thetri  by  Death,  Or  bther- 
v/ife,  us’d  td  puBlilh  that  lie  hid  bebn  carried  off  by  the 
Gods.  ’Tis  feldted,  that  Hebe  attending  oii  the  Imrhortals,  at 
a  Banquet  which.  Jupiter  gave  them  m  Ethiopia,  happen’d  to 
flip  ,  ajidfellin  fuch  a  Manner  as  difpleas’d  that  God,  who,  tci 
pumfh  her,  dfove  her  away,  add  took  Ganymede  in  her  dead 
Lailauiiui  thinks,  that  Ganymede  was  fuppos’d  to  be  carry’d  off 
by  art  Eagle,  becaufe  the  Perfon  who  fdre'd  him  away,  inarch’d 
with  a  Standard,  in  which  an  Eagle  was  reprefented  ;  or  elfe, 
becaufe  his  Ship  was  fo  call’d  There  alfo  was  a  Goddefs  call’d 
Ganymeda,  Hebe,  or  the  Goddefs  of  Youth,  who  had  a  Temple 
among  the  Phlyajftans,  which  (according  to  Paufamas)  was  an 
Afyliim  for  all  forts  of  Criminals  He  adds,  that  chele  taking 
off  their  Chains,  us’d  to  hang  them  up  on  the  Trees  which 
iibod  before  the  Temple 

j  The  Original  is,  Deiquc  ttumen  in  uxoris  lahortbus  percolcns% 
i.  e  “  Horfourwg  or  worfhipping  the  God,  m  the  Sorrows  of 
his  Wife 

■  *  The  Latin  is,  alti  tulmtnis  Diales  anas  defer  it,  i.  e.  “  He 
“  leaves  the  aethenal  Paths  of  high  Heaven.  ’ 

F  4  Canft. 
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Canft  thou  be  fo  very  fimple,  fo  utterly  unac¬ 
quainted  with  thefe  Solitudes,  as  to  fancy,  that  it 
will  be  poffible  for  thee  even  to  approach,  much  lefs 
to  carry  off,  from  this  facred,  and  at  the  fame  time 
dreadful  Spring,  a  fingle  Drop  ?  Heard’ft  thou  ne¬ 
ver  that  the  Stygian  Waters  are  formidable  to  the 
Immortals,  and  even  to  Jove  himfelf  ?  And  know’ll 
thou  not  that  the  Deities  fwear  by  the  Majefty  of 
Styx  f,  as  Mankind  fwear  by  the  Divinity  of  the 
Gods  ?  But  give  me  the  Pitcher ;  when  feizing  it 
he  fpread  his  Wings,  and  poifing  himfelf  in  the 
Air,  fhap’d  his  Courfe  to  the  right  and  left,  amid 
the  Dragons,  who  gnnn’d  horribly  with  their  Teeth, 
and  darted  their  three-forked  Tongues  at  him.  He 
then  fill’d,  inftantly,  the  Veffel  with  the  reluftant 
Waters,  which  cry’d  out  to  him : — Fly  this  Place,  if 
thou  valueft  thy  Life  But  feigning  that  he  had 
been  fent  by  the  Command  of  Venus,  and  was  her 
Attendant,  he  thereby  obtain’d  the  eafier  Accefs. 

Pfycbe ,  overjoy’d  to  fee  the  Pitcher  fill’d,  halted 
with  it  to  Venus,  who  frill  continuing  cruel  and  in¬ 
exorable,  and  menacing  her  with  Dangers  more  dif¬ 
ficult  and  dreadful  than  thofe  file  had  hitherto  com¬ 
bated,  fpoke  thus  to  her,  finding  balefully  at  the 
fame  time  — Thou  certainly  muft  be  a  Sorcerefs,  a 
powerful  Hag  ,  otherwife  thou  cou’dft  never  have 
executed  fo  refolutely  my  Commands  However, 
(fweet  Creature)  I  have  one  more  Commiffion  for 
thee.  Take  this  Box  (faying  which,  fhe  put  it  into 
her  Hands ;)  defcend  to  the  infernal  Regions,  to  the 


t  Orpbeas ,  in  his  Tbeogony,  relates,  that  ViQory,  the  Daugh¬ 
ter  of  Styx,  having  accompanied  Jupiter  in  his  War  againft 
the  Giants;  the  God  ordain’d,  out  of  Gratitude  to  this  Source, 
that  the  Immortals  Humid  fwear  by  its  Waters. 

t  Apulems  fays  here,  completamque  fejlmanter,  “  and  filling 
“  it  xvvr.eiiately  "  (the  Pitcher)  but  I  prefum'd  it  proper  to  men¬ 
tion  this  Circwpfiance  lower,  as  it  was  necelfary  for  the  Eagle  to, 
fiyfirfi  by  the  Dragons,  &c. 


gloomy 
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gloomy  Palace  of  Pluto ;  and  prefentmg  the  Box  to 
Proferpine ,  fpeak  thus; — Venus  intreats  you  to  fend 
her  a  little  of  your  Beauty-wafh ,  yuft  enough  to  feme 
her  for  one  Day  *,  the  Goddefs ,  during  her  Attendance 
on  her  Son ,  when  feck ,  having  us'd  her,  whole  Stock  of 
Cofmetics ,  But  make  all  the  hafte  poflible  back  •,  it 
being  neceffary  for  me,  the  Inftant  I  have  improv’d 
my  Complexion,  to  go  to  the  Affembly  of  the 
Gods. 

’Twas  now,  efperially,  that  Pfyche  found  herfelf 
completely  wretched ;  and  law  evidently,  that  (all 
Difguife  being  laid  afide)  flie  wou’d  be  hurried  to 
certain  Deftru&ion.  It  indeed  was  impoffible  for 
her  to  be  infenfible  of  this,  fince  Ihe  was  com¬ 
manded  to  defcend  on  Foot  to  ‘Par tar  us  [|,  and  wan¬ 
der 

]]  This  was  fuppos’d  to  be  the  loweft  Part  of  Hell  That  of 
the  Greeks  and  Romans ,  its  Lake,  its  Rivers,  its  Charon,  and 
the  Oboists  given  him,  were  all  borrow’d  from  the  Funerals  of 
the  Egyptians  In  Hebrew,  the  Word,  which  figmfies  Hell, 
implies  likewife  the  Grave  Diodorus  Siculus  defcnbes,  in  his 
firfl  Book,  thefe  Egyptian  Funerals,  brought  by  Orpheus  from 
Egypt  into  Gieece,  which  were  afterwards  copied  by  Homer. 
Mercury  (fays  he)  the  Guide  of  Souls,  us’d  to  conduct  the  dead 
Body,  till  he  had  deliver’d  it  into  the  Hands  of  the  Perfon 
who  reprefented  Cerberus  The  Corps  was  put  into  a  Boat,  the 
Pilot  of  which  was  call’d,  in  the  Egyptian  Language,  Charon ; 
and  as  the  burying  Place  was  oppolite  to  Memphis  (the  Nile 
flowing  between)  they  crofs’d  the  River ,  entred  the  Lake 
Acherufta,  beyond  which  were  the  ElyfianP  lelds  They  flopp’d 
m  tbs  Lake  ;  when  all  Perfons  were  permitted  to  bring  any  Ac- 
cufations  againfl  the  Deceas’d  If  the  Crime  was  prov’d,  the 
Body  was  fentenc’d  by  the  Judges,  to  be  depriv’d  of  Sepulture ; 
but  m  cafe  the  Accufer  cou’d  not  make  good  his  Affertions,  he 
himfelf  waspumfh’d  In  the  latter  Cafe,  the  Relations  of  the 
Deceas’d  us’d  to  lay  afide  their  Mourning,  and  fing  his  Praifes 
They  did  not  celebrate  his  Extraction,  but  his  Virtues  and  Pi¬ 
ety  ,  befeeching  the  infernal  Deities  to  admit  him  among  them ; 
after  which  they  carried  the  Body  into  the  Cavities  cut  in  the 
Rock,  and  depofited  it  there.  ’Tis  well  known  that  thefe  Bo¬ 
dies  (which  had  been  embalm’d)  were  call’d  Mummies }  and 
are  now  found  in  feveral  Cabinets  of  the  curious.  Porphyry 
informs  us  of  the  Harangue  which  us’d  to  be  made  to  the  Sun, 
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der  among  its  flitting  Spirits.  She  therefore  haftens 
towards  a  very  high  Tower,  in  the  fix’d  Refolution 
to  throw  herfdf  from  it  j  imagining  that  flie  there¬ 
by  wou’d  have  a  dired  and  commodious  Paflage  to 
Hell  j  when  the  Tower  §  fpoke  thus. 

Ill-fated  Creature!  why  wou’dft  thou  end  thy 
Life  by  rulhing  down  a  Precipice  ?  Why  doft  thou 
iDglorioufly  fiiffer  thy  Refoludon  to  be  conquer’d  by 
this  M,  tho’  fo  dangerous  Trial ?  Shou’d  thy 
Soul  be  once  feparate'd  from  thy  Bbciy^  thou’ It  ine¬ 
vitably  defcend  to  the  deepeft  Abyfifes  of  Hell, 
whence  there  is  no  Return  Put  liften  to  what  I 

Not  far  front  hence  ftands  the  reiiOWn’d  Sparta  *, 


’and  the  other  Deities,  whilft  a  Body  was  embalming,  after  the 
Bowels  had  been  taken  out  The  Deceas’d  was  fuppos’d  to 
‘fpeak,  who  declar’d;  that  he  had  rever’d  the  Gods,  and  obey’d 
3us  Parents ;  that  he  had  never  Offended  or  deceiv’d  any  Per- 
fon ;  that,  m  cafe  he  had  finn’d,  with  refpeQ  to  eating  and 
drinking,  the  Guilt  ought  tb  be  imputed  to  his  Bowels,  and  not 
to  himfelf.  This  being  donfe,  the  Veflel,  containing  his  Bowels, 
was  caft  into  the  River,  and  they  continued  to  embalm  the  Bo 
dy.  Mr  Ratlin  obferves,  Vol  I  of  his  antieut  Hi/lof-y,  that 
Rings  themfelves  were  not  exempt  from  the  public  inqueft 
aBovemendon’d 

$  Raphael ,  in  his  Departs  (No.  24  )_h&  teprefented  a  Wo 
man,  as  the  Nyrriph  Or  Goddefs  (I  fuppofe)  of  the  Tower 
The  upper  Pan  of  her  Body  feems  to  projeft  from  that  Edifice , 
and  the  reft  to  be  incrufted,  as  it  were,  in  it  The  Painter 
fuppofes  the  Voice  fo  iffue  from  this  Nymph  At  a  Diftance  is 
a  Profpeft  of  the  City  of  Sparta,  as  I  ltnagine 

.*  Call’d  alfo  La^edee man.  This  City  was  the  Refidehce  of 
Mentions,  Confort  of  the  beautiful  Htleti, .  Sparta  was  after¬ 
wards  one  of  the  moft  confiderable  Republics  of  Greece,  and 
gave  Birth  to  many  great  Men.  Lacedamoma  was  the  Name 
comm6n  to  the  City  and  the  Territory  round  it,  and  Sparta 
the  Name  proper  to  the  City.  Jgcfilaus,  one  of  its  Rings,  be¬ 
ing  ask’d  why  Sparta  was  without  Walls  >  Don’t  you  fee 
them  ?  (replied  he)  pointing  to  its  Inhabitants,  who  were  the 
biaveft  of  all  the  Greeks  They  are  remarkably  valiant  to 
this  Day ;  arid  ’tis  with  great  Difficulty  they  lie  reftfain’d  by 
the  Titrbjb  Government. 
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a  City  of  Achaldf.  §dek  thou,  it  a  little  fLftaneg 
from  that  City,  fflr  Tartarus  fitliated  In  a  hiddfert 
aftd  aimoft  iriacde&ble  Tra&.  There  is  ftiiirld  thd 
itifdrrial  Cavern,  thro’  Whoffe  wide  Mouth  We  difcd- 
vef  a  pathleft  Road ;  vehturihg  dowii  Which,  thOU’lt 
pfOcetd  difedtly  to  Pluto*  s  Palace.  HdWfever,  gd 
ndt  urtptovidSd  tti  this  Gloom  •»  blit  carry  In  feath 
Hand  a  Cakfc  made  of  Bdfley-meal  j|,  Wide  and 
Honey  •,  arid  the  like  Number  of  Pieces  Of  Mti- 
riey  m  thy  Mouth  §.  Aflet  having  traveled  a  con- 
fiderabk  Way  down  this  Road  of  Death,  thou’lt 
meet  *  an  Afs,  and  an  Afs-man,  both  lame,  and  car¬ 
rying  Wood.  The  latter  Will  Intreaf  thee  to  give 
him  up  fome  Sticks  t%  which  fell  from  his  Load  j  but 
go  thou  on  without  once  opening  thy  Lipsi 
Thou’lt  come,  a  little  after,  to  the  baleful  ^Ri¬ 
ver 

j 

f-  There  were  two  Countries  fo  call’d  ,  one  of  them  between 
Macedonia  and  Pelopinne/us ,  (now  call’d  the  Motto)  and  the 
other  in  PeloponncftU,  which  is  foppos’d  to  be  the  true  and  firft 
Achata,  where  irl  Spat t a  was  fitnated. 

t  A  Promontory  and  Town  of  Ptlopofinefus,  In  thefe  Parts 
is  a  large  Cavern,  where  A  great  Noife  is  heard,  whence  the 
Poets  feign’d  it  to  be  one  Of  the  Inlets  to  the  infernal  Regions. 
Hercules  is  faid  to  have  return’d  from  thence  (by  this  Paflage) 
dragging  Cerberus  m  Chains. 

|]  See  AEneuj's  Defeeht  into  Hell,  Virgil,  Mint  id  VI 
i  The  Pieces  hinted  At  on  this  OcCafion  were  the  Obeli,  or 
Half-pence 

*  Or,  “  Tbou’lt  follow  ”  The  Latin  is,  centbiualenS. 

JJ  ’Tis  in  fome  Editions,  qut  te  togabit,  deddehtt  ftirtina. 
fmn/Ios  nhqltot  porrtgas  ei  1.  e.  “  Who/  his  Load  foiling, 
“  will  defire  tnee  to  hand  fome  Cords  to  him  ”  Certain  Com 
mediators  imagine,  that  Jpuhms  hints,  here,  at  fome  Tale  or 
Story  well  known  in  his  time,  the  Memory  of  which  has  been 
fince  loll 

**  Acheron,  jor  Cocptus ,  Milton  takes  Notice  of  this,  anq 
other  infernal  Rivers,  Parndtfe  Lojl,  Rook  II. 

■ .  .  ...i-i  •  »- ■—  Along  the  Batihi 

Of  four  infernal  Riven  that  difgorgt 
Jnto  the  burning  Lake  their  baleful  S tt  tarns  : 


Abhorred 
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ver  of  the  Dead,  over  which  Charon  prefides  J,  who 
will  prefently  call  aloud  for  his  Fare,  which  being 
given  him,  he  conveys  the  PafTengers  in  his  lea- 
them-boat  ||,  to  the  oppofite  Shore  •,  a  Proof  that 
even  the  Dead  are  not  exempt  from  Avarice  §.  Nei¬ 
ther  Charon,  nor  Pluto ,  that  potent  Deity,  indulge 
the  lead:  Favour  without  being  firft  paid  their  Fees  • 
and  therefore  every  Mortal,  how  poor  foever  he 
may  be,  is  oblig’d,  before  he  expires,  to  procure 
Money  *  for  his  P^ffage  •,  frnce,  Ihou’d  he  come 

pennylefe 


Abhorred  Styx,  the  Flood  of  deadly  Hate  ; 

Sad  Acheron,  of  Sorrow,  ilach  and  deep ; 

Cocytns,  nam'd  of  Lamentation  loud 

Heard  on  the  rueful  Stream  ;  fierce  Phlegeton 

Wbofe  Waves  of  torrent  Fire  inflame  with  Rage. 

t  The  noted  Ferryman  of  Hell,  whom  Virgil  {JEneid  VT] 
describes  thus,  as  tranflated  by  Dryden. 

There  Charon  flands,  who  rules  the  dreary  Coafl. 

A fordid  God  ;  dawn  from  hts  hoary  Chin 
A  length  of  Beard  defends,  ttncomb'd ,  unclean  * 

His  Eyes  like  hollow  Furnaces  on  Fire  : 

A  Girdle  foul  with  Greafe,  hinds  hts  ohfcene  Attire. 

He  look'd  tn  Tears  ;  yet  in  his  Tears  were  feen 
A  youthful  Vigour  and  autumnal  green 

|  Tis  futih  cjmba,  “  his  few’d  or  fh’tch’d  Boat,”  which  I 
have  tranllated  Leathern-Boat ;  many  Nations  ufing  Boats  fram’d 
of  Hides  ;  tho’  probably  this  Adjefuve  futili  may  be  here  em¬ 
ploy’d  metaphorically,  to  fignify  a  Boat  built  of  Wood 

§  This  is  by  way  of  Interrogation  in  the  Original  Ergo 
infer  mertuos  avantia  anvit  ?  Bat  I  have  chang’d  it  to  a  mo- 
ml  Reflexion. 

*  The  Original  is  Viaticum,  (properly  the  Things  necefiiry 
fora  Journey)  and  which,  among  the  Romans,  figmfy’d  the 
Prefen ts  made  by  the  Commonwealth  to  fuch  Officers  as  were 
feat  into  the  Provinces,  there  to  exercife  an  Employment  or 
Cbmmiffion  This  Viaticum  fometimes  imply’d  not  only  the 
Money  given  to  the  Officers,  but  alfo  the  Clothes,  the  Ring, 
the  Baggage,  the  Tents,  &c.  beftow’d  upon  them  by  the  Re¬ 
public  on  thofe  Occafions.  Among  the  Romanics,  Viaticum  is 
the  Money  given  a  Fritr,  to  defray  the  Expence  of  a  Journey 

or 
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pennylefs,  he  wou’d  not  be  permitted  to  crofs  overf . 
Thou  muft  give  this  filthy  old  Wretch  one  of  the 
Pieces  of  Money  for  thy  Paffage ;  obferving  that  he 
take  it  out  of  thy  Mouth  with  his  Hand.  Farther, 
as  thou  art  ferrying  over  thefe  lazy  Waters,  the 
Ghoft  of*  an  antient  Man  f,  floating  up  and  down, 
will  lift  up  his  rotting  Hands  ||,  and  conjure  thee  to 
take  him  into  the  Boat  j  but  be  not  thou  mov’d  to, 
unmerited  Companion  §. 

Having  crofs’d  the  River,  and  advanc’d  a  little 
forward,  fome  old  Women,  who  are  weaving  **, 
will  befeech  thee  to  juft  lend  them  a  Hand  *,  but  that 

or  Million ;  and,  figuratively,  the  Sacrament  adnuniftred  to  ex¬ 
piring  Perfons,  fuch  excepted  as  die  by  the  Hands  of  an  Exe- 
cutioner  — — Some  will  perhaps  think  this  laft  Exception  un¬ 
hand,  in  thus  denying  the  Viaticum  to  unhappy  Wretches,  who 
may  be  imagin’d  to  ftand  in  greatefl:  Need  of  it. 

zj-  The  Original  is,  nemo  ettm  exfpnate  patietur,  “  No  one 
“  will  permit  him  to  die,”  which  makes  a  kind  of  Blunder,  as 
’tis  fuppos’d  that  fuch  a  Perfon  died  before  he  came  down  to 
this  River  ;  for  this  Reafon  I  alter’d  the  Circumflance  in  my 
Verfion. 

*  ’Tis  in  the  Latin,  Senex  mrtuus  (a  dead  old  Man)  which, 
join’d  to  the  Context,  has  very  much  the  air  of  a  Bull.  But 
we  muft  fuppofe  this  Expreflion  as  us’d  by  the  Antients,  to  fig- 
nify  a  Man,  who,  being  dead  as  to  our  upper  World,  his  Soul 
was  withdrawn  to  the  infernal  Regions  Otherwife,  vve  Ihould 
be  apt  to  recollect  that  PalTage  in  the  Rebearfal,  where  Smith 
asking  Mr  Bayes,  “  How  all  his  dead  Men  could  go  off  ?  ” 
Bayes  replies :  “  Go  off '  why,  as  they  come  on }  upon  their 
“  Legs  —How  Ihould  they  go  off?  Why,  do  you  think  the 
“  People  don’t  know  they  are  not  dead ?  ” 

J  ’Tis  obferv’d,  that  no  Mention  is  made  of  this  old  Man 
in  any  of  the  antient  Authors,  neither  of  the  Afs*man  or  AE, 
carrying  Wood. 

II  Raphael,  in  his  25  th  Dtfan,  does  not  follow  this  Defcrip- 
tion ;  he  reprefenting  the  old  Man  kneeling  on  one  Knee,  and 
not  with  Hands  uplifted,  but  holding  a  Staff 
§  The  Original  is,  illicit  a-— pietate,  “  unlawful  or  forbidden 
“  Companion.” 

**  ’Tis  obferv’d,  that  Thefe  may  be  fuppos’d  to  be  the  fatal 
Sifters,  who  yet  are  faid  to  fpin,  not  to  weave,  the  Thread  of 
Man’s  Life  Raphael ,  u\  his  Defign  (No.  26.)  has  not  repre- 
fenced  them  fpinning. 
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alfo  i$  forbid  thee  ;  for  ^now  that  this  Stra&gem, 
3ud  many  more,  will  be  employ’d  by  the  ii)fi4ipus 
Vpiys,  tp  induce  thee,  if  pplfihle,  to  give  away  .gpe 
of  thy  Cakes ;  but  thou  rquft  not  cohfider  th?  Lqfs 
of  a  Barley-cake  (which  ifi  itfelf,  indeed,  is  worth 
little)  as  i  Trifle  on  this  Occafipn :  fince,  fhaifldfl: 
thou  pven  part  with  ope  qf  them,  thou’lt  never  he 
permitted  to  return  agajq  to  the  light  of  this  upper 
World  f  j  for  before'  the  Threfliold  of  PrQferpne' s 

■f  Thus,  in  Virgil" s  fourth  Georgic,  Orpheus  w?s  to  poffefs 
Ms  Eurydice,  and  convey  her  back  to  Earth,  upon  Condition 
that  he  (hon’d  not  give  her  fo  much  as  one  Look,  m  their  Jour¬ 
ney  from  the  infernal  Regions  Pfycbe  was  more  prudent 
with  regard  to  thefe  Cakes  (tho1  Ouriofity  prov’d  afterwards  fa¬ 
tal  to  her)  than  Orpheus ;  he  lofing,  for  ever,  his  fweet  Eury- 
die:.  Virgil  iqakes  Eurydice  (peak  ivith  exceffive  Tendernefs  on 
this  Qccafion  ;  and  her  Words  breathe  no  left  Paffion,  in  the 
Verlion  of  the  late  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

JVby  haft  thou  thus  undone  tbyfelf ,  and  me  ? 

Ilshat  Rage  is  this  ?  Oh  >  1  arp  fndtch' d  from  thee  ! 

(She  faintly  ery'd)  Night,  and  the  Pow'rs  of  Hell 
Surround  my  Sight .  Ob  Orpheus r  Oh  farewel 1 
My  Hards  ftretcb  forth  to  reach  thee  as  beforex 
But  all  in  -Jain,  for  I  am  thine  no  more ; 

Ko  more  alleg'd  to  view  tby  Face,  or  Day f 
Bben  from  bis  Eyes ,  lie  Smoak,  fbe  fleets  away. 

I  have  often  found  lingular  Pleafure  in  comparing  together, 
with  the  Original,  two  or  three  different  beautiful  Translations 
of  a  fine  Paflage  from  fpme  antient  Writer.  Here  follows  Eioy- 
dice’s  Words,  as  tranflated  by  Mr.  Dryden 

Then  thus  ihe  Brute  JVbat  Fury  feiz'd  on  thee , 

Vnbapiy  Men  t  to  loft  tlry / 'elf  and  me  ? 

Dnagg'd  back  again  by  cruel  Djfiin.es, 

An  iron  Slumber  flouts  try  fwimming  Eyes. 

And  now  farewel ‘  involv'd  m  Shades  of  Night , 

For  ever  I  am  ravi/b'd  from  tby  Sight 
In  vain  I  reach  my  feeble  Hands,  to  join 
In  fweet  Embraces ;  ab  r  ro  longer  thine  t 
She  feud,  aid  from  bis  Eyes,  the  fleeting  Fair 
Retir'd  like  fubtil  Smoak  dijfolv'd  in  Air, 
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glpomy  palace,  lies  a  terrible  triple-headed  Dog 
of  a  pionftrous  Si^e,  whofe  barkmg  is  like  Thun¬ 
der  ;  and  \yho  keeps  eternal  Watch  before  Pluto' s 
Gfyoft-jnhakited  Palace  ||  •,  for  ever  terrifying  thp 
Shades,  tho’  he  cannot  hurt  them.  Now  throw  bqt 
one  of  thy  Cakes  to  this  Dog,  and  he’ll  be  pacified, 
and  let  thee  go  forward.  T^ou  then  wilt  have  imme¬ 
diate  Accefs  to  Proferpiue,  whp,  receiving  thee  m  a 
courteous  and  friendly  Manner,  will  intreat  thee  to 
repofe  thyfelf  on  a  fqft  Seat,  and  partake  of  a  deli¬ 
cious  Banquet.  However,  do  thou  fit  on  the 
Ground,  and  defire  a  Piece  of  brown  Bread.  This 
done,  fet  forth  the  Caufe  of  thy  coming,  and  ac¬ 
cept  of  what  will  be  offer’d  thee.  Then  lhape  thy 

J.  Cerberus  Natures  fuppofe  him  to  imply  the  Earth,  as 
this  devours  all  Bodies  interr’d  m  it 
|[  The  Original  ( vacuam  Dstis  domain )  is  imitated  from  Vir¬ 
gil,  rEneid  VI.  Verfes  268,  269,  where  JEneas  is  defending 
to  Hell 

lb  ant  obfcuri  fola  fub  nolle  per  umbram. 

Pet  que  dottjos  Ditis  vacuas,  &  mania  regna. 


That  is 

“  Obfcure  they  went  thro’  dreary  Shades,  that  led 
“  Along  the  wafte  Dominions  of  the  Dead.”  Delypen. 

Here  Mr  Dryden  tranflates  the  Imos  Bit's  nsacuas,  &  mania 
regna,  by  'vyafie  Dominions  of  the  Dead  But  a  French  TranflatOr  of 
part  of  Apulems ,  renders  the  <vacuam  Ditts  domtwt,  by  <vmde  pa¬ 
lais  de  Platon,  1  e  empty  Palace  of  Pluto,  which,  indeed,  an- 
fiyers  exactly  to  the  L atir?  ?  but  I  imagin’d  that  an  empty  Palace, 
inhabited"  by  Ghofts,  or  any  other  Beings,  to  have  much  the 
turn  of  a  Bull,  and  therefore  fublhtuled  Ghoft-mhabited  Pa¬ 
lace  Om  Author  calls  them  domos  nsacuas,  becaufe  this  Palace 
was  fuppos’d  to  be  frequented  only  by  unembody’d  Shades  or 
Ghofts  The  antient  Phdofophers  declar’d  that  Man  is  com¬ 
pos'd  of  Body,  Soul,  and  Shade ,  that  after  the  Difiblution  of 
this  compounded  Being,  the  Soul  return'd,  on  high,  to  the 
Place  whence  it  came ,  the  Body  to  the  Earth,  which  had  fup- 
ply’d  it  with  Food ,  and  the  Shade  to  the  infernal  Regions. 

1  Courfe 
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Courie  back  again  ;  and  throwing  the  Dog  the  re¬ 
maining  Barley-cake,  his  Fury  will  be  footh’d. 
Thou,  afterwards,  muft  give  the  other  Piece  of 
Money  which  thou  haft  referv’d,  to  the  greedy  Fer¬ 
ry-man,  and  he’ll  waft  thee  over  the  River  •,  when, 
returning  the  Way  thou  cam’ft,  thine  Eyes  will  a - 
gain  behold  the  Stars  that  glitter  round  us.  But 
take  care,  above  all  Things,  not  to  open,  or  pry 
into  the  Box  thou  carry’ft  ,  nor  be  any  way  follici- 
tous  with  regard  to  the  Treafure  of  celeftial  Beauty 
conceal’d  in  it.  In  this  Manner  the  fagacious  T ower 
ended  its  kind  Exhortations. 

Immediately  Pfycbe  fet  out  for  Tartarus  -y  and, 
having  taken  the  little  Pieces  of  Money,  with  the 
Cakes,  purfuant  to  the  Dire&ions  given  her,  fhe 
ftruck  down  the  baleful  Road  which  leads  to  Tarta¬ 
rus  j  proceeding  filently  by  the  limping  Afs-dnver ; 
paying  Charon  for  her  PafEge  ,  difregarding  no  lefs 
the  Supplications  of  the  floating  Ghoft  *,  than  the 
fraudful  Intreanes  of  the  Female-weavers  f  *,  and 
loathing  the  Fury  of  the  dreadful  Dog,  by  giving 
him  a  Barley-cake,  fhe  enter’d  Prefer  pine’s  Man- 
fion.  The  fubterraneous  Queen  %  offering  Pfycbe  a 
foft  Seat,  and  an  exquifite  Repaft,  fhe  refus’d  both  ; 
but  fitting  humbly  at  the  Goddefs’s  Feet,  and  con¬ 
tenting  herfelf  with  a  Piece  of  brown  Bread,  fhe  then 
related  the  Commiffion  brought  by  her  from  Venus . 

Immediately  Proferpine  deliver’d  her  a  Box,  that 
had  been  fecretly  fill’d,  and  which  was  cover’d  clofe. 
This  done,  Pfycbe  took  her  leave ;  when,  frlenang 

•  Supematantn  mortui  Jeftatna,  u  The  Requeft  of  the  floating 
dead  Man but  I  chang’d  the  Expreffion  in  my  Verfion,  as  be¬ 
ing  otherwife  ridiculous 

f  The  fetal  Sifters.  ’ 

t  Thefe  Words,  fuhurranews  $uttnf  are  not  in  the  Ori¬ 
ginal. 
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the  barking  Dog  Cerberus ,  by  throwing  him  ||  the 
remaining  Barley-cake  $  and  giving  the  Boat-man 
the  other  Piece  of  Money  §,  She  return’d  bom  the 
infernal  Regions  with  much  greater  Chearfulnefs  than 
die  defcended. 

Being  thus  return’d,  and  hailing  the  clear  *,  and 
beautiful  Light  of  our  Skies ,  Pfyche ,  tho’  impatient 
to  finilh  her  CommilTion,  yet,  being  fir’d  with 
a  ralh  Cnriofity,  fpoke  thus  to  herfelf  —  How 
filly  fhou’d  I  be,  when  intrufted  with  a  celeftial 
Beauty-wafh,  not  to  take  a  little  of  it  to  heighten 
my  own  Charms,  fince  1  thereby  may  ingratiate 
myfelf  with  tne  fweet  Idol  of  my  Affedhons  f. 
Saying  thefe  Woids,  fire  open’d  the  Box ,  but,  a- 
las  I  no  Beauty-walh  was  there ;  nor  indeed  any 
thing  elfe,  except  a  deadly,  infernal,  foponfic  Va¬ 
pour  which,  when  fhe  took  off  the  Cover,  feiz’d 
her,  and  diffus’d  ltfelf  inftantly  throughout  her 
whole  Frame  She  now  hood  motionlefs ,  and  was 
bound  fo  faff,  by  the  Chains  of  Sleep,  that  finking 
down  m  the  Path,  Ihe  lay  extended  as  dead 

In  the  mean  time  Cupid  being  reftor’d  to  Health, 
and  his  Wound  clos’d,  bore  with  Impatience  this 
long  Abfence  fiom  Pfyche.  He  now  found  Means 
to  efcape  thro’  the  narrow  Window  of  the  Bed- 

11  The  Latin  is  ftronger,  offults  feqaentis  fraude  “  by  the 
f<  Artifice  of  the  other  little  Cuke  ” 

$  I  piefutne  there  is  too  much  repetition,  here,  of  the  fame 
Particulars 

*  *Tis  m  fome  Editions,  odorata.  Candida  tjla  luce ,  which 
muft  be  ail  Error  of  the  Prefs. 

f  The  Original  fays  only,  “  with  my  handfome  Lover  ” 
atraton  meo  formojo 

}  *1  is  in  the  Original,  inferms  forrnus  “  an  infernal  Sleep  ” 

*  *  The  Latin  is  domains  cadaver,  “  a  fleepmg  Carcafe,”  which, 
not  to  mention  the  Impropriety  of  it,  conveys  no  very  pleafing 
Image  The  Reader  will  afterwards  fee,  how  finely  La  Fon¬ 
taine  has  improv’d  this  Incident ,  he  fuppofmg  that  Pfycbe,  by 
opening  the  Box,  became  inftantly  like  a  Negro  ,  which  gives 
orcafion  to  a  Variety  of  pleafing  Circumftances 
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chamber  in  which  he  had  been  confin’d,  aid 
his  Wings,  by  Repofe,  having  recover’d  their 
former  Strength,  he  flew  with  unufual  Swiftnefs. 
towards  his  Pfycbe.  And  now,  gathering  up  care¬ 
fully  the  foponfic  Vapour,  and  turning  it  into 
the  Box  exactly  as  before,  he  then  wak’d  his  fleepmg 
Charmer  §,  by  thrufting,  as  gently  as  poflible,  the 
Point  of  one  of  his  Arrows  into  her  Shoulder  *.  Un¬ 
happy  Creature!  (fays  he)  Curiolity  had  like  to 
have  undone  thee  a  fecond  time.  However,  exe¬ 
cute,  with  all  imaginable  Difpatch,  my  Mother’s 
Command ;  and  leave  the  reft  to  me.  Saying  thefe 
Words,  the  flitting  Lover  ftretch’d  his  Wings,  and 
left:  her  when  Pfycbe  inftantly  earned  Venus  the 
Prefent  fent  by  Prefer  pine. 

In  the  mean  time  Cupid,  whofe  Complexion  was 
Faded,  and  his  Body  emaciated  through  the  Violence 
of  his  Paffion,  dreading  the  Confequence  of  his  Mo¬ 
ther’s  fending  fo  fuddenly  for  Sobriety  has  re- 
eourfe  to  his  ufual  Arts  J ;  when  flying,  with  a  fwift 
Wing,  to  the  fublimeft  Heaven,  he  there  addrefib 


$  Tie  Original  fays  only,  PJychen  “  PJyche 

*  This  is  conformable  to  Raphael" s  Dejgn  (N‘o.  28  )  but  not 
to  the  Original,  which  makes  no  mention  of  PJycbe's  Shoulder 
Raphael  has  dra.vn  our  Fair-One  extended  on  the  Ground,  and 
Cupid  Byrng  down  upon  her  I  {hall  venture  to  obferve,  that 
the  Subjeft  of  this  Incident  does  not  feem  dilbnftty  enough  ex- 
prefs’d  in  the  Drawing  in  queftion  ;  Cupid  being  there  reprefent- 
ed  as  flying  from  the  narrow  Window  j  and,  in  another 
part  of  tne  Defign,  as  returning  the  Box  to  PJyche  .  whence 
one  would  imagine,  at  firft.  fight,  that  they  did  not  reprefent 
the  fame  Cupid 

-j-  Thu  Paffige  is  difficult,  mptris  Jua  repentinam  Jobnetatem 
ferturejceiu.  I  have  render’d  it  m  the  mod  intelligible  Manner 
m  my  Power,  by  fuppofing  Sobriety  to  be  a  Goddeis  ;  and  that 
Cupid  was  afraid,  by  his  Mother’s  fending  fo  fuddenly  for  her, 
that  fbe  (Vena:)  would  be  dill  more  exalperated  againd  both 
him  and  PJyche  ,  for  which  Reafon,  he  flew  with  all  poflible 
Speed  to  Jupiter. 

f  Ad  arnili  -edit  This  may  alfo  be  render’d,  “  has  Re* 
u  sourfe  to  his  Storehoufe  or  Magazine  of  Stratagems.” 
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the  mighty  Jupiter  |h  who  heaid  him  graciouQy. 
And  now  Jove,  {hatching  Cupid' s  Cheeks,  and  join¬ 
ing 

|[  The  antifcnt  Philofnphers  underftood,  by  Jupitei ,  the  Soul 
of  the  World  T  Ike  firft  luftoncal  Jupiter  was  the  Belus  of* 
the  Babylonians ,  and  molt  Nations  had  their  Jupitei  La8an- 
tius  tells  us,  that  a  King  of  that  Name,  having  traveled  over 
molt  Countries  of  the  Earth,  and  won  the  Fnendfhp  of  the  fe- 
veral  Monarchs  he  vifited,  prevail’d  with  them  to  dedicate 
Temples  to  him,  after  lus  Departure,  as  a  Monument  of  then 
Hofpitahty  and  Alliance  Vairo  (according  to  Teitulhan)  re¬ 
lates,  that  there  were  three  hundred  Jupiters,  that  is,  fo  many 
Kings  thus  nam'd  Jupitei  was  the  principal  Deity  of  the  Ro- 
mans,  who  often  fill’d  him,  Father  of  the  Gods  and  King  of 
Men.  Jupiter  had  a.  Multitude  of  Surnames  Bel,  Belus ,  or 
Baal,  was  the  Jupiter  of  the  Chaldeans  and  Pbaetncu,i.s 
Jupiter,  m  Aftronomy,  is  one  of  the  Planets.  ’  Pis  remark¬ 
ably  bright ,  feems  to  go  round  our  Earth  m  about  twelve 
Years,  and  is  fituated  between  Saturn  -and  Mats  Four  little 
Stars,  Moons,  or  Satellites,  move  rourd  Jupitn,  which  mult 
form  a  pleafmg  Speftacle  to  the  Inhabitants  of  that  Planet,  in 
cafe  there  are  any  ,  for  fometimes  the  four  Satellites  rife  to¬ 
gether  ,  fometimes  they  are  all  at  their  Meridian,  one  abo\  t 
another  ,  at  other  times  they  appear  together  m  the  Horizon, 
at  equal  Diftances,  and  they  frequently  eclipfe  one  another 
Jupiter,  according  to  the  Alchymipj  figmfies  the  Philofopher’s 
Gold  Thefe  Men  apply,  to  their  Art,  whatever  Mytholo- 
gifts  relate  concerning  Jupiter,  and  affirm,  that  the  antient 
fables  or  Fifhons  muft  be  underftood  in  a  figurative  Senfe  Por 
Inftance,  as  Jupiter  is  tiie  Sovereign  of  the  Gods,  Gold  is  the 
firft  and  moft  precious  of  all  Metals  Meicuty  is  Jupiter'*  Em- 

baffador ,  which  denotes  the  Facility  wherewith  Mercuiy  per¬ 
vades  all  Things  Jupiter's,  Scepter  is  the  Thurderbok,  which 
hints  at  the  external  Sulphur'employ’d  m  Projection  Jupiw' s 

ufua'  Abode  is  the  Heavens,  which  implies  him  to  b^  volatile, 
hot  and  dry  The  Riotous  Pranks  of  that  God,  who  chofe 
our  lower,  but  prolific  and  delicious  World  for  the  Scene  of 
his  Pleafures,  alludes  to  the  gieat  Fertility  of  the  Earth;  and 
fuggefts,  that  the  skilful  may  make  Gold  from  it  To  conclude  . 
Jupitei  is  the  Son  of  Saturn,  which  implies  the  refembknee 
found  between  fome  of  the  Qualities  of  Gold  and  Lead  .-How 
idle  are  all  thefe  Applications 1  ?nd  yet  many  have  been  in¬ 
veigled  by  them,  to  the  utter  Ruin  of  their  Fortunes  f  a  Proof 
what  Wifeacres  certain  Men  are 

Some  with  a  Noife,  and  giea/y  tight 
Are  fnapt,  as  Men  catch  Larks  by  Night ; 

G  2 


Enfila  "d 


84  The  LOPES  of 

ing  Ups  to  Ups,  gives  him  a  tender  Kifs,  and 

fpeaks  thus. 

Tho’  thou  (great  Son  §)  haft  never  paid  me  the 
Honours  decreed  by  the  Immortals  5  but,  on  the 
contrary,  haft  frequently  wounded  my  Heart  *,  and 
difgrac'd  it,  by  the  leud,  terreftrial  Amours,  in 
which  thou  engag’dft  even  me,  who  command  ab- 
folutely  over  the  Elements,  and  diredt  the  Motions 
of  the  Planets :  Notwithftandmg  that  thou,  in  Op- 
polition  to  the  Laws  (the  Julian  in  particular*) 
and  to  all  Decorum,  haft  injur’d  my  Fame  by  adul¬ 
terous  Acts  *,  thou  engaging  me  to  change,  ignomi- 
moully,  my  celeftial  Form  +  into  rhofe  of  Serpents, 

Erfnar'd  and  hurper'd  by  tie  Soul, 

As  Noofes  by  the  Legs  catcb  Fowl. 

Some  with  a  Medicine ,  and  Receipt , 

Are  dram  to  nibble  at  the  Bait ; 

And  tbs'  it  be  a  two-foot  Trout, 

'Tit  with  a  fugle  Hair  pull'd  out 

Hudibras,  Canto  III  Part  II 

§  Jove  makes  him  this  Compliment,  as  knowing  that  he 
himfelf  had  been  fubjeft  to  Cupid’s  Power  — We  charge  (per¬ 
haps 'too  often)  the  French  Writers  with  Pertnefs  and  Affecta¬ 
tion  :  But  a  French  Tranflator  of  Cupid  and  Pfycbe,  may  juflly 
(methinks)be  accufed  of  the  latter,  when  he  tranflates/  on  the 
prefent  Occafion,  Domirn  fh,  “  Monfieur,  mon  petit-fils 
which  images  Cupid  to  us  as  a  Jitde  Mafter  with  red-heel’d 
Shoes.  The  Germans  run  into  the  oppofite  Extreme  ;  they 
foraetimes  reprelenting  (I  am  told)  Cupid,  as  a  flout,  young  Fel¬ 
low  of  five  and  twenty 

*  Emfied  by  Augufus  Ccefar  againll  Adulterers  Methinks 
’ns  whi mr cal  enough  for  Jupiter  to  menoon  the  Julian  Law, 
as  tho’  it  cou’d  a  fled  hun 

Horace  is  Oppos’d  to  hmt  at  this  Law,  Book  IV  Ode  V. 

No  baft  Adultery  firms  our  Race  ; 

Strict  L"w  has  tam'd  that  /potted  Vtce. 

The  Child  can  Jbow  his  Fathei 's  Face 

Pam  w^ts  on  Sm,  and  chirks  it.  Rife  Creech. 

t  The  Original  is,  Serenes  vultu,  meos  fardide  reformando, 
&c  “  By  fhamefullt ,  or  fcandaioufly  transforming  my  ferenc 
‘  Face  ” 

•  Flames, 
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Flames,  Birds,  and  Beafts  of  various  Kinds  $ ;  I 
yet  will  be  fo  indulgent,  as  thou  waft  brought  up  in 
my  Arms,  to  gratify  thy  utmoft  Withes,  provided 
thou  canft  but  guard  agamft  Rivals  On  the  other 
hand,  if  there  now  be  any  exquifitely  beautiful  Mai¬ 
den  upon  Earth,  ’twill  be  but  grateful,  in  return  for 
the  Services  I  fhall  do  thee,  to  wound  her 'Heart  m 
my  Favour  ||. 

Thefe  Words  ended,  Jupiter  commanded  Mer¬ 
cury  to  fummon  inftantly  together  all  the  Deities , 


J  Thefe  Transformations  of  Jupiter  are  mention’d  by  Ovid, 
among  other  Writers,  Book  VI  of  his  Metamorphofes,  and 
are  thus  tranflated  by  Dr.  Croxall. 

Arachne  d>  ew  the  fam'd  Inti  igues  of  jove, 

Chang'd  to  a  Bull  to  gratify  hu  Love , 

How  thro'  the  briny  Tide  all  foaming  bon , 

Lovely  Europa  on  his  Back  he  bore 

The  Sea  feern'd  waving ,  and  the  tumbling  Maid 

Shrunk  up  her  tender  Feet,  as  if  afi  aid , 

Mud  looking  back  on  the  fo>  faken  Strand, 

To  her  Companions  wafts  her  dtftant  Hand 
Ne,t  Jhe  defign'd  Aftena’r  fabled  Rape, 

When  Jove  ajf um'd  a  faring  Eagle's  Shape  : 

And  fow'd  how  Leda  lay  fupively  prefs'd, 

Whtlfi  the  foft  fnowy  Swan  fat  hov'nng  o'er  hei  Bieaf. 
How  in  a  Satyr's  Form  the  God  heguil'it, 

When  fair  Antiope  with  Twins  he  fill'd. 

Then,  like  Amphytrion,  but  a  i  eal  Jove, 

In  fair  Alcmenatr  Arms  he  cool'd  his  Love. 

In  fluid  Gold,  to  Danae’s  Heat  t  he  came. 

M gtna  felt  him  in  a  lambent  Flame 
He  took  Mnemofyne  tu  Shcphei  d's  Make, 

And  for  Deois  was  a  fpeciled  Snake , 

||  The  Original  is  Per  earn  mthi  repenfare  te  delei  e  “  That 
“  you  ought  to  recompence  me  by  her  ’Tis  whimfical 
enough  m  Jupiter,  (as  a  French  Commentator  obferves)  after 
he  has  been  exclaiming  agamft  Intrigues,  to  defire  Cupid  to  help 
him  to  a  Girl.  Jupiter  had  a  nqmberlefs  Multitude  of  Miftrel- 
fes,  a  Vice  common  to  moft  great  Men,  winch  this  pretended 
Deity  certainly  was ;  thefe  feveral  Metamorphofes  being  fo  ma¬ 
ny  real  Amours,  handed  down  to  us  under  the  Diiguifc  of 
Fittion, 

G  3 
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and  to  proclaim  a  heavy  Mulct  §,  with  regard  to 
fuch  as  fhould  abfent  themfelves  from  the  facred  Af- 
fembly.  The  Dread  of  incurring  .the  Penalty  in 
queftion,  wrought  fo  powerfully  on  the  Deities,  that 
they  all  hafted  to  their  Council-houfe ;  when  migh¬ 
ty  Jcie,  now  feated  aloft  on  his  Throne,  made  the 
following  Speech.  >  - 

Ye  Deities 1  mroll’d  in  the  Records  *  of  the  Mu- 
fes  :  Ye  all  mull  know  that  I  myfelf  nurtur’d  this 
Stripling,  whofe  firft  juvenile  Sallies,  finding  they 
wanted  a  Curb,  I  reftram’d  Now,  as  his  Reputation 
furfers  greatly  by  the  Reports  fpread  concerning  his 
adulterous  Pranks,  and  his  corrupt  Practices  of  eve¬ 
ry  kind,  all  Opportunities  for  his  indulging  any 
more  in  them  fhould  be  taken  away,  and  his  youth¬ 
ful,  unchafte  Impetuofity  be  check’d  by  the  hyme¬ 
neal  Fetters.  Know  that  he  has  already  fix’d  his 
Choice  on  a  Nymph,  with  whom  he  has  indulg’d  in 
die  utmofl  Famiharities-f*.  Let  him  therefore  take 
Pfyche :  Let  him  poffefs,  let  him  clafp  his  darling 
Fair-One,  and  be  for  ever  happy  in  her  Love, 

Then  turning  to  Venus . — Grieve  not,  Daughter, 
(fays  he)  nor  fancy  that  your  high  Defcent,  your 

§  The  Original  is,  in  pcenam  decern  milium  minimum  •  “  Up- 
“  cn  the  Penalty  of  ten  thonfand  Pieces  of  Money  ”  But  the 
fpecifying  a  Sum  of  Money  on  this  Occafion,  feems,  to  me, 
meer  Burlefqne  The  Mule!  or  Fine  mention’d  here,  alludes,  I 
believe,  to  that  which  thofe  Roman  Senators,  who  did  not  coire 
to  the  Senate  Houfe  on  certain  hated  Days,  were  oblig'd  to 
pay  ;  of  which  Var^o  fpeaks,  in  an  Epillle  to  Appiamcus  Se¬ 
neca  obferves,  that  all  Senators  turn’d  of  three -feore,  were  not 
fubjeG  to  this  Penalty,  but  might  come  to  the  Senate-houle 
v.  henei  er  they  thought  proper. 

*  Mu/arum  albo ,  “  TheRegifters  or  Records  of  the  Mufes  ” 
Album  was  a  whited  Table,  on  which  Names  were  writ  This 
feems  to  hint  at  the  Table  or  Roll  of  the  Senators,  appointed 
by  Augujhts,  in  which  the  Names  of  the  Confcnpt  Fathers  were 
fet  down.  The  Regifter  or  Records  of  the  Mufes  are  juftly  m* 
troduc  d  on  this  Occafion,  as  ’tis  chiefly,  in  the  Writings  of  the 
Poets,  that  the  Deities  are  celebrated. 

I  The  Original  is  much  fironger .  Virgimtate  privannt 

1  fubiime 
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fublime  Condition,  will  be  fullied  in  any  Manner  by 
your  Son’s  efpoufmg  a  Mortal.  The  Nuptials  (as 
1  myfelf  will  order  Matters  prefently)  lhall  not  be 
unequal,  but  congruous,  and  exactly  conformable  to 
the  civil  Laws 

Immediately  he  commanded  Mercury  to  waft 
||  Pfyche  to  the  Skies ,  which  being  done,  Jove  pre¬ 
sented  her  a  Goblet  fill’d  with  Ambrofia  §  •  Drmk 
this,  (fays  he)  O  Pfyche  t  and  be  immortal.  No 
Rupture  lhall  ever  happen  between  you  •,  you  lhall 
never  be  divorc’d  One  from  the  Other ;  but  both 
be  link’d  eternally  by  the  Bands  of  Hymn. 

Soon  after  this  a  fplendid  *,  nuptial  Banquet  was 
ferv’d  up.  The  Bridegroom  f,  dafping  his  Bridfc, 

who 

J  Thefe  enafted,  that  die  Parties  married  together,  fhould 
■be  equal  in  every  Relpeft  ,  a  Freeman  with  a  Woman  wha 
alfo  was  free ;  a  Roman  Citizen  with  a  Woman  who  likewifewas 
a  Denizen,  In  unequal  Marriages,  the  Children  fprmgmg 
from  them  adher’d,  not  to  the  Father,  but  to  the  Motherr 
’Tis  whimfical  enough  to  hear  Jove  fpeaking  of  die  Civil  or 
Roman  Laws,  as  being  of  Force  m  the  Sides 

)|  The  Original  fays,  “  that  Mercury  was  commanded  to  fcize 
or  carry  off  Pfyche per  Me r curium  ampt  Pfychen 

§  ’Tis  well  known  that  this  wasi  ufually,  fuppos’d  to  be  the 
Food,  as  Neftar  was  the  Drmk  of  the  Gods;  and  that  all  fuch  as 
had  eat  and  drank -of  them,  were  no  longer  fubjeftto  the  Laws  of 
Death  There  is  a  Plant  call’d  Ambrofia  (growing  on  the  Shores 
■of  the  Tufcan  Sea)  the  Fragrancy  of  which  is  fo  delicious,  that 
the  Antients  imagin’d  it  was  fought  for  by  the  Deities.  This 
Name  is  likewife  given  to  certain  pleafant  Medicaments,  which 
may  be  taken  without  the  leaft  Inconvemency. 

*  Nuptial  Banquets,  m  every  Age,  were,  of  all  Kinds,  the 
molt  magnificent  The  fumptuary  Laws,  which  re  (train’d  Luxu¬ 
ry  and  immoderate  Expence  in  Entertainments,  did  not  extend 
to  thofe  made  at  Weddings,  which  might  be  as  magnificent  as 
the  Parties  thought  proper 

•j-  In  Raphael's  Deftgn,  (No  3 1  )  Cupid  is  feen  (landing  by 
Pfyche }  and  fo  little  in  Stature,  compar’d  to  his  Fair-One,  that 
in  this,  as  well  as  fome  other  of  the  Defigns  111  quelhon,  he 
looks  in  no  manner  qualified  to  be  her  Hufband,  The  Table, 
.(that  of  Raphael)  at  whicn  the  Deities  are  feafting,  is  not  after 
the  Manner  of  the  Antients,  (the  Triclinium,  with  three  Beds 
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who  reclin’d  fondly  on  his  Bofom,  was  feated  at  the 
upper  End  of  the  Table  f  *  next  fat  Jupiter  with  his 
Juno ;  and  afterwards  die  reft  of  the  Immortals,  ac¬ 
cording  to  their  Rank. 

And  now  Jupiter's  Cup-bearer  j|  (late  a  Swain) 
ferv’d  the  God  with  Neftar ;  as  Bacchus  §  did  the 

reft 

about  if) ;  but  in  tbe  modem  Tafle,  and  the  Guefts  feera  to  fit 
on  Clouds.  Cupid  is  not  feated,  but  Handing  (as  was  before  ob- 
ferv’d)  by  Pfycbe,  whom  one  might  fuppofe  to  be  the  Mother, 
and  Cupid  her  little  Son  The  Hours  (perhaps  the  Graces,  as 
only  three  are  drawn)  are  reprefented  fpreading  blowers  over 
the  Deities. 

I  Tiie  Antients  did  not  feat  themfelves  at  Table  (as  was 
hinted  at  in  the  Note  above)  after  our  Manner  ;  their  Tables 
being  forrounded,  wftead  of  Chairs,  by  a  fort  of  Beds  for  their 
Bodies  to  lie  npon,  ard  a  kind  of  Bolder  on  which  their  Arms 
relied  A  Draught  of  a  Roman  Table,  fill’d  with  Guefts,  is 
feen  in  the  very  beautiful  Edition  of  Horace ,  Vol  II  Page  91 
given  us  by  Mr  Pine  The  moil  honourable  Seat,  among  the 
Antients,  was  rather  in  the  Middle,  than  at  the  upper  End,  as 
appears  from  Virgil,  Sallujc,  and  Xenophon's  Cyrop&dia  The 
ne.vt  honourable  Place  was  that  on  the  left,  (as  at  this  Day,  m 
moil  Parts  of  the  Eafl)  contrary  to  our  Cuftom,  according  to 
which  that  at  the  Right-hand  is  more  honourable 

||  Ganymede,  who  before  had  been  a  Trojav  Shepherd 

§  Bacchus ,  as  is  declar’d  in  a  Hymn  afcnb’d  to  Orpheus,  was 
Son  to  Jupiter  and  Proferpme  ;  but  Homer,  and  other  Poets, 
make  him  the  Son  of  Jupiter  and  Se/nele  According  to  the  Poets, 
Bacchus  had  a  double  Eirth ;  Semele  (fay  thefe)  having  been  kill’d, 
when  pregnant,  by  a  Thunder-bolt,  hurl’d  by  Jupiter,  the  Child 
was  taken  out  of  her  Womb  ,  after  which  the  God  caus’d  his 
Thigh  to'be  open’d,  and  put  the  Child  into  it,  where  it  con¬ 
tinu’d  nil  the  nine  Mouths  during  which  it  was  to  have  been 
m  its  Mother’s  Womb,  were  completed;  and  then  came  into 
the  World.  •  There  were  fever rl  Bacchus's ;  one  of  Arabia , 
whom  Vojfius  imagines  to  be  Mops  ,  another  of  India,  whom 
he  takes  to  be  Noah ;  a  third,  a  Theban,  call’d  Dionyfius ;  and 
a  fourth,  an  Egyptian  Vojfius  fuppofes  Bacchus  to  be  the  fame 
with  the  Sun  and  Ofiris.  The  Greek  and  L-,lm  Poets  have  given 
various  Names  to  Bacchus,  fiich  as  Dtonyfius,  Biomtus,  Lyaus, 
Laieius,  Evoe,  Eleutbenus,  or  L.ber  He  is  fometimes  repre¬ 
fented  under  the  Figure  of  a  beautiful  young  Man,  fitting  in  a 
Chariot,  drawn  by  Tvgers  or  Panthers,  and  holding  a  Thyrfis 
Bochart  endeavours  to  prove  that  ha  was  Nun, od,  the  Son  of 
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reft  of  the  Deities.'  Vulcan  *  got  ready  the  Banquet  -y 
the  Hours  f  ftrew’d  Rofes  and  other  Flowers  round 

the 


Cujb  ;  and  thinks  that  the  Viftories  gain’d  by  Bacchus  m  India , 
were  thofe  of  Nimrod  and  his  Succeflors  Quintus  Gurtucs  de¬ 
clares,  that  the  Poets  feign’d  Bacchus  to  fpnng  from  Jupiter 
Thigh,  becaufe  Bacchus  built  a  City  call’d  Nyfa,  on  the  De¬ 
clivity  of  a  Mountain  m  India,  call'd  Msga;,  fignifying  Thigh 
*  ’Tis  Word  for  Word  (in  the  Original)  “  Vulcan  cook’d 
the  Supper,”  Vukcmus  tcenam  coqmhat.  On.  this  Occalion  I 
(hall  venture  to  take  notice  of  the  falfe  Delicacy  (as  it  appears 
to  me)  of  an  ingenious  and  learned  French  Translator  of  Part  of 
Jpuleius  This  Tranflator  thinks  it  injurious  to  Vulcan  to  fup- 
pofe  him  a  Cook,  for  which  Reafon  he  dubs  him  at  once  Clerk 
of  the  Kitchin  j  Vulcatn  faifoit  la  Charge  de  Mattre  d’  Hotel 
His  Note  on  thefe  Werds,  is  as  follows  *  Apttlee  fait  Vulcatn 
Cufinur,  aparemment  a  caufe  que  c'ejl  It  Dieu  du  Feu,  J'ai  cru 
qiiil  feroit  plus  honnete  de  I'elmer  cT  un  Degre  plus  haut  Je  I  at 
fait  M ait re-d  Hotel,  dant  le  Cuiftmer  depend.  1  e  “  Apttletiu 
“  makes  Vulcan  a  Cook,  probably  becaufe  he  is  the  God  of 
<c  Fire  But  I  judg’d  it  more  decent  to  raife  him  a  Degree 
“  higher,  and  therefore  have  made  him  Clerk  of  the  Kitchin, 
"  to  whom  the  Cook  is  fubordmate  ”  Les  Amours  de  Pfyehe 
(si  de  Cupidon,  tire%  de  la  Metamorphofe,  oh  de  P  Afne  d'Or,  &c. 
page  285  .A  Rotterdam  17 19,  1 2  wo  Methmks  this  is  deviating 

(with  idle  Gravity)  from  the  true  Simplicity  of  Nature,  (of 
which  we  accufe  the  Ftench)  merely  for  Affeftation  fake.  Vul¬ 
can  is  imag’d  to  us  as  fo  vulgar  and  unamiable  a  Deity,  that 
the  introducing  him  as  Cook,  (and  efpedally  to  the  Immortals) 
does  not  feem  (to  me)  m  any  manner  derogatory  to  him 
f  The  Poets  feign  thefe  to  be  GoddeiTes,  Daughters  of  Ju* 
fttei  and  Themis  Homer ,  Book  V  of  the  Iliad,  calls  them  the 

Portrefies  of  Heaven 

Swift  at  the  Scourge  th'  ethereal  Com fers  fy, 

Mobile  the  fmooth  Chariot  cuts  the  liquid  Sky. 

Heav'n  Gates,  fpontaneous ,  open  to  the  Pow'rs, 

Heav1  n' s  golden  Gates,  kept  by  the  winged  Hours  ! 
CommiffioVd  in  alternate  Watch  to  Jland, 

The  Sun's  bright  Poi  tals  and  the  Skies  Command , 

Iuvohein  Clouds  th ’  eternal  Gates  of  Day, 

Or  the  dark  Barrier  roll  with  Eafe  away 

Mr.  Pope. 

Ovid,  Book  II.  of  his  Metamorpbofcs,  defcribes  the  Hours  as 
taking  out  the  Sun’s  Horfes. 
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die  celeftkl  Salon ;  the  Graces  fhed  Perfumes ;  the 
tuneful  Nine  warbled  in  the  fweeteft  Strain.  Apollo 
fung  to  his  Lyre,  whilft  Venus  danc’d  gracefully,  and 
in  exa&  Cadence  to  the  harmonious  Sounds.  The 
Mufic  was  fo  regulated,  that  the  Pierian  Maids 
warbled  in  Concert  j  a  Satyr  J  play’d  on  the  Pipe, 
and  an  Attendant  on  Pan  accompany’d  the  Flute 
with  his  Voice  [].  Thus  was  Pfycbe  married,  with 
the  requifite  Ceremonies,  to  Cupn&%  and  fome  Months 

being 

\ 

He  *  lid  the  nimhlc  Hours,  without  Delay, 

Bring  forth  the  Steeds  >  the  nimble  Hours  obey 

Mr.  Addison. 

*  Phcebus 

The  Hours  are  call’d  Phoebus's  or  the  Sun's  Attendants,  becaufe 
they  aide  from  its  Motion,  and  are  meafur’d  and  difbnguifh’d 
by  that  Planet.  At  firft  the  Hours  figmfied  the  four  Seafons, 
and  not  the  feveial  Portions  of  the  Day. 

We  are  told,  that  there  is  a  Temple  m  China,  fficred  to  the 
Hours  i  and  that  ’  Os  never  Ihut,  to  denote  that  we  ought  to  attend 
to  Time,  who  flies,  and  that  nothing  can  check  its  rapid  Courfe. 

t  Satyrs,  among  the  Heathens,  were  fabulous  Denu-Gods, 
who,  with  the  Fauns  and  Sylvam,  prefided  over  Forefts.  They 
were  reprefented  as  half  Men  and  half  Goat :  Men  upwards, 
with  Homs  on  their  Heads ;  and  downwards,  with  a  Tail  and 
Goat’s  Feet,  and  then- Bodies  all  over  hairy.  Poets  frequent¬ 
ly  confound  the  Satyn,  Silent,  Sylvam,  Fauns  and  Pamfct. 
htensms  fuppofes  that  the  Satyrs  fpnrng  from  Mercuty  and  a 
Nymph. 

It  has  been  obferv’d,  that  molt  of  the  mythological  Fidtions, 
were  thrown,  as  fb  many  Veils,  over  the  Sciences,  merely  to 
render  them  more  auguft,  by  increaling  the  Difficulty  of  acquir¬ 
ing  them. 

j]  P amfcus  adfijblam  dseeret,  does  not  fignify,  that  this  Pa- 
nifcus  (one  of  Pan’s  Train)  play’d  on  the  Pipe  or  Flute  ;  but 
that  he  fung  to,  or  accompanied  it,  as  above ;  “  Apollo  fung 
“  to  his  Lyre  Apollo  cantawt  ad  Cytbaram. 

§  There  were  three  Kinds  of  Marriages  among  the  Romans } 
I.  (Ufa)  when  the  Parties  had  cohabited,  (with  the  Confent  of 
the  Woman’s  Friends)  together  a  Year,  without  being  join'd 
by  the  Laws.  II.  (Fane)  with  folemn  Sacrifices,  and  Offer- 
-  mgs  of  burnt  Cakes,  by  the  Pont  if ex  Maximus  and  the  Flamen 
Duuis.  HI  ( Coemptione )  by  Parchafe,  when  each  bought,  as 

it 
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being  elaps’d,  fhe  brought  him  a  Daughter,  whom 
we  call  Pleafure *. 

it  were,  the  other,  by  giving  and  taking  a  Piece  of  Money  — 
See  Rennet's  Roman  Antiquities 

Raphael ,  m  his  laft  Defign,  puts  the  Bride  and  Bridegroom 
to  Bed  ,  in.  which  he  has  gone  a  ftretch  further  than  the  dra¬ 
matic  Poets,  (and  even  Apdetus  on  this  Occafion)  who  only  tye 
the  Marriage-knot,  but  leave  the  Parties  to  confummate  behind 
the  Scenes  I  fhall  obferve,  that  the  thirty-two  Defigns  of  Ra¬ 
phael,  fo  often  mention’d  in  thefe  Notes,  have  each  eight  Ita¬ 
lian  Verfes  under  them,  Thofe  under  the  3  2d  (the  laft)  where 
we  fee  Cupid  and  PJyche  lying  together,  are  not  over  chafte, 
but  quite  in  character  with  the  Draught 

Dopo  la  cena,  i  difiofii  amantt 

Corcanfi  aljin  nell'  odorato  letto, 

E  rljlorano  quivt  1  lunghipianti , 

Giungendo  cofce,  ventre,  e  petto  a  petto 
Godanfi  pure ,  &  non  fta  cht  ft  vanti 

D'  haver  A amhidui  lor  maggior  diletto, 

Che  lor  cotanto  quel  diletto  piacque , 

Che' l  Diletto  A  Amor  pofcia  nenacque. 

*  Or  Delight  j  the  Latin  Word  voluptas,  conveys  a  ftronger 
Idea  than  either  the  Englijb  Words  Pleafure  or  Delight 
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To  Her  HIGHNESS  the 


Dutchefs  of  BOU ILL 0 N. 

MADAM , 

#  ^TT^IS  with  f°me  f01t  Confidence 
that  I  dedicate  this  Work  to  you ; 
not  from  a  Suppofition  of  its  being 
perfect,  (for  it  doubtlefs  has  Faults)  or  that 
the  intrinfic  Merit  of  the  Offering  I  now  make 
is  fo  great,  as  may  juftly  free  me  from  Appre- 
henfions :  But  as  no  One  can  be  more  equita¬ 
ble  than  your  Highnefs,  I  am  perfuaded  you 
will  at,leafl  approve  of  my  Intention.  The  Great 
fhou’d  be  touch’d,  not  with  the  Value  of  the 
Prefents  made  them,  but  with  the  Zeal  that 
accompanies  fuch  Offerings ;  and  which,  with 
Souls  exalted  as.thofe  of  your  Highnefs,  have 
no  other  Value.  But  I  fhou’d  not,  Ma- 

*  Many  Perfons  may  probably  think  a  Verftoji  of  fuch 
Dedications  quite  needlefs  :  But  not  to  obferve,  that  the 
fmajleft  Fragments  of  fo  fine  a  Genius  as  la  Fontaine  are 
valuable ;  methinks  ’tis  but  barely  doing  Juftice  to  the  Me¬ 
mory  of  great  Perlons,  under  whole  Patronage  an  eminent 
Writer  flourifh’d,  to  fpread  the  Praife  of  his  Mecanas  as 
much  as  poffible  5  fince',  had  it  not  been  for  the  Liberality 
and  Munificence  of  fuch,  the  World  wou’d  very  often 
have  been  depriv’d  of  Compofitions,  which  are  the  Objedl 
of  their  Admiration  and  Delight. 

dam, 
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dam,  give  the  Name  of  Prefent  to  what  is 
barely  an  Aft  of  Gratitude  :  Duke  de  Bouil¬ 
lon  has  long  heap’d  Favours  on  me,  which  are 
fo  much  the  greater,  as  I  have  very  little  Me¬ 
rit  to  plead.  I  was  not  bom  to  follow  him  in 
Dangers ;  this  Honour  being  referv’d  for  Per- 
fons  whofe  Deftiny  is  more  illnftrious  than 
mine.  All  I  can  do  is,  to  offer  up  the  moil 
ardent  Prayers  for  his  Glory,  and  fhare  it  in 
my  Clofet,  whilft  he  is  difplaying  his  Valour  in 
the  moft  diftant  Provinces  j  and  treading  in  the 
Footfteps  of  his  Uncle  and  his  Anceflors,  in  a 
hoftile  Field,  where  they  appear’d  with  Splen¬ 
dor  5  a  Field  which  will  long  echo  with  their 
Name,  and  their  noble  Atchievements.  I  image 
to  myfelf  the  Heir  of  all  thefe  Heroes,  hading 
eagerly  in  fearch  of  Perils,  at  a  time  that  I  enjoy 
a  State  of  Inactivity,  out  of  which  die  Mufes 
only  draw  me.  ’Tis  certainly  an  uncommon 
Felicity,  with  regard  to  me,  that  a  Prince  who 
is  fo  paffionately  fond  of  Wai  j  fo  great  an 
Enemy  to  Softnefs  and  Eafe,  fhou’d  yet  behold 
me  with  a  moft  indulgent  Eye  ;  and  be  as  gra- 
cioufly  liberal  to  me,  as  if  I  had  hazarded  my 
Life  in  his  Service.  I  confefs,  Madam,  that 
thefe  Things  ftrike  me :  happy  in  that  hisMa- 
jefty  has  given  me  a  Mafter  whom  it  is  impof- 
fible  to  love  too  much  I  unhappy  in  being  of 
fo  little  Ufe  to  him  l  I  imagin’d  that  it  wou’d 
be  very  agreeable  to  your  Highnefs,  to  fee 
1  your 
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your  Applaufes  blended  with  thofe  of  a  Con- 
fort  who  is  fo  dear  to  you.  The  hymeneal  Tye 
renders  your  Advantages  reciprocal,  and  mul¬ 
tiplies,  as  it  were,  their  Glory.  Whilft  you 
lilten  with  Tranfport  to  the  Relation  of  his 
renown’d  Actions  j  he  is  no  lefs  delighted  to 
hear,  what  a  whole  Kingdom  proclaims  con¬ 
cerning  the  Excellency  of  your  Nature,  the 
Vivacity  of  your  Genius,  the  Sweetnefs  of 
your  Temper,  and  the  Friendfhip  you  have 
contra&ed  with  the  Graces ;  a  Friendfhip  fo 
very  ftrong,  that  ’tis  judg’d  indiffoluble.  Thefe 
are  only  part  of  the  Encomiums  bellow'd  up¬ 
on  you.  I  wou’d  gladly  feled  the  moft  ex- 
quifite  Touches,  fuch  as  might  be  worthy  of 
finifhing  the  Panegyric  ;  and  of  difcovering 
more  perfectly  than  I  have  yet  done,  with 
how  much  Zeal  and  Devotion  I  am, 


madam ; 


Tour  Highnefs's  moft  humble , 


and  moft  obedient  Servant 


De  la  FonTiAIne.’ 
H 
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I  Found  greater  Difficulties,  in  writing  the  follow^ 
ing  Work,  than  in  any  yet  publifh’d  by  me ; 
a  Circumftance  which  will  doubtlefi  furprize  my 
Readers.  They  will  be  fcarce  able  to  conceive,  how 
it  was  poffible  for  a  Fable,  related  m  Pirofe,  to  take 
up  fo  much  of  my  Time ;  for,  as  to  the  chief  Arti¬ 
cle  (the  Condudt)  it  was  impoffible  for  me  to  go  a- 
ftray,  the  Matter  being  furmfh’d  me  by  Apuleius. 
There  remain’d  only  the  Form,  that  is,  the  Words  •, 
and  to  work  up  Profe  to  fome  kind  of  Perfection, 
feems  no  very  hard  Talk,  as  ’tis  the  natural  Lan¬ 
guage  of  all  Men.  I  yet  will  confefs,  that  Profe 
colts  me  as  much  Pains  as  Verfe ;  and  if  ever  Profe 
gave  me  Trouble,  ’twas  here.  I  was  at  a  lofs  what 
kind  of  Style  to  make  choice  of:  there  is  too  great  a 
Simplicity  in  that  of  Hiftory  $  that  of  Romance  is 
not  florid  enough ;  and  that  of  Poefy  is  too  much 
fo.  The  Characters  or  Perfons  of  my  Work  are  of 
fuch  a  call  as  requir’d  a  gay,  fprightly  Style  j  and 
many  of  their  Adventures  being  intermix'd  with 
the  Marvellous,  it  was  neceffary  for  me  to  employ 
alfo  a  more  heroic,  and  more  exalted  Turn  of 
Words.  To  ufe  different  Styles,  on  the  diffeient 
Occafions,  wou’d  not  have  been  allow’d  me ,  no 
Rule  being  fo  ftriCtly  enjoyn’d  as  Uniformity  in 
that  Particular.  I  therefore  wanted  a  new  kind 
of  Style  5  one  compos’d  of  the  abovemention’d : 
It  was  proper  for  me  to  reduce  this  Style  to  a  juft 
Medium,  which  accordingly  I  have  endeavour’d  ve¬ 
ry  carefully  to  do  •,  but  whether  with  Succefs,  is  fub- 
mitted  to  the  Public. 

My  chief  Aim  always  is  to  pleafe,  and  to  fucceed 
ln  this  Particular,  I  confider  the  Tafte  of  the  Age. 

H  2  Now 
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Now  it  appears  to  me,  after  a  Variety  of  Trials, 
that  this  Tafte  is  turn’d  for  the  gay  and  humorous. 
*Tis  not  that  paflionate  Touches  are  diftik’d  :  fo  far 
from  it,  whenever  they  are  not  found  in  a  Romance, 
in  a  Poem,  or  m  a  dramatic  Piece,  the  want  of  them 
is  complain'd  of  j  but  in  a  Tale  like  the  following, 
which  indeed  is  full  of  the  Marvellous ,  but  of  the 
Marvellous  intermix’d  with  Chit-chat,  fuch  as  is  fit 
to  amufe  Children  with,  I  was  forc’d  to  wanton 
from  Beginning  to  End  *,  I  was  under  a  Neceflity  of 
fearching  for  gay  and  humorous  Strokes.  Tho’  I 
had  not  been  oblig’d  to  feek  for  thofe  Strokes,  my 
Inclination  led  me  naturally  to  them ;  and  they  per¬ 
haps  may  have  been  employ’d  improperly  by  me  on 
many  Occafions. 

Thus  much  may  fuffice  for  my  manner  of  Writ¬ 
ing.  I  now  come  to  the  Invention  of  the  feveral 
Incidents.  Moft  of  thefe  are  from  Afideius ,  I  mean 
the  principal  and  the  belt.  Some  Epifodes  are 
wholly  my  own ,  fuch  as  the  Adventure  of  the 
Grotto,  the  old  Man  and  the  two  Shepherdefies ; 
the  Temple  of  Venus  and  its  Origin  ;  the  Defcrip- 
tion  of  the  infernal  Regions  ;  and  all  that  befel  Pfy- 
ebe  during  her  Journey  thither,  and  at  her  return, 
all  the  Conclufion  of  the  Work.  The  Call  of  the 
Narrative  is  hkewife  mine ;  together  with  the  Cir- 
cumftances,  and  the  feveral  Particulars  fpoke  by  the 
Characters.  The  Things  borrow’d  by  me  from  the 
Author,  are,  the  Conduit  and  the  Fable,  which  in¬ 
deed  are  the  chief,  the  moft  ingenious,  and  much 
the  moft  valuable  part  of  the  Compofition.  However, 
they  have  been  alter’d  by  me  on  many  Occafions, 
this  being  a  Liberty  I  always  take.  Apuleius  de¬ 
clares  Pfycbe  to  be  attended  by  Voices,  in  a  Place 
where  all  Things  fhou’d  admimfter  to  her  Delight ; 
I  mean,  he  makes  the  Fair-One  tafte  thefe  feveral 
Delights,  without  feeing  a  living  Creature.  But 
fuch  a  Solitude  wou’d  be  irkfome,  and  even  dread- 
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fill.  What  hungry  drLTo  or  Knight,  how  valiant 
foever,  wou’d  dare  to  eat  of  Viands  that  fhou’d 
prefent  themfelves  fpontaneoufly  ?  Was  a  Lute  to 
play  of  itfelfj  I,  tho’  quite  mchanted  with  Mufic, 
Ihou’d  be  fear’d,  and  run  away  from  it.  For  this 
reafon  I  caufe  Pfyche  to  be  waited  upon  by  Nymphs, 
who  drefs  the  Heroine,  amufe  her  with  agreeable 
Difcourfe,  and  entertain  her  with  Plays  and  Diver- 
fions  of  every  kind. 

5  T would  be  tedious,  and  even  unneceffary,  to  £- 
mmadyert  on  the  feveral  Places  in  which  I  have  de¬ 
parted  from  my  Original,  and  the  Reafons  for  my 
fo  doing.  ’Tis  lmpolfible  to  introduce  Pleafure  into 
a  Reader’s  Mind  by  Force  of  Argument :  His  Sen- 
fation,  oi  the  manner  in  which  he  is  affefted,  will 
juftify  me,  what  Liberties  foever  I  may  have  taken  5 
or  condemn  me,  fhould  I  alledge  ever  fo  many  Rea¬ 
fons  in  my  own  JuMcation.  The  right  Way  of 
judging  is,  to  confider  my  Work  abftrattedly  from 
that  of  Apuleius  j  and  Apuleius’ s  fingly  m  itfelf,  and 
then  pronounce. 

By  the  way,  I  will  own,  that  inftead  of  rectifying 
the  Oracle,  wherewith  that  Author  opens  Pfyche* s 
Adventures,  and  which  partly  conftitutes  the  Plot  *, 

I  have 

*  The  French  is,  qui  fait  en  partie  le  Nceud  de  la  Fable  : 
v  which  partly  confutes  the  Plot  of  the  Story.”  This  Term 
Naeud,  is  falfely  render’d  m  almolt  all  the  Tranllations  front 
the  French,  which  have  come  to  my  Hands.  Foyer,  in  his 
Diftionary,  tranlhtes  this  Term  Neud  (for  fo  he  {pells  it)  the 
Knot  or  intricate  Part  of  the  Plot  of  a  Play ;  and  *tis  alfo  call’d 
Knot  in  the  learned  Mr  Chambers’ s  Cyclopaedia  This  Aeeud  ia 
thus  defin’d  by  an  ingenious  French  Author  “  By  Narud  (fays  he? 
“  1S  meant  the  Intrigue  (Plot)  of  a  Romance,  or  Dramatic 
Poem ,  or  that  Part  where  the  Characters  are  m  the  great* 
P,e.rPlexity »  or  an  AlTemblage  of  Circumftaijces,  the  un» 
ravelling  or  Ifliie  of  which  cannot  eafily  be  forefeen  ”  In  a  late 
Enghjh  Verfion  of  Telemachus,  printed  with  the  Original,  and 
revis’d  by  the  learned  Mr.  Des  Maizeaux  (an  excellent  Edition 
for  Schools)  Page  vi.  of  the  Difcourfe  on  Epic  Poetry,  the  Natud 

H  3  is 
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I  have  exhibited  it  in  a  Ml  worfe  Light,  by  not 
giving  this  Oracle  in  ambiguous  and  concife  Terms ; 
two  Qualities  requilite  in  the  Anfwers  pronounc’d 
by  the  Deities  :  But  it  was  impoffibie  for  me  to  or¬ 
der  this  Matter  otherwife.  I  have  apologiz’d  but  ill, 
for  want  of  the  latter  Quality,  by  obfervmg,  that 
the  Oracle  in  queftion  included  hkewife  the  Glofs 
given  it  by  the  Pnefts  *,  thefe  not  underftanding  the 
meaning  of  the  Words  which  the  God  ptiljs  into  their 
Mouths :  however,  he  might  have  infpir’d  them  both 
with  the  Paraphrafe  and  the  Text  *,  and  this  being 
fuppos’d,  no  Objedtion  can  be  made  to  me.  But 
to  wave  thefe  Refinements ;  whoever  reflects  on  the 

is  lalfely  tranfbted  Intrigue ;  but  in  Page  viii,  we  find  the 
Term  Plot  as  Englilh  for  the  Word  Nceud ,  in  which  he  is  right. 
O  nr  Tr?  ilia  tors  from  the  French  feem  to  have  had  a  very  Im- 
pered  dea  of  the  Meaning  of  this  Term  Nceud  (Nodus)  which 
ought  (or  lam  greatly  Enrv?'ten)  to  be  underftood  agreeably 
to  the  Definition  given  of  it  by  Anf  otic ,  who  calls  this  Nceud ; 
<s  All  the  Incidents  of  a  Tragedy,  from  the  Beginning  of  it,  to 
“  that  Pan  nr. ere  the  Cataftrophe  or  unravelhng  begins and 
this  anfwers,  m  a  great  Mealore,  to  oar  word  Plot ;  by  which 
Worn,  both  the  Terms,  Nceud  and  Intrigue,  ought  to  be  ren¬ 
der’d  ir.  Enrlijb ;  the  Terms  Knot  and  Intrigue ,  when  meant 
of  the  Drama,  being  barbarous  Had  the  Word  Nodus ,  in 
the  following  Paflage  from  Horace's  Poetics, 

Nec  Deus  interfit,  niji  dignus  vindice  nodus 
Incident.  —  —  ■  "  , 

been  nrmflited  by  two  ingenious  Engltjb  Writers,  it  might 
have  direfted  our  T ranllators  from  the  French  to  the  true  Ex- 
prefiion  of  the  Word  Nceud,  or  Nodus ,  in  Enghjh  ;  but  both 
the  TranfLtors  m  queftion  have  pafs’d  over  that  Term,  as  ap¬ 
pears  from  their  Verfions  of  the  above  Latin  Paflage 

Never  prefume  to  make  a  God  appear , 

But  for  a  Bus' refs  vuortby  of  a  God .  Lord  Roscommon. 

No  God  *  appear  to  mend  an  ill'Vur ought  Scene , 

TJnlefs  forre  nn  eighty  Caufe  fall  force  him  in.  Creech. 

*  Mufi  is  underftood.  _ 

Thing, 
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Thing,  will  find  that  neither  Apulems  nor  myfelf 
are  wrong.  I  confefs  that  the  Mind,  m  Competi¬ 
tions  of  this  fort,  as  well  as  in  Dramatic  Pieces, 
ought  to  be  kept  in  Sufpence.  The  Conclufion  of 
Events  fhould  never  be  difcover’d  •  They  ought  to 
be  prepar’d,  but  not  anticipated.  I  likewife  agree, - 
that  Pfyche  fhould  be  apprehenfive  her  Hufband 
is  a  Monfter.  All  this  feems,  at  firft  fights  con¬ 
trary  to  the  Oracle  in  quefhon,  but  is  not  fo  m  re¬ 
ality  :  For  firft,  the  keeping  the  Mind  in  fufpence, 
and  the  Artifice  of  the  Fable,  does  not  confift  in 
preventing  our  being  made  acquainted  with  the  real 
Condition  of  Pfyche1  s  Hufband  :  ’Tis  enough  that 
Pfyche  does  not  know  who  it  is  fhe  is  to  marry  ; 
and  that  the  Reader  be  defirous  of  difcovering  whe¬ 
ther  fhe  will  ever  get  a  Sight  of  her  Hufband  j  by 
what  Means  fhe  will  fee  him  ,  and  the  Agitations 
of  her  Soul,  after  her  Cunofity  has  been  gratified  in 
that  Particular.  In  a  Word,  the  Pleafure  which 
this  Fable  fhould  give  the  Reader,  is  not  from  his 
own  Uncertainty  with  regard  to  the  Condition  of 
this  Hufband,  but  the  Uncertainty  of  Pfyche  only. 
’Tis  not  to  be  fuppos’d,  for  one  Inftant,  that  fo  ex- 
quifitely  beautiful  a  Woman  has  been  abandon’d  to  the 
Wild  Paffion  of  a  Monfter,  or  even  is  firmly  perfuaded 
fhe  fhall  be  fo  given  up ;  for  this  wou’d  neceffarily 
fill  the  Reader  with  Indignation.  Our  Fair-One  fhou’d 
be  delighted  with  the  Converfation  and  Endearments 
of  her  Hufband ;  and  yet  fulpcdt,  every  now 
and  then,  that  he  is  fome  Dsemon  *  or  Necroman¬ 
cer  j  but  the  lefs  Time  fhe  entertains  this  Fear, 

till 

*  Fhe  Antients  gave  this  Name  to  certain  Spirits  or  Genii; 
Who  were  fuppos’d  to  reveal  themfelves  occaftonally  to  Menj 
to  do  them  Service  or  annoy  them.  Socrates  was  (aid  to  have 
his  Damn  or-  familur  Spirit  The  Chaldeans  firft  ftarted  the 
Motion  of  Damons  j  and  it  was  afterwards  receiv’d  by  the  Per- 
Jtans,  the  Egyptians,  and  Greeks,  to  the  laft  of  whom  PytbagQ. 
*tu  and  Thales  the  Mtleftati  firft  brought  it.  Plata  has  been 

ft  4  mors 
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till  it  be  necefiary  to  prepare  the  Cataftrophe,  the 
better.  Let  it  not  be  obje&ed,  that  the  Oracle  pre¬ 
vents*  her  harbouring  any  fuch  Sufpicion :  I  own. 
that  this  Oracle  is  extremely  clear  with  regard  to  us ; 
but  it  might  be  otherwife  as  to  Pfyche :  She  liv’d  in 
an  Age  ot  fo  much  Innocence,  that  the  Inhabitants 
at  that  time  might  not  know  Cupid  under  the  feveral 
Charadterifhcs  now  afcnb’d  to  him.  This  Circum- 
ftance  fliou’d  be  pamcularly  attended  to  ;  and  then 
no  farther  Obje&on  can  be  made  to  me  on  that 
Head. 

I  doubtlefs  fhall  be  charg’d  with  many  other  Im¬ 
perfections.  Thefe  will  be  readily  acknowledg’d  by 
me,  I  not  imagining  my  Work  to  be  perfedt.  My 
Aim,  however,  was  to  make  it  ufefi.il,  as  well  as 
entertaining.  For  this  reafon  I  introduc’d  Verfes 
on  many  Occafions,  and  fome  other  Embellilhments 

more  particular  on  this  Subjeft  than  the  reft  of  the  Philofophers. 
By  Damons  he  underftood  Spirits  inferior  to  the  Gods,  but  fu- 
perior  to  Mortals  ,  fam'har  Spirits,  who  inhabit  the  middle 
Region  of  the  Air,  and  are  employ'd  to  carry  on  the  Correfpon- 
dence  between  Gods  and  Men  The  Ifraehtes  borrow’d  thefe 
foperfhtious  Notions  from  the  Chaldeans 

Genii  or  Dawns,  according  to  the  Oriental  Writers,  are  Be¬ 
ings  whofe  Bodies  are  form’d  of  Matter  more  fubtile  than  ours, 
fuch  as  the  Element  of  Fire  Thefe  Genii,  according  to  the 
Eaftero  Mythologifts,  were  created  Beings,  and  govern’d  the 
World  before  Adam  Among  thefe  Ge,m  are  rank’d  the  good 
and  bad  Angels,  and  even  the  Grants,  who,  in  the  firft  Ages 
wa«r’d  War  agamft  Mankind  They  have  ftnee  been  confin’d 
to  a  Country  call’d,  from  them  Gurrifian,  which  is  the  Fairy- 
Land  of  our  old  Romances  j  wherein  were  faid  to  be  many 
wonderful  Cities.  The  Perpn  Magi  afenbe,  to  every  Day  and 
<very  Month  of  the  Year,  a  particular  Genius,  as  prefidmg 
Over  it;  a3  alfo,  one  to  every  Star,  Mountain,  Mine,  River, 
Tree,  Cfc.  The  Mohammedans  feem  alfo  to  afaibe  Genu  to 
Men.  See  ef  Herbert's  Bibhotheque  Onentale,  Articles  GENN, 
and  GIAN.  ’Tis  related,  under  the  latter  Title,  that  the  Fai¬ 
ries  having  govern’d  the  World  two  thoufand  Years,  God 
fent  Ebhs  to  drive  them  away,  and  confine  them,  becaufe  of 
their  Rebellion,  in  a  very  far-diilant  Country. 
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fuch  as  the  Journey  of  the  four  Friends,  their  Dia¬ 
logue  concerning  Pity  and  Laughter,  die  Defcrip- 
tion  of  the  infernal  Regions, “and  that  of  part  of 
Verfailles.  The  laft  mention’d  does  not  agree  exa£t- 
ly  with  the  prefent  State  of  Objetts  there ;  I  hav¬ 
ing  reprefented  them  as  they  will  appear  two  Years 
hence. 

Poflibly  my  Compofition  will  not  be  fo  long-hv’d : 
but  how  uncertain  foever  an  Author  may  be  of  his 
one  Day  entertaining  Pofterity,  he  ought  to  keep  it 
ftedfaftly  in  View,  and  endeavour  to  write  for  its 
Ufe. 
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F)UR  Friends,  whofe  Acquaintancekegan  by 
the  Mufes,  form’d  a  kind  of  Society,  which 
I  fhou’d  call  academical,  had  their  Number 
been  greater,  or  had  Letters  been  as  much  their  Ob- 
je£t  as  Pleafure  The  firft  Rule  they  prefcnb’d  to 
themfelves,  was,  to  barnlh  Deputations  of  a  legular 
kind,  and  all  that  might  have  the  Air  of  an  acade¬ 
mical  Conference.  Whenever  they  were  met,  and 
had  expatiated  on  their  feveral  Amufements  and  Di- 
verfions  •,  if  the  Converfation  led  them,  accidentally^ 
to  fome  Point,  either  of  Science  or  poke  Literature, 
they  made  a  proper  Ufe  of  the  Opportunity.  How¬ 
ever,  they  never  dwelt  long  upon  any  Topic,  but 
rov’d  from  one  to  another,  Ike  Bees,  who,  in  their  ‘ 
Flight,  ftiou’d  meet  with  a  fweet  Profufion  of  va¬ 
rious  Flowers.  They  were  utter  Strangers  to  Envy, 
Malice,  or  Faftion.  They  lov’d  the  Works  of  the 
Antients  even  to  Adoration,  never  refus’d  thofe  of 
the  Moderns  their  due  Praife,  fpoke  modeftly  of 
their  own  *,  and  gave  each  other  the  moft  candid  Ad¬ 
vice,  whenever  any  of  them  happen’d  to  catch  the 
~  '  ■  Difeafe 


io8  The  LOVES  of 

Difeafe  of  the  Age,  and  write  a  Book,  which  was 
but  feldom.  Polipbilus  (a  Name  whereby  I  lhall  di- 
ftinguiih  one  of  thefe  four  Friends)  was  moft  fub- 
je£t  to  this.  He  had  imagin’d  that  the  Adventures 
of  Pfycbe ,  if  properly  told,  wou’d  form  a  very  plea- 
ling  Story ;  for  which  reafon  he  employ’d  a  long 
time  upon  it,  without  faying  a  Word  to  any  Body. 
However,  he  at  lafl  open’d  his  Defign  to  his  three 
Friends  ;  not  with  a  View  of  afking  them  whether 
he  fhou’d  go  on,  but  the  Method  in  which  they 
wou’d  have  him  proceed  in  it.  One  advis’d  this, 
another  that ;  but,  among  their  feveral  Hints,  he 
follow’d  fuch  only  as  pleas’d  himfelf  bell.  His 
Work  being  fimfh’d,  he  defir’d  them  to  appoint  the 
Time  and  Place  for  him  to  read  it.  Acanthus  did 
not  fail,  according  to  his  ufual  Cuftom,  to  propofe- 
their  taking  an  airing  to  fome  Solitude,  at  a  Di- 
ftance  from  Paris ;  obferving  that  they  fhou’d  not 
be  interrupted,  and  confequently  might  liften  filent- 
ly,  and  with  greater  Pleasure,  to  the  Compofition. 
He  delighted  exceflively  m  Gardens,  Flowers,  and 
Shades,  in  which  he  was  like  Polipbilus ;  but  the 
latter  might  be  faid  to  love  all  Things.  Thefe  Paf- 
fions,  which  fill’d  their  Souls  with  a  certain  Tender- 
nefs,  fpread  even  to  their  Writings,  and  form’d  the 
principal  Charaftenfhcs  of  them.  Both  had  a  Ge¬ 
nius  for  Lync  Poetry,  but  with  this  Difference,  that 
Acanthus's  Verfes  had  fomething  more  of  the  pa¬ 
thetic,  and  thofe  of  Polipbilus  were  more  florid.  The 
other  two  Fnends  I  fhall  call  Ariftus  and  Gelajlus, 
the  former  of  whom  was  ferious,  but  not  fevere  •, 
and  the  latter  very  jovial.  Acanthus's  Propofal  was 
approv’d  of ;  upon  which  Ariftus  obferv’d,  that  as 
feveral  noble  Additions  had  been  made  to  the  Palace 
and  Gardens  of  Verfailles ,  the  bell  they  cou’d  do 
wou  d  be  to  take  a  Turn  thither ,  and  go  out  early, 
thrt  they  might  have  time  to  take  a  Walk,  after 
tearing  the  Relation  of  Pfycbe's  Adventures.  This 
i  being 
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being  immediately  refolv’d  upon,  they  all  fet  outf 
the  very  next  Morning,  the  Seafon  being  then  ex¬ 
ceedingly  beautiful,  and  the  Days  of  a  confiderable 
Length  Our  four  Friends  arriving  very  early  at 
Verfailks,  were  defirous  of  feeing,  before  Dinner, 
the  Menagerie  $  j  a  Place  flock’d  with  feveral  Sorts  of 
very  Angular  Birds  and  Quadrupeds,  brought  from 
far-diftant  Countries.  They  reflected  with  Admira¬ 
tion  on  the  many  Species’s  mto  winch  a  Angle  Spe¬ 
cies  of  Birds  is  multiplied  ,  and  applauded  the  Arti- 
Ace  and  Fancy  of  Nature,  which  fports  itfelf  no 
lefs  in  Annuals  than  in  Flowers  But  they  were  moft 
delighted  with  the  Dottrel  ||,  and  with  certain  Fillier- 


f  This  was  probably  in  1 668  ;  the  firft  ImpreUion  of  Les  Amours 
tie  Pfyche  &  dc  Cupidon ,  being  at  Pans,  in  16691  ^qJ0  according 
to  Father  Nicerod s  Hommes  illuftres ,  tom.  xvni  pag  342^ 
Paris  1732  12  no.  Vet  failles,  till  the  Reign  of  Lews  XIV. 
was  only  a  Country-feat,  in  which  Lewis  XIII  kept  his  hunt¬ 
ing  Equipages  The  magnificent  Palace  of  Vet-failles,  as  now 
feen,  was  begun  under  the  former  Monarch,  in  1661  ,  con- 
fequently,  about  fe/en  Years  before  La  Fontaine  firft  publifh’4 
his  Cupid  and  Pfehe 

£  1  his  is  a  fmall  Palace,  wherein  are  feveral  elegant  Rooms, 
the  Furniture  of  which  is  very  fplendid  The  Confort  of  the 
Dauphin,  Son  to  Lewis  XIV.  us’d  to  retire  frequently  thither. 
This  Edifice  hands  m  the  Garden  of  Vet  failles,  at  a  confiderable 
Diftance  from  the  great  Palace  The  Quadrupeds  are  in  Dens 
built  about  the  Edifice,  m  the  Center  of  which  is  a  noble 
Dome,  and  the  whole  is  call’d  the  Menagerie . 

As  I  was  one  Day  furveying  the  wild  Creatures  there,  with 
feveral  other  Perfons,  a  French  Servant  belonging  to  a  N oble- 
ftood  with  his  Back  ?gamh  a  Den,  which  was  tenanted 


man. 


by  a  large  Baboon  The  Fellow,  who  wore  a  huge  Bag-wig, 
Hood  gaping,  and  with  his  Eye  fix’d  on  a  Creature  in  an  op- 
pofite  Cell  But  on  a  fudden,  the  Frenchman  roaring,  gave  a 
great  Leap ,  when  the  Company  turning  about,  we  faw  the 
Baboon  tearing  the  Peruke  and  its  fable  Appendage  The 
Countenace  and  Attitude,  both  of  the  Plunderer,  and  the  Per- 
fon  plunder’d,  had  a  very  whimfical  Effeft,  and  madeaPifture 
that  was  truly  Hogartbtan. 

|]  I  give  it  this  Name,  becaufe  a  learned  French  Author  in¬ 
forms  me,  that  die  Demoifelle  de  Ntimdte  {the  Name  of  the 
Jhtd  id  my  Original)  is  thought  to  be  the  fame  with  the  Bird 

call’d 
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birds  §,  having  a  vaftly  long  Bill ;  and  a  Skin  be¬ 
low,  which  ferves  them  as  a  Pocket.  Their  Plu¬ 
mage  is  white,  but  of  a  white  brighter  than  that  of 
Swans  •,  and  yet  their  Feathers,  when  we  come  near 
them,  are  of  a  bright  red,  and  rofy-colour’d  towards 
the  Stump.  Nothing  can  appear  more  beautiful  to 
the  Eye.  They  are  a  kind  of  Cormorants. 

Our  Travellers  having  Leifure  enough,  took  a 
Turn  to  the  Green-Houfe  *.  Words  cou’d  never 
delcribe  the  Beauty  and  Number  of  Orange-Trees, 
and  other  Plants,  preferv’d  in  it.  Some  of  thofe 
Trees  have  refilled  the  Inclemency  of  an  hundred 

call’d  by  the  Antients  Scopes,  and  which  Littleton,  in  his 
Di&onary,  tranflates  Dottrel.  The  Turn  of  its  Plumage  is 
very  Angular  ’Tis  call’d  Derroifelle  in  French,  from  its  feeming 
to  imitate  the  Ge (hires  of  a  Woman,  who  affefts  a  Grace  m 
her  Gsit,  her  Curtaes  and  Dancing.  Thefe  Scopes  were  Night* 
Birds,  a  Sort  of  Owls  The  Demoifelle  de  Numsdie  is  a  veiy 
tare  Bird. 

$  I  have  met  with  the  Defcripuon  of  a  Bifd,  which  anfwers 
partly  to  that  hinted  at  by  onr  Author  “  There  is  an  excel- 
“  lent  beautiful  Bird  at  the  Cape  [of  Good  Hopei  call’d  by  the 

Dutch  Flamingos ;  and  by  Mr  Ray,  Pbctnicopterus ,  larger 
“  than  a  Swan,  and  its  Head  and  Neck  as  white  as  Snow 
“  The  upper  Part  of  the  Wings  are  of  a  Flrme  Colour, 
“  and  the  lower  bkck  ;  the  Legs  longer  than  thofe  of  a  Hem, 
“  and  web-footed  like  a  Goofe  They  filh  in  Ponds  and 
“  Rivers  in  the  Day-time,  and  at  Night  retire  to  the  Hills, 
“  They  are  frequently  kill'd  by  the  Europeans  at  the  Cape, 
“  their  Flefh  being  elteem’d  very  good.”  Salmon's  Modern 
Hsjlory,  Vol  III  pag  40  Loudon  1739,  4 to. 

*  This  Green-Houfe,  whtch  perhaps  is  as  noble  a  Piece  of 
Architecture  as  can  be  feen  of  the  Kind,  is  after  the  Defigns  of 
Manfard  ’Twas  begun  in  1685,  and  fimlh’d  about  the  End 
of  1686  ’Tis  compos’d  of  three  Galleries ,  that  at  the  Head 
of  the  o:her  two  being  four  hundred  and  eighty  Foot  in  length, 
with  a  Statue  of  the  French  King  in  white  Marble  in  the 
Center.  The  other  two  Galleries  are  three  hundred  and  fixty 
Foot  long.  Thefe  Galleries  are  decorated  with  Columns  of 
the  Tufcan  Order  This  Green-houfe,  in  Summer,  feems  to 
be  a  Grove  of  Orange,  Myrtle,  and  Lawrel  Trees.  The 
•whole  is  adorn’d  with  beautiful  Iron-Work,  Statues  and  Vafes 
of  Marble,  fcfc.  The  Defcent,  on  each  Side,  to  this  Strufture, 
is  by  a  furprizingly-magnbiceat  Stair-cafe, 

Winters 
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Winters.  Acanthus  perceiving  that  no  One  was  near 
him  except  his  three  Friends,  (their  Conductor  be¬ 
ing  withdrawn)  cou’d  not  forbear  repeating  a  few 
Stanzas,  which  his  Companions  remember’d  to  have 
feen  in  a  Work  of  his. 

Sure  thefe  are  Gallia’r  fouthern  Plains, 

So  green  the  tufted  Groves  appear ; 

So  gayly  Spring  tinnvaVd  Reigns ; 

No  Snows  nor  Blajls  intruding  here. 

Te  Jafmins ,  which  fpread  Odours  round  $ 

Unfullied  by  the  flight eft  Storm  -, 

Fairer  than  you  my  Delia’j  found. 

And  you  recal  her  fpotlefs  Form. 

Ye  Orange-Trees ,  that  deck  the  Glades ; 

You ,  who  with  Sweets  embalm  the  Air ; 

What  T ree ,  in  Flora’r  fav’nte  Shades, 

Can  with  your  mingled  Charms  compare  t 

Your  Fruits,  which  beauteous  Rinds  enfold ', 

,  A  bright,  fubjlantial  T reafure  yield : 

For  you ,  not  Apples  fram'd  of  Gold, 

Alcides  f  a  fierce  Dragon  kill'd . 

Jn  you,  blithe  Autumn' s  Wealth  we  find. 

And  Spring  in  all  her  wanton  Pride ; 

Fair  Hope,  with  fond  Enjoyment  joyn'd. 

In  Union  fweet  with  you  refide. 

Your  Flow'rs  delicious  Fragrance  fpread : 

Still  round  your  Sprays 
Fond  Zephyr  plays. 

Or  on  your  Buds  reclines  his  Head  f. 

See  the  Fable  of  the  Garden  of  the  Hejperides  In  this 
Garden  were  faid  to  be  Trees,  bearing  golden  Fruit,  which 
being  guarded  by  a  Dragon,  Hercules  flew  it. 

1  This  Line  is  added  to  the  Original. 

*  .  w 
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Tbo ’  lowly  le  your  Size , 

In  genuine  Worth  you  oft  furpafs 
Trees  that  o'erjhade  a  Rood  of  Grafs % 

And  whofe  proud  Summits  brave  the  Skies. 

Our  Travellers  wou’d  not  have  left  this  inchant- 
ing  Place,  had  they  not  been  forc’d  to  it  by  Hun¬ 
ger.  They  pafs’d  the!  whole  Dinner-time,  in  dif* 
courfing  on  the  vanous  Things  they  had  feen  ;  and 
on  the  Monarch  |],  for  whofe  Entertainment  fo  ma¬ 
ny  noble  Objects  were  affembled.  After  applauding 
his  principal  Virtues,  his  intelligent  Mind,  his  heroic 
Qualities,  and  his  Skill  in  War,  they  return’d  to  their 
firft  Subject  •,  and  obfervM,  that  Jupiter  only  is  able 
to  apply  himfelf  perpetually  to  the  Government  of 
the  Univerfe ;  but  that  Men  muft  have  lome  Re¬ 
laxation. — Alexander  us’d  to  carouze,  Augujlus  lov’d 
gaining,  Scipio  and  Lehus  wou’d  divert  themfelves 
with  making  ducks  and  drakes  •,  but  our  Monarch 
delights  in  raifing  Palaces,  an  Amufement  worthy  of 
a  Kmg.  This  likewife  is  of  general  Benefit,  as  it 
gives  Subjefts  an  Opportunity  of  lharing,  with  their 
Sovereign,  in  his  Pleafures ;  and  of  admiring  Won¬ 
ders,  form’d  for  his  Ufe  only.  So  great  a  Number 
of  beautiful  Gardens  and  fumptuous  Palaces  are  the 
Glory  of  a  Nation.  Then,  what  do  not  Foreigners 
fay  ?  What  Elogiums  will  not  Poftenty  beftow  on 
thefe  Mailer-Pieces  in  all  Arts  § 1  — The  Reflexions 

of 

[|  Lam  XIV  No  Monarch  was  ever  more  flatter’d.  To 
fpeak  impartially  ;  as  many  of  his  Adtions  deferv’d  the  ftrongeft 
Cenfure,  others  (I  p-efume)  merited  all  the  Elogmms  that  the 
greateft  Genius’s  could  bellow  upon  him 

§  Thefe  latter  Reflexions  axe  very  juft,  the  Palace  and  Gar¬ 
dens  being  ever  open  to  Perfons  of  all  Conditions ;  and  Stran¬ 
gers,  at  the  S.ght  of  their  Beauties,  entertaming  the  nobleft 
Idea  of  the  magnificent  Spirit  of  Lezws  XIV.  A  Circomftance 
which  furprizes  a  thinking  Engltjbman  is,  to  fee  the  lowed 
Plebeian,  how  meanly  foevcr  cloadr'd,  in  Fiance,  (a  defpotic 

^obntry) 
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of  our  four  Friends  ended  with  their  Repaft.  They 
now  return’d  to  the  Palace,  and  view’d  the  mfide  of 
it,  which  I  fhall  not  defcnbe,  as  this  wou’d  be  an 
endlefs  Talk  They  fpent  a  long  time  m  furveying, 
among  other  curious  Objefts,  the  Bed,  the  1  api- 
ftry,  and  Chairs,  with  which  his  Majefty’s  Bed- 
Chamber  and  Cabinet  are  furrufh’d.  The  above- 
mention’d  Ornaments  were  all  wove  in  China,  and 
confifted  of  Figures  defcnptive  of  the  whole  Religion 
of  that  Empire,  which  our  Travelleis  cou’d  not  de¬ 
cypher,  for  want  of  a  Brachman  *.  From  the  Pa¬ 
lace  they  went  into  the  Gardens,  when  they  defir’d 
the  Guide  to  leave  them  in  the  Grotto  f,  (where 

Seats 

Country)  allow’d  the  eafiefl  Accefs  to  the  Palaces  and  Gardens 
of  their  Sovereign ,  whilft  the  Court  of  his  own  Monarch,  (m 
a  free  Country(  is  open  to  fuch  Perfons  only  as  are  drefs’d 
genteelly. 

’Tis  certainly  good  Policy  in  the  French  Government,  to 
gild  (if  I  may  ufe  the  Exprefhon)  as  much  as  poffible  the  Chains 
of  the  People,  by  permitting  them  to  lhare  with  the  Monarch 
in  fuch  Pleafures,  as  put  him  to  no  particular  Expence  This, 
among  other  Things,  mufl  endear  them  to  him  ;  and  may  pro¬ 
bably  contribute  to  that  ftrange  Enthufiafm  with  which  his 
Subjefts,  m  general,  are  fir’d  in  his  Favour 

*  Phdofophers  or  Sages  in  India,  famous  among  the  Antients, 
for  their  very  great  Auilenty  of  Life  They  (till  fubfid,  in  that 
Country  under  the  Name  of  Bramtns,  fo  call’d,  as  fome  ima¬ 
gine,  from  the  Patriarch  Abraham  j  or  rather  from  Brama,  one 
of  their  principal  Deities 

f  This  Defcription  is  the  more  valuable,  as  the  Building, 
after  which  it  was  copied,  is  pull’d  down,  a  Circumftance  I  was 
told  in  France,  by  an  ingenious,  learned,  and  moft  communi¬ 
cative  Friend,  the  late  Abbe  dit  Bos,  perpetual  Secretary  to  the 
French  Academy,  ifc.  That  Gentleman  inform'd  me,  that 
the  Grotto  m  queflion  had  been  built  before  the  Palace  of 
Verfuilles ;  but  handing  too  near  it,  was  taken  to  Pieces,  to 
prevent  its  hiding  feveral  Beauties,  which  were  thought  of 
greater  Confequence  I  have  before  me  a  Print  of  the  Out- 
fide  of  this  elegant  Grotto,  which  flood  very  near  the  Palace, 
as  the  abovementioned  Abbe  had  been  pleas’d  to  obferve  to 
me  There  is  now  a  Grotto  (which  I  have  feen)  in  another 
Part  of  the  Garden  at  Vet faille's ,  but  infinitely  lefs  fplendid  than 
that  reprefented  here.  Many  of  the  Statues  and  other  Orna- 

i  ments 
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Seats  had  been  brought  them)  till  fuch  time  as  the 
Heat  fliou’d  be  a  little  abated  ;  which  Favour,  as 
they  were  fo  well  recommended,  was  granted;  and 
prefendy  after  the  Waters  were  order’d  to  play,  to 
cool  the  Grotto.  In  the  Front  of  it  are  three  Ar¬ 
cades,  which  compote  fo  many  Iron-Gates ,  and  in 
the  Center  of  one  of  them  is  a  Sun,  whofe  Rays  are 
Bars,  which  form  the  Doors.  Art  never  fhew’d  lt- 
felf  in  fuch  Perfection,  nor  fo  much  to  the  Purpofe, 
as  on  this  Occalion.  Above  are  three  Baflo-Reiievos. 

Sol  feem'd  in  his  mild ,  Evening  Glories  drefi : 
Thofe  Streams  of  Light  the  Sculptor  had  expreft ; 

The  Rays,  whofe  Splendor  darting  thro '  the  Skies ; 
Paint  the  Helpenan  Gates  with  heavenly  Dyes . 

On  either  Side ,  the  wing'd  Idahans  %  play , 

Or  mount  fwift  Dolphins  to  prepare  the  Way . 

\ The  Loves  all  hail  th '  approaching  God ,  whofe  Charms 
For  Thetis  defin'd,  foon  will  fill  her  Arms. 

Aloft  in  Air,  the  Zephyrs  wanton  round, 

Whilft,  thro'  the  Waves,  the  Inify  Tritons  hound \\. 


merits  cf  thefirft  Grotto,  have  been  remov’d  to  d.fferent  Parts  of 
the  Garden,  as  I  took  notice  The  Raptures  I  felt,  thefirft  Tune 
Ientredthis  terreftnal  Paradife,  (the  Garden)  and  compar’d  many 
of  its  Beauties  with  the  De!cr>ption  which  La  Fontaine  has  given 
of  them,  are  inexpreffib'e  ,  Raptures,  with  fomething  like 
which  every  Reader  of  Tafte  could  not  fad  of  being  infpir’d, 
had  I  the  happy  Talent  of  exh.binrg  the  Images  drawn  here 
by  oar  Author,  in  correfpondeut  Colours  in  our  Language 
’Twould  then  (mmy  humble  Opinion)  appear  how  much  the 
Defcription  of  this  Grotto,  exceeds  that  (tho’  a  beautiful  one) 
given  in  the  Spectator,  Vol  VIII.  No  632,  but  La  Fontaine, 
mdeed,  had  2n  infinitely  finer  Original  to  copy  after 

X  The  little  Loves,  fo  call’d  from  Idclus,  a  Mountain  of  Cy¬ 
prus,  dedicated  to  Venus  The  Original  is,  Le  Peuple  <C Ama- 
tonte  (the  Inhabitants  of  Amatbu>)  a  Gty  of  Cyprus,  facred 
alfo  to  Venus  j  fo  that  the  Image  is  the  fame  in  my  Veriion 
as  in  the  Original 

|j  There  is  but  one  Break  m  all  this  little  Poem  in  my  Ori¬ 
ginal. 


Cupid  and  Psyche.  tjj 
The  Grot  itfelf  is  fuch,  the  wond'nng  Eye 
Can’t  fix,  butmuft  at  random  fweetly  fly. 

Struck  with  fitch  various  Charms ,  where  Each  might 
pleafe , 

The  Palm,  alternately,  it  now  decrees 

To  Sculpture ;  now ,  to  th’  Art  which  thus  with  Grace , 

Enrich’d,  with  Ocean's  Treafures,  all  the  Place. 

Of  choice  Materials  are  the  Roof  and  Floor : 

Shells,  by  the  Waves  difgorg'd  along  the  Shore ; 

Or  Pebbles,  which  in  Earth's  deep  Womb  are  found, 
Difpos'd  m  gay  Compartments,  glitter  round. 

High  o'er  fix  Columns ,  frnilar  in  Size , 

Six  ruftic  Majks  (their  AfpeSt  furious )  rife: 
Phantafms  of  Art,  with  Eyes  caft  wildly  down , 

They,  from  a  Niche ,  on  all  who  enter ,  frown. 

Beauties  unnumber'd  in  the  Niche  appear : 

There  fhines  a  Triton,  and  a  Syren  here ; 

Swift  thro '  their  founding  Trumps  the  Waters  play  \ 
And,  flying  far,  m  Mui  murs  break  away. 

High,  in  each  Niche,  a  Mafk  a  T orrent  pours  % 
The  fparkhng  Rill  full  in  a  Bafon  roars : 

In  Sheets  then  falls  •,  a  fiber  Texture  weaves  t 
A  fecond  Bafon  the  bright  Flood  receives. 

The  Din  and  Glitter  of  the  burjkng  Streams , 

(A  chryftal  Veil  the  liquid  Image  feems) 

Raife  a  Delight ,  where  countlefs  Pleafures  mix , 
Which ,  the  whole  Soul,  in  fweet  Attention  fix. 

The  Waters  vamfh'd,  and  the  Fountains  dry. 

Coral  and  Mother  o'  Pearl  their  Place  fupply. 
Shell-Work ,  with  every  petrified,  dank  Weed , 

( EfieBs,  which  from  the  Sea  and  Chance  proceed ) 
Mingle  fo  happily  their  varying  Rays, 

The  Eye  is  loft  in  the  delightful  Blaze, 
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Beep  in  the  Grot ,  within  a  proud  Arcade , 

Are  Statues  feen,  which  Art  has  breathing  made. 

' The  God  of  thefe  white  Rocks ,  by  Sleep  confin'd 
In  gentle  Bands ,  feems  on  his  Urn  reclin'd: 

The  Urn  a  'Torrent  pours ;  the  Grot  it  laves ; 

Then  rolls  away,  a  Flood,  in  foaming  W trues . 

The  humid  Palace ,  thus,  in  artlefs  Lays, 

Tve  partly  jketch'd,  and  evn  prefum'd  to  praife : 
Its  other  Beauties  foar  above  my  Lye: 

Phoebus  I  who  canfi  the  humblefi  Reed  infpire 
Parent  of  Light  and  Verfe 1  ajfifi  my  Song, 

Whofe  noblefi  Numbers,  now,  to  thee  belong. 

To  reft  with  Thetis,  faift  defcends  the  Sun, 
His  Steeds  unharnefs'd,  and  his  Progrefs  run. 
Fam'd  Lewis,  thus,  unbends  from  Toils  of  State, 
And  all  the  Splendors  which  on  Grandeur  wait. 

If  equal  were  my  Skill,  this  King  Fd  draw. 
Widening  his  Realms ,  and  giving  to  Princes  Law  \ 
Fd  paint  him ,  thundering,  from  his  awful  Seat , 
Aid  captive  Nation  proftrate  at  his  Feet. 

But,  to  Pamaflians,  I  thefe  Themes  reftgn  ; 

Aid  whilft  our  Monarch ,  bail’d  by  all  the  Nine 
A  fecond  Mars,  makes  lofty  Pindus  ring  •, 

To  me  he's  Phoebus,  and  his  Praife  FU  Jing . 

Beneath  thefe  humid  Roofs,  the  God  §  reclin'd 
'Mid  fix  fair  Nereids ,  feems  to  Reft  inclin'd : 


§  This  Groop  is  now  in  a  Bofqnet,  or  Grove,  call’d  La 
Bains  A  Apollon  [Apollo's  Baths)  in  the  Garden  of  V it failles. 
It  confiib  of  feven  Statues,  as  is  obferv’d  in  the  Text  The 
Figure  of  Apollo,  and  thofe  of  three  of  the  Nymphs,  are  by 
the  famous  Guar  ion  ,  and  the  other  three  Nymphs  by  Regnau- 
din.  The  Drapery  (as  a  French  Writer  obferves)  of  thefe 
Nymphs,  is  fo  exceffively  delicate,  that  we  feem  to  fee  all  the 
Charms  and  Graces  of  the  human  Body  underneath  it  Thefe 
even  Figures  are  very  finely  groop’d,  and  the  whole  is  con- 
der’d  as  a  Mafter-piece. 

Tho' 
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Tho1  each  a  Venus  Jhines  in  ev'ry  Part , 

Bts  Eye  they  jtrike ,  but  cannot  reach  his  Heart . 

Thetis  *  he  only  loves ,  whofe  Flow  of  Charms 
The  reft  excelling ,  all  his  Soul  alarms . 

O'  erjoy' d,  the  Nereids  fair ,  before  him  bend. 

And ,  like  new  Graces ,  Commands  attend. 

Whilft  Dons  the  Water  o'er  his  Hands , 

Chloe,  ft?  catch  it,  with  a  Bafon  Jlands : 

Lefbia  obfeqmous  waits,  to  bathe  his  Feet ; 

Drax  holds  a  Vafe,  improv'd  with  ev'ry  Sweet. 

Faft  by  the  God ,  Delia  oft  breathes  a  Sigh , 

5/'/,  mix’d  with  Winds,  they  all  unheeded  fly. 

She  blujhes  now,  and  now  cafts  down  her  Eyes  j 
Blujhes ,  as  much  as  Stone  can  change  its  Dyes. 

(Thefe  fond  Emotions  Iwou’d  here  impart , 

T 0  aid  the  Failures  of  the  Sculptor's  Art.) 

' Mid  fuch  fair  Nymphs  Apollo’j  Heart  is  free , 

His  Soul,  bright  Thetis,  ever  fix'd  on  thee ; 

He  thinks  with  Rapture  on  thy  Blaze  of  Charms, 

And  longs  to  clafp  thee,  fmiling,  in  his  Arms. 

But  0  1  what  Bard  cou'd  in  Pindaric  f  Lays , 

Draw  the  God's  Mein,  and  Majefty  of  Rays 
That  awful  Air,  ' mid  Mortals  never  found. 

And,  in  whofe  Honour,  Altars  firft  were  crown'd. 

With  fiery  Noftrils,  each  of  Phcebus’  Steeds, 

In  netghb'nng  Grottos  on  Ambrofia  feeds. 

Tritons  are  Grooms :  carv’d  with  peculiar  Grace , 

Each  feems  to  totter ,  wearied  with  his  Race  t. 

*  Here  our  Author,  very  poflibly,  intended  to  pay  a  Compli¬ 
ment  to  the  Favourite  Miftrefs  of  his  Sovereign  ;  probably  to 
Madam  ie  Montefpan,  to  whom  he  dedicated  the  fecond  Part 
of  his  Fables,  in  1 679 

f  ’Tis,  in  the  French ,  en  Langue  du  Farnajfe,  “  Panrffiau 
Language  or  Lays  ” 

X  On  each  Side  of  the  great  Groop  abovementioned,  are  the 
two  Groops  in  queftion  (of  the  Horfesand  Tritons).  That  on 

I  3  the 
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Within  the  Grot  two  beauteous  Figures  firih ; 

Full  at  each  End,  tn  Ntcbes  plac'd  alike : 

The  firft  is  Ads|],  as  the  Da) -Spring  fair. 

His  Pipe  wakes  Love  with  ev'ery  warbling  Air. 
Penfively  leaning,  in  the  magic  Shade, 

His  Accents  fern  to  draw  the  lift 3  mng  Maid 
If  not  bis  Sounds,  at  leaft  his  lovely  Form, 

With  fond  Impulfes  all  her  Bofom  warm. 

Along  the  Roof  the  trembling  Accents  fly  ; 

Exult  harmonious,  and  harmonious  die. 

The  Birds ,  furpriz'd  fuch  Harmon )  to  hear , 

Pour  their  full  Concert  on  the  ravijh'd  Ear. 

Fond  Philomela  clams  her  Share  of  Praife, 

And  chants,  by  Water,  which  tho '  Conduits  plays : 
Ev'n  lonely  Echo ,  pining  N;  mph,  replies  •, 

Echo,  who  breathes  in  Rocks  and  Caves  her  Sighs. 

The  Water  warbles  •,  thus  a  Concert's  fram'd 
Of  Pipe ,  Bird,  Water :  all  that  can  be  nam'd  §. 

.  Luftres 

the  right  was  carv'd  by  Guerin ;  and  the  other  (on  the  left)  by 
Mu ~fy  The  Liter  Groop  is  fo  wonderful  a  Piece  of  Art,  that 
Nature  only  can  iurpafs  the  Figures  which  compofe  it  I  hefe 
three  Groops  are  coier’G  with  the  like  Number  cf  fplendid  Ca¬ 
nopies,  of  gilt  Meral ,  the  workmanfhip  of  which  however  is 
not  thought  equal  to  that  of  the  Statues 

(|  Tins  Statue  now  hands  in  an  mchantmg  Grove  (call’d  La 
Domes)  in  the  Gardens  of  Ferf  riles.  This  Grove  has  its  Name 
from  two  beautiful  htt’e  marble  Edifices  which  Hand  in  it  ’Tis 
alfo  decorated  with  leveral  Statces,  various  Water-works,  dsV 
Among  thefe  itatues  is  that  fpoken  of  above,  ( Acts)  and  Gala- 
lea,  the  Maiden  hinted  at  in  my  Text  Both  were  carv’d  by 
Baftift  Ttiiy,  and  that  of  G.  l  tea ,  efpecially,  is  thought  to  be 
exceedingly  graceful.  The  Sight  of  thefe  Figures  recall’d  to 
jny  remembrance,  our  delightful  Mufical  Drama  (entitled  from 
their  Name-)  which  Mr  HarJil  has  fet,  with  the  greateft  Pro¬ 
priety  and  Energy,  to  Mufic. 

§  This  was  not  the  only  Place  where  Harmony  arofe  from 
Water  “  In  the  Gardens  of  Protohro  (fays  the  learned  and 
ingenious  Mr  de  BlmmiUt,  in  his  Travels  thro  ’  Holland,  Ger¬ 
man,  Switzerland,  but  efpcnally  Italy )  “  a  rural  Palace  belong- 

‘‘  mg 
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Luftres  of  Shell-Work  from  the  Roof  depend: 

Their  Arms  in  liquid  Chryftol. ,  wide  extend. 

Streams  form  a  Torch ,  (aUfe  unknown  before .) 
Streams  ferve ,  by  Art ,  for  countlefs  Ufes  more. 

A  Fountain  from  a  Jafper-Table  flies  ; 

Falls  back  in  Drops  \  in  Dew ,  or  Vapour  dies . 

The  fpoutmg  Chryftal  ’grnnft  the  Ctehng  plays 
With  fuch  a  Force ,  the  Eye  is  in  Amaze 
Th'  Explofion  of  the  whizzing  Ball  is  lefs 
The  Waters  which  (fo  weighty )  Pipes  reprefs , 

“  mg  to  the  Gr?nd  Duke  of  Tufcauy,  is  feen  and  heard  the 
“  God  Pan  playing  (merely  by  Water)  on  his  Flute,  Birds 
“  fweetly  anfwenng  the  Sounds  — Two  of  the  prettieft  and 
“  moft  remarkable  Things  (m  my  Opinion)  here,  are  Mount 
‘  Pamajfus ,  and  Cupid's  Grotto.  The  former  is  m  a  littleLawrel 
“  Grove,  where  that  famous  Mountain  is  reprefented,with  Apol- 
“  lo,  the  nine  Mufes,  and  Pcgnfus  The  Deity,  and  the  Pierian  Si- 
“  fters  play  on  their  Inftruments  Hydraulic  Organs  are  likewife 
“  heard  ,  and  Pegofus  caufes  Water  to  burl!  from  that  Part  of 
“  the  Rock  which  he  flnkes  with  his  Hoof  In  Cupid's  Grotto 
“  ftands  the  brazen  Statue  of  that  little  God,  which  turns 
“  round,  and  wets  the  Spectators,  Water  burfts  from  his 
“  Torch,  mfteadof  Flames  Farther,  the  Inftant  a  Perfon  fits 
“  down,  he  is  water’d  by  an  hundred  little  Streams,  which  fly 
“  from  the  Cupola,  and  many  other  Parts  of  the  Grotto.”  There 
are  a  numberlefs  Multitude  of  learned  and  entertaining  Parti¬ 
culars  in  thefe  Travels  of  Mr  de  Blamville 

The  ingenious  Mr.  W>  ight,  in  his Ohfeivations  made  in  travel¬ 
ling  through  France,  Italy,  &c  Vol  II.  pag.  366  mentions 
various  Hydraulicks,  of  the  above  kind,  about  F>  efcati  in  Italy. 
“  By  the  fame  hydraulic  Method  (fays  our  Author)  a  great 
“  Marble  Statue  of  Polypheme  founds  his  Pipes,  and  a  Centaur 
“  his  Horn  And  by  a  like  Expedient,  in  a  Fountain  between 
“  thefe  Statues,  (which  they  call  the  Girandola ,  from  its  Ihoot- 
“  mg  out  Water  m  the  Manner  of  the  Fire-works  which  bear 
“  that  Name)  is  produc’d  a  tumultuous  Sound,  like  Thunder 
“  and  Tempeft  ”  Mr  Wright  obferves,  “  That  the  original 
“  Invention  of  thefe  Hydraulicks,  according  to  Pancuolli ,  is 
“  very  antient ,  fome  afcribmg  it  to  the  Egyptians,  others  to 
“  Archimedes  ”  Father  Kucher ,  in  his  Mufurgia  univet Jilts, 
five  Ais  magna  Canfoni  &  Dijfom,  treats  concerning  W-uer- 
Organs. 

I  4  Rufh 
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Rafh  with  a  Lin ,  fierce-foannng  as  they  run  j 
Suit  more  delightful ,  as  the  more  they  ftun 

A  Maze  of  Fountains  burjl  fo  fudden  round , 

Tb*  aftontftid  Gazers  dread  their  being  drown'd: 

Now  Care  or  Heedlefsnefs  are  both  the  fame  j 
Alike  the  Spouts  j,  to  all,  dtreft  their  Aim. 

The  Spouts  when  moft  confus'd ,  rnofi  pleafing  Jhow , 
The  Waters  crofs ,  touch,  part,  together  flow  5 
Break,  rufh  down  Rocks,  compofe  a  foaming  Rill , 
And,  as  Alembics,  thro'  the  Roof  diftil. 

A  wijb'd  for  Shelter,  Niches,  Nooks  deny , 

Hafie  where  they  will,  none  can  the  Deluge  fly. 

Scarce  wait'd  an  Age  fvjflce  the  Eye,  to  trace 
The  various  Charms  of  this  inchanting  Place. 

As  our  Travellers  did  not  care  to  have  their  Clothes 
wetted,  the  Conductor  was  defir’d  to  referve  that 
Diveriion  for  fome  Country  Lout  *  or  German  t  i 
and  to  place  them  in  a  Corner,  where  they  might 
be  fhefter’d  from  the  Deluge.  Their  Requeft  was 
complied  with.  The  Guide  being  gone,  they  feated 
themfelves  round  Philophilus,  who  took  out  his  Pa¬ 
pers}  and  hemming,  to  clear  his  Voice,  open’d 
with  the  following  Verfes. 

The  God  of  Love  has  felt  the  Smai  t 
With  which  he  thrills  the  human  Breajl ; 

£  The-fe  may  alfo  be  call’d  Jet.. 

*  The  French  is,  four  !e  Bow  gears ,  “  for  the  petty  Shop-keep¬ 
er,  (or  fomethisg  hke  it)  ”  a  Phrafe  us’d  at  Pam 

f  The  French  confder  the  Germans  as  a  heavy  People,  for 
which  Reafon  they  are  frequently  the  Subjeft  of  their  Ridicule 
Eut  there  is  no  Love  loft  on  either  Side  ;  for,  whilft  the  Fi  encb 
look  upon  the  German  as  2  witlefs  People,  the  latter  take  the 
former  to  have  little  or  no  Judgment  —All  national  Reflexions 
of  this  kind  are  too  injurious  See  fome  excellent  Reflexions  of 
Mr  Cojit,  to  this  Purpofe,  m  his  Edition  of  Montague' s  EJfayt, 
Tom,  1  page  309.  London  *739  l2wo 
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His  own  bright  T mh  has  fir'd  his  Heart , 

Has  griev'd  his  Soul ,  and  broke  his  Reft. 

Since  Pluto  and  Alcides  found 
"The  Shafts  of  Cupid  deeply  wound , 

Tho'  both  oppos'd  his  Arts  •„ 

Well  may  this  God ,  rajh,  heedlefs ,  blind , 
yf  cm/  Pzz/Vz  oft  leave  behind , 

Pj  handling  his  own  Barts. 

That  this  may  be ,  I  eafily  conceive  •, 

Witnefs  fair  Pfyche’j 
Her  Sufferings ,  her  Glory , 

Apuleius  tells ,  W  who  but  nmft  believe  ? 
wond’rous  Story  you  Jhall  hear : 

Attend : — zZ  we//  deferves  your  Ear. 

Pohphlus  hemm’donce  more,  after  this  Preamble*, 
when  his  Companions  having  again  prepar’d  them- 
felves,  in  order  to  liften  with  the  greater  Attention, 
he  began  his  Story  as  follows. 

At  the  Time  when  the  Cities  of  Greece  were  ffcill 
govern’d  by  Kings,  there  liv’d  One,  whofe  Reign 
being  very  profperous,  he  was  not  only  belov’d  by 
his  Subje&s,  but  likewife  courted  by  the  feveral 
neighbouring  Piinces.  They  were  all  very  follici- 
tous  to  gain  his  Fnendlhip,  and  live  in  the  moll 
perfect  Harmony  with  him  ,  and  that  becaufe  he 
had  three  maiden  Daughters  to  difpofe  of  in  Mar¬ 
riage  Thefe  were  more  celebrated  on  account  of 
their  Charms,  than  for  Wealth,  or  the  Extent  of 
their  Father’s  Dominions.  The  two  eldeft  might 
have  pafs’d  for  the  lovelieft  Creatures  under  the  Sun, 
had  not  a  younger  Siller  Hood  in  their  Way  ,  but 
this  Sifter  did  them  great  Piejudice,  This  was  their 
only  Impel  fedion,  which  it  mull  be  confefs’d  was 
a  capital  One  ,  for  Pfyche  (fuch  was  their  younger 
Sifter’s  Name)  polfefs’d  all  the  Charms  that  Fancy 
can  poflibly  paint  ;  and  even  fuch  as  are  out  pf  the 
reach  of  Fancy.  I  lhall  not  trifle  away  Time,  in 

applymg 
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applying  to  the  Stars  for  Sunihes,  to  give  you  a 
more  advantageous  Idea  of  her  Beauty  ;  ’twas  fame- 
thing  fupenor  to  all  this  ,  fomething  not  to  be 
imag’d  by  Lillies,  Rofes,  Ivory,  or  Coral.  In  a 
word,  fhe  was  fuch,  that  the  greateftPoet  would  be 
fcarce  able  to  form  her  Like.  Thus  adorn’d,  ’tis 
no  Wonder  fhe  Ihould  raife  Jealoufy  in  the  Cyprian 
Queen.  This  Goddeft  was  afraid,  and  not  without 
Reafon,  that  Ihe  Ihould  be  forc’d  to  refign,  after 
being  dethron’d,  the  Empire  of  Beauty  to  Pfyche. 
For  as  Mankind  are  ever  fond  of  Novelty,  they  all 
crouded  to  this  new  Venus  The  Cyprian  Queen 
faw  her  Power  confin’d  barely  within  the  Limits  of 
her  own  Illands  .  Not  to  mention,  that  »  confidera- 
ble  Number  of  the  little  Loves,  the  antient  Inha¬ 
bitants  of  thofe  blifsful  Seats,  left  her  Service  to  en¬ 
ter  into  that  of  her  Rival.  Her  Temples,  which 
not  long  before  had  been  fo  much  crouded,  were 
now  over-run  with  Graft.  No  more  Offerings  were 
carried,  no  Worfhippers  were  feen,  nor  were  any 
Pilgrimages  undertaken  in  her  Honour.  In  fhort, 
Matters  were  earned  to  fuch  Lengths,  that  fhe  com¬ 
plain’d  about  it  to  her  Son  -,  oblerving,  that  he  him- 
felf  wou’d,  at  laft,  fuffer  by  thefe  Abufes. 

My  Son,  fays  Jhe ,-  ( ktffing  bis  Eyes,) 

A  mortal  Nymph  defies  my  Power  : 

Has  vow'd  to  make  tbofe  Realms  her  Prize , 

Where,  at  my  Shrines ,  the  Slaves  adore. 

Fhtftid  with  thefe  Hopes ,  and  vainer  grown , 

Her  Arrogance  may  JUl  increafe  •, 

May  think  to  feize  the  radiant  Throne , 

JVhere ,  ’ mid  the  Stars ,  I  reign  in  Peace. 

Paphos,  fweet  Seat ,  delights  no  more ; 

The  Graces ,  Smiles ,  from  me  are  fed  : 

Aid  the  gay  Loves ,  who  charm'd  before , 

Now  round  her  ihetr  fond  Pinions  fpread. 
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If  bolder  yet,  our  Crown  Jhe  claim , 

The  envy’d  Gems  we  mufi  reftgn. 

In  Greece,  where  all  invoke  her  Name , 

Tour  Office  Jhe  performs,  and  mine. 

From  her ,  a  Cupid  foon  will  fprtng , 

More  fam’d  than  you  for  am’ rous  Arts  ; 

Whofe  Glance  will  leave  a  Jharper  Sting , 

And  conquer  more  than  all  your  Darts. 

The  fweetefi  Touth  of  mortal  Race , 

Will  wed ,  without  your  Aid ,  the  Fair  5 

Thus  on  your  Arrows  bring  Dif grace. 

And ,  from  your  Brow ,  the  Myrtle  tear. 

Weigh  well  my  Words  •,  and ,  timely  wife , 

Diftrefs  her  : — In  her  Parents  fpite 

Match  her  to  One  Jhe  mufi  defpife  •, 

Some  vagrant  Wretch ,  who  Jhuns  the  Light. 

Frightful  in  Face  :  in  Temper  worfe , 

That  fhe  no  Comfort  may  enjoy  : 

Thus  will  her  Beauty  prove  her  Curfe , 

And  Fears ,  no  more ,  our  Peace  annoy. 

The  Indignation  and  Rage  which  the  Goddefs 
difcover’d,  on  this  Occafion,  exprefs  perfedtly  the 
natural  Temper  and  Spirit  of  the  Fair-Sex  The 
Advantage  of  Beauty  is  a  Thing  for  which  they  very 
rarely  pardon  one  another.  And  I  fhall  obferve, 
by  the  way,  that  no  Crime  is  thought  by  the  Fair 
fo  heinous,  as  for  one  Woman  to  echpfe  another  in. 
a  large  Affembly  *,  a  Crime,  for  which  the  like 
Vengeance  is  commonly  taken,  as  for  black  Perju¬ 
ries  and  Affaflinations  To  return  to  Venus  \  her 
Son  protefted  that  he  would  revenge  thofe  Injuries. 
Flufh’d  with  this  Promife,  fhe  went  to  Cythera  in 
Triumph.  Inftead  of  being  wafted  through  the  A  lr, 
and  ufing  her  Chariot  and  Doves,  She  {attended  by 

Neptune’ s 
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Neptune's  whole  Court)  entred  a  mighty  Shell  of 
Mother-of-Pearl,  drawn  by  two  Dolphins.  This  is 
properly  a  Subject  for  Poetry.  ’Twou’d  ill  become 
Profe,  to  attempt  the  Defcription  of  a  Cavalcade  § 
of  Sea-Gods :  Not  to  mention,  that  it  were  per¬ 
haps  impofiible  to  draw,  m  the  01  din  ary  Language 
of  Men,  the  numberlefs  Charms  which  then  (hone 
round  the  Goddefs. 

In  Verfe  ‘ice'll  therefore  tell ,  that  Neptune’r  Train 
See  her ,  with  Tranfpott,  gild  the  liquid  Plain. 

Th’ augvfi  Pi  ocejfwu  Tritons  head ,  wuh  Joy  j 
And,  to  divert  her ,  all  their  Skill  employ . 

Some  round  her  /port,  for  Coral  others  hafte , 

Or  draw  new  Treafures  from  the  wat’ry  Wafte. 

One  bolds  a  Glafs ,  in  which  her  Beauty  plays ; 
Another  fcreens  her  from  the  filar  Rays. 

Her  Guide,  Palsmon,  fhuns  each  Rock  with  Care , 
Whilfi  Glaums’  *  Shell  loud  echoes  thro ’  the  Air. 
Syrens,  by  Thetis  call’d,  delight  her  Ear ; 

The  Winds ,  to  Silence  charm’d,  can  only  hear  ; 

All  hit  Favonius  f,  who  breathes  and  reus  Sighs 
Round  the  bright  Queen,  and  through  each  Ringlet  flies 
Whilfi  in  her  fluttering  Veil  he  feems  to  dance. 

To  touch  he, ,  Waves  o’er,  heaving  Waves  advance  ; 
Each  joyful  Surge ,  in  Murmurs,  ftrives  to  greet 
The  finding  Goddefs,  and  to  kifs  her  Feet. 

This  muft  have  been  fine,  faid  Gelaftus  ,  but  I  had 
rather  havefeen  your  Goddefs  m  a  Foreft,  drefs’d  t  no 
otherwife  than  when  fhe  pleaded  her  Caufe  before  a 

Shep- 

$  La  Fcutau.e  muft  ha\e  employ’d  this  Term  figuratively 
here  ,  Cavalcade  figmfying,  properly ,  a  Proceffion  of  Perfors 
on  Horfeback 

*  One  of  the  Sea-Gods 
f  The  Weft- Wind 

t  The  French  is,  Habille e  co.rme  elle  etoit,  quand  elle  piudott 
fa  Caufe  devar.t  un  Berger  44  DreG’d  as  when  Ihe  pleaded 

*  her 
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Shepherd  ||  They  all  fail’d  at  the  Thought,  when 
Pohphiks  proceeded  thus. 

Venus  had  fcarce  refided  a  Month  m  Cytbera ,  when 
Advice  was  brought  that  the  Sifters  of  her  Rival 
were  married  ,  that  their  Conforts,  (neighbouring 
Kings)  were  vaftly  fond  of  them  ;  in  a  Woid,  that 
they  might  juftly  think  themfelves  happy  *  But 
that  then  younger  Sifter,  tho’  once  happy  in  an  al- 
moft  numberlefs  Multitude  of  Admirers,  had  not 
One  left,  they  having  all  abandon’d  her  (miracu- 
loufly  as  it  were) ;  whether  this  was  owing  to  the 
Will  of  the  Gods,  or  to  the  immediate  Vengeance 
of  Cupid.  The  Men  indeed  ftill  retain’d  a  Venera¬ 
tion  and  Refpeft  for  her ;  they  even  confider’d  her 
with  Admiration  ,  but  fhe  no  longer  excited  what 
we  call  Love  ;  and  yet  this  is  the  true  Touch-ftone 
by  which  we  ufually  judge  of  the  Charms  of  that 
inchanting  Sex.  So  total  an  Abfence  of  Wooers, 
with  regard  to  a  Perfon  of  Pfjcbe's  Perfections, 
was  look’d  upon  as  a  Prodigy  ,  whence  the  feveral 
Nations  of  Greece  were  apprehenfive  that  fome  fad 
Calamity  would  befal  them  There  indeed  was 
fomething  veiy  aftomfhing  in  all  this.  Cupid's  Em¬ 
pire,  like  that  of  Neptune ,  has  been  fubject  to  Re¬ 
volutions  ,  but  none  had  ever  happen’d  like  that  m 
queftion,  atleaft  in  Greece.  This,  however,  had 
Pfyche  been  merely  beautiful,  would  not  have  fur- 
priz’d  very  much  ,  but  befides  her  poffefling,  as  was 
before  obferv’d,  Beauty  in  its  fupi erne  Perfection,  Ihe 
alfo  was  adorn’d  with  every  Grace  neceffary  to  raife 
the  fondeft  Paffion,  A  Million  of  Loves  were  feen 
hovering  round  her,  but  not  a  fingle  Admirer  figh- 
mg  at  her  Feet. 

“  her  Caufe  before  a  Shepherd  ”  As  thefe  GoddeiTes  (accord¬ 
ing  to  antient  Hiftoiy)  were  naked  when  they  appear’d  before 
Pans,  La  Font  aim  mult  ufc  the  Participle  habillet ,  in  an  ironi¬ 
cal  Senfe 
|l  Pi.ru 


After 
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After  Mankind  had  reflected  ferioufly,  and  of¬ 
fer’d  their  feveral  Conjectures  with  regard  to  this 
Miracle,  Venus  declar’d  that  (he  was  the  Caufe  of 
it.  She  added,  that  her  Son  had  been  the  Inftru- 
mentof  her  Vengeance  ,  that  Pjycbe’s  Parents  might 
prepare  for  other  Calamines,  inalmuch  as  her  Indig¬ 
nation  would  be  as  Ialfang  as  the  Life,  at  leaft  as  the 
Charms  of  their  Daughter  ,  that  it  would  be  to  no 
Purpofe  for  them  to  fell  proftrate  before  her  Altars ; 
and  that  the  Sacrifices  they  might  offer  up  to  her 
would  avail  nothing,  except  Pfyche  were  the  ViClim. 
But  this  was  not  intended  ,  fo  far  from  it,  fome  Per- 
fons  obferv’d  to  the  Fair-One,  that  this  Jealoufy  of 
Venus  was  highly  glorious  to  her ;  and  that  a  Nymph 
who  excited  Envy  m  a  Goddefs,  and  in  a  Goddefs 
like  Venus ,  could  not  be  very  unhappy.  Pfyche 
would  have  been  extremely  well  pleas’d,  had  a  Lo¬ 
ver  addreft’d  her  with  thefe  fond,  fluttering  Expref- 
fions.  Tho’  Pride  wou’d  not  let  her  difcover  any 
Symptoms  of  Uneafinefs  (outwardly)  yet  Tears 
dropt  from  her  in  fecret.  Wherein,  have  I  injur’d 
(would  fhe  often  fay  to  herfelf)  the  Son  of  Venus  ? 
and  what  can  my  Sifters  have  done  for  him,  that 
they  are  fo  happy  ?  They  had  Wooers  fufficienr, 
and  to  Ipare  •,  whilft  I,  who  fancied  I  excell’d  them 
m  Beauty,  have  not  a  Angle  Suitor  left.  Of  what 
Uie  are  my  Charms  to  me s  The  Gods,  m  bellow¬ 
ing  them,  have  not  made'  me  fo  mighty  a  Prefent  as 
is  imagin’d :  Freely  will  I  give  back  the  greateft 
pait  of  them,  provided  they’ll  leave  me  but  one 
Lover ;  for,  furely,  no  Maiden  is  fo  wretched  as 
not  to  have  One.  Pfyche  only  has  it  not  m  her 
Power  to  make  any  Man  happy  Thofe  Hearts 
which  Chance  threw  in  her  Way,  hei  Demerits  have 
loft  How  wifi  it  be  potfibfe  for  me,  after  fuch  an 
Infult,  ever  to  fhow  my  Face  again ?  Ill-fated  Pfy¬ 
che  l  fiy  to  fome  Defart,  and  there  hide  thyfelf  in 
its  deepeft  Solitudes  The  Gods  cou’d  never  in- 
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tend  thou  Ihouldft  be  feen,  fmce  they  did  not  foim 
thee  capable  of  lnfpiring  Love. 

Whilft  Pfyche  was  thus  venting  her  Complaints, 
her  Parents  were  under  no  lefs  Affliction  •,  and  be¬ 
ing  refolv’d,  if  poflible,  to  procure  her  a  Hufband, 
they  were  forc’d  to  addrefs  the  Oiacle  Here  fol¬ 
lows  the  Anfwer,  together  with  the  Comment  of 
the  Pnefts,  which  they  receiv’d  from  it. 


A  Monfter  Jhe  muft  wed  ( thus  J peak  the  Fates) 

To  mortal  Hearts  inhumanly  fevere : 

Who  ruins  Families ,  perplexes  States  , 

Feeds  on  fad  Sighs ,  and  bathes  himfelf  in  Tears. 


To  the  whole  Univerfe  he  threatens  War ; 

Flying ,  with  Torch  upheld ,  from  Pole  to  Pole : 
Thro ’  Earth,  thro ’  HeaAn ,  Amaze  he  fpreads 
and  Fear  , 

Nor  can  e-An  Styx,  his  SoA reign  Pow’r  controul. 

A  Poisoner,  an  Incendiary  he  is  •, 

A  Tyrant ,  who  throws  young  and  old  in  Chains  : 
To  him  give  Pfyche  ,  him  muft  Pfyche  pleafe  . 
Thus  Fate  and  Love ,  thus  eAry  God  ordains. 


The  Nymph  muft  to  ha  Monfter-Spoufe  be  led , 

High  on  a  Rock  whofe  Brow  invades  the  Sky  : 

Funereal  be  the  Pomp ,  for  lo  l  ’ tis  faid , 

For  you,  and  for  her  Sifters ,  Jhe  muft  die. 

Judge  what  Aftomfhment  and  Grief  fuch  an  An¬ 
fwer  muft  neceflanly  create  Give  up  Pfyche  to  the 
wild  Defires  of  a  Monfter 1  Was  there  any  thing  like 
Juftice  m  this ?  And  indeed  her  Parents  were  long 
m  fufpence,  whethei  they  fhou’d  obey.  Befides,  the 
Oracle  had  not  fpecified  the  Place  whither  they  were 
to  condudt  her.  What  Mountain  cou’d  the  Gods 
mean  ?  Was  it  m  the  Neighbouihood  of  Greece  or 
1  Scythia ? 
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Scythia  ?  Was  it  fituated  under  one  of  the  northern 
ConfteUations  *,  or  in  the  fun-burnt  Climes  of  Afri¬ 
ca  t  For  Travellers  inform  us,  that  this  Country  a- 
bounds  with  Monfters  of  every  Kind.  How  cou’d 
they  prevail  with  themfelves  to  leave  the  tender  and 
delicate  Fair  on  a  Rock,  between  Mountains  and 
Precipices,  expos’d  to  every  Thing  moll  tremen¬ 
dous  m  Nature  ?  In  a  word,  how  fhou’d  they  find  out 
this  fatal  Place  ?  Thus  the  good  People  fought  for 
Reafons  to  julhfy  the  detaining  of  their  Daughter  , 
butlhe  herfelf  reprefented  to  them  the  Neceffity  they 
were  under,  of  complying  with  the  Oracle.  I  mull: 
die,  faid  Ihe  to  her  Father ,  and  ’tis  no  ways  fitting 
that  a  meer  Mortal  (like  me)  Ihou’d  enter  m  Com¬ 
petition  with  the  Mother  of  Cupid  ?  What  Advan¬ 
tage  cou’d  you  gain  by  oppofing  her  ?  Alas !  Dif- 
obedience  wou’d  only  mcreafe  your  Punilhment. 
Whatfoever  may  betide  me,  ’twill  yet  be  a  Confo- 
Iation  to  refled:,  that  being  then  far  remov’d 
from  your  Prefence,  I  lhall  draw  fewer  Tears  from 
your  Eyes  f .  Rid  yourfelf  of  PJyche ,  who  alone 
makes  your  old  Age  unhappy.  Let  Heaven  cha- 
ftife  an  Ingrate,  for  whom  you’ve  difcover’d  but 
too  much  Tendemefs,  and  who  fo  ill  rewards  the 
many  Difqmetudes  and  Cares  which  her  Childhood 
brought  upon  you. 

Whilfl:  PJyche  was  fpeaking  thus  to  her  Father, 
the  old  Man  gaz’d  wilhfully  upon  her  with  Tears, 
and  anfwer’d  her  only  by  Sighs.  But  all  this  was 
famt  m  companfon  of  her  Mother’s  Sorrow.  Now 
Ihe  wou’d  run  (her  Hair  diflievell’d)  from  Temple 
to  Temple  *,  now  Ihe  wou’d  vent  blafphemous  Im- 

*  'Tis,  in  Trench ,  fous  P Om fe,  “  Under  the  great  Bear,  or 
Urfa  t~<jO<  " 

•j-  The  Ong'nal  is,  J'rurai  lieu de  me  confoler  quand je  nervous 
JtToi  plus  un  fujet  de  larncs  Literally  .  “  It  will  juftly  be  a 
“  Comfort  to  me,  when  I  lhall  no  longer  be  the  Subjeft  of 
“  ycur  T ears  ”  But  I  have  ventur’d  to  change  a  little  the 
Senfe  in  my  Verfion 

i  precations 
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piecations  againft  Venus ;  then,  clafping  her  Daugh¬ 
ter,  wou’d  vow  to  lofe  her  Life,  rather  than  aban¬ 
don  the  innocent  Fair-One  to  a  Monfter  Ne- 
verthelefs,  it  was  abfolutely  neceffary  fhe  fhou’d 
obey  the  Injunction.  In  this  Age  all  Things  wete 
fubject  to  the  Oracles  People  lan  blind-told  to 
their  Deftruchon,  for  fear  the  Anfwers  pronounc’d 
by  them  fhou’d  be  found  falfe ,  fo  mighty  an  A- 
fcendant  had  Superfhtion  m  thefe  early  Times  over 
the  Minds  of  Men  The  only  Difficulty  therefore 
now  remaining,  was,  to  know  what  Mountain  PJy - 
cbe  fhou’d  be  led  to ,  but  the  ill-fated  Maiden  clear’d 
up  this  Doubt  likewife.  Put  me  (faid  fhe)  in  a 
Chanot,  without  either  Coachman  or  Guide ,  let 
the  Horfes  go  on  at  landom  ,  Fate  will  certainly  di¬ 
rect  them  to  the  appointed  Place  I  will  not  pretend 
to  fay  that  oui  lovely  Nymph,  m  thus  hitting  upon 
Expedients  of  every  Kind,  was  like  many  of  her 
Sex,  who  chufe  to  have  a  bad  Hufband  rathet  than 
none  at  all  *  Probably  Defpair  only  fuggefted  thefe 
fad  Expedients. 

However  this  be,  ’twas  refolv’d  they  fhou’d  fet 
out  Accoidingly  all  Things  neceffary  on  tins  fad 
Occafion  were  prepar’d  with  the  lequifite  Pomp  * 
that  they  might  comply,  in  eveiy  refpedt,  with  the 
Commands  of  the  Oracle.  At  laft  Pfjche,  conduced 
Ly  hei  Parents,  began  the  Journey  Behold  her 
feated  on  an  Ebony  Chariot ,  an  Uin  plac’d  by  her 
Side,  and  reclining  her  Head  on  her  Mother’s  Bo- 
fom.  Her  Father  walk’d  by  the  Chanot,  fighing  at 
every  Step.  Next  follow’d  a  long  Train  of  Moui- 
uers,  with  Funeral-Officeis,  and  Pi  lefts  ,  the  laft 
mention’d  carrying  Vafes,  and  founding  very  dole¬ 
fully  on  biazen  Infti  umeets.  The  neighbouring 
Nations,  aftomlh’d  at  the  Novelty  of  fuch  a  Specta¬ 
cle,  knew  not  what  to  conjecture  The  People 
thro’  whofe  Country  the  Pioceffion  paft,  accompa- 
ny’d  it,  by  way  of  Honoui,  to  their  refpective 

IC  Frontiers , 
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Frontiers  chaunting  Hymns  in  piaife  of  P/yche, 
their  young  Goddefs ,  ftrowing  the  whole  Way  widi 
Rofes,  tho!  the  Matter  of  the  Ceremonies  cry’d  a- 
loud,  that  Venus  wou’d  be  offended  •,  but  the  good- 
natur’d  People  cou’d  not  forbear  giving  diefeTefti- 
momes  of  then  great  Affection 
After  travelling  in  this  Manner  feveral  Days,  when 
every  One  began  to  doubt  the  Truth  of  the  Oracle, 
they  were  fu.pnz’d  (paffing  round  the  Foot  of  a  very 
high  Mountain)  to  lee  the  Horfes,  tho’  no  ways 
t:r!d  and  but  lately  fed,  Hop  on  a  fudden  ;  and  re- 
hile  to  go  forward,  ipite  of  all  the  Endeavouis 
which  were  us’d  for  that  Purpofe  ’Twas  now  that 
the  Wailings  broke  out  afrefh ,  this  being  thought 
the  Mounta*n  hir-ted  at  by  the  Oracle 
Pfjche  alighted  from  the  Chariot,  when  placing 
herfelf  between  her  Parents,  and  being  follow’d  by 
the  Proceff on,  Ihe  ftnick  into  a  Wood,  which  was 
pleafant  enough,  but  of  no  gieat  Extent.  They 
had  Farce  gone  afewMJes,  v  attending  continually) 
but  they  found  themselves  among  Rocks,  inhabited 
by  Dragons  of  every  kind  This  Place,  if  we 
except  the  T enants  juft  mention’d,  might  be  call’d 
a  Solitude,  and  the  moft  dreadful  Solitude  m  the 
Umvcrfe  Not  a  tingle  Tree,  not  a  Blade  of  Grafs 
were  leen  ,  nor  was  any  Shelter  found  but  thefe 
Rocks,  from  feme  of  which  (harp  Points  projected 
(aichwife)  fonvard  ;  and  hung  fo  very  loofe,  that 
our  Travellers  furvey’d  them  with  Horror,  expect¬ 
ing  every  Inftart  to  be  crufti’d  to  Pieces  Others 
were  fccop’J,  in  feveral  Places,  by  die  Fall  of 
Floods  ,  and  theie  we»e  the  Haunts  of  Hydras  f, 
Animals  often  found  in  this  Country. 


1  H}dns  are  aeli  Known  to  be  fe.gn’J  Monfters  with  many 
H  tails,  ore  o'  \vh»ch  being  cat  off,  another  rote  up  inftantly 
in  its  place  The  .eal  Hydras  are  faid  to  be  a  Species  of  Wa-r 
ter  Serpents. 
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The  whole  Company  weie  feiz’d  widi  fuchDiead, 
that  they  wou’d  have  return’d  back,  had  they  not 
been  under  a  NecefTity  of  obeying  the  Oiatle  They 
therefore  were  forc’d  to  proceed  towaids  the  Sum¬ 
mit,  fpite  of  their  Reluftance  The  faither  they 
advanc’d,  the  moie  fleep  and  ciaggy  they  found 
the  Way  At  laft,  after  a  Variety  of  Windings, 
they  ainv’d  at  the  Post  of  a  ftupendoiis  Rock,  fi- 
tuated  on  the  Top  of  the  Mountain  ,  and  this  they 
imagin’d  to  be  the  Place  where  the  ill-fated  Malden 
was  to  be  left  ’Twou’d  be  impofiible  for  me  to 
defcribe  the  Affliction  winch  now  prevail’d. 

Here  Eloquence  is  mute,  and  thro ’  Surprize 
Her  fweetly-moving  Faculty  denies 
Silence ,  myftenous  Pow’r,  alone  mvfi  pew  j] 

The  folemn  Parting,  and  the  litter  Woe. 

Faintly  my  Verfe  wou’d  reprefent  each  Groan ; 

The  Tears  of  Pfyche,  cr  her  Mother’s  Moan , 

Which ,  from  the  Rock ,  rebounding  to  the  Skies , 

With  di final  Echo  thro ’  the  Defaii  fies . 

She  weeps  the  Rum  that  on  Pfyche  falls : 

On  evry  Star ,  the  Sun ,  and  Nat  in  e  calls , 

And  whiljl  pe  hopes  her  Cries  will  Pity  move , 

Is  torn  from  Pfyche,  Dai  hug  of  her  Love. 

This  cruel  Scene ,  what  Eye  con’d ,  tearlefs ,  view  ? 
The  Sun ,  amaz’d ,  hs  trembling  Beams  withdrew , 

j|  The  Fi  end  is, 

Cejl  au  Siler  re  feul  Te\ pn/rei  les  adieus 

Which  f  gmfiec,  literally 

“  Silence  alone  the  hue  well  can  cvprefs  ” 

hat  I  imagin’d,  that  S.le/ue's  exprejjin?  a  Frre-ivell,  was  truck 
tooftrong  a  Figuic,  and  for  that  reafon  kue  endeavour’d  to  ^ 
loftcn  it  m  m/  Vcifion 

K  i  And 
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And  driving  down  the  Sea ,  with  fwifter  Force , 

To  happier  Clnnes  directs  his  circling  Courfe. 

New  Horroi  j,  with  the  Gloom ,  around  are  fpread : 
Night  hajlens  on  her  Car,  by  Silence  led . 

Pale  Fear  attends  him  §. 

Pfyche  fhar5d  not  a  little  m  it.  Figure  to  your- 
felf  a  Virgin  left  alone,  and  in  the  Dead  of  Night, 
in  frightful  Defarts  Every  Story  fhe  had  heard  con¬ 
cerning  Spirits  and  Apparitions  now  prefented  itfelf  to 
her  Imagination  ,  infomuch  that  {he  fcarce  dar’d  to 
open  her  Lips  to  bewail  her  Fate.  In  this  deploia- 
ble  Condition,  and  aim  oft  dying  with  Fear,  fhe 
found  herfelf  afcending  towards  the  Clouds.  At 
firft  fhe  gave  herfelf  over  for  loft  ;  imagining  that 
fome  Dsmon  was  conveying  her  to  Places,  whence 
fhe  wou’d  never  return.  But  Zephyrus  was  her  Con¬ 
ductor  Immediately  he  focth’d  her  Terrors,  by 
acquainting  her  with  the  Orders  he  had  receiv’d  •,  to 
convey  her,  in  that  manner,  to  the  Hufband  (in 
whofe  Service  he  was)  hinted  at  by  the  Oracle 
Pfyche  was  footh’d  bv  thefe  Words  of  Zephyrus  ,  he 
being  a  very  amiable  Deity  ThisMmiftei,  who 
obey’d  h:s  Mailer’s  Commands  with  equal  Fidelity 
and  Difpatch,  wafted  hei  to  the  Summit  of  the 
Rock  Cur  Fan -One,  after  being  earned  thro’ the 
Air  with  a  Pleafure  which  wou’d  have  been  exqui- 
fite  on  another  Occafior,  arriv’d  in  the  Couit-Yard 
of  a  magnificent  Palace. 

Our  Hero’ne,  to  whom  Adventures  of  a  marvel¬ 
lous  Kind  were  now  become  more  familiar,  had  the 
Courage  to  furvey  the  Palace,  by  the  light  of  the 
Tapers  plac’d  round  it ,  ail  the  Windows  being 
fill’d  with  them.  Such  was  their  Splendor,  that  the 


§  Thefe  Vcrfes  don’t  end  with  a  Hemiftich,  in  the  Original, 
bat  I  prtfum’d  that  i'uch  a  Clol'e  .vould  be  more  emphatical,  m 
Er.glijb. 

Firms- 
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Firmament,  the  Abode  of  the  Gods,  never  was  lo 
luminous 

Whilft  Pfyche  was  gazing  on  thefe  Wonders,  a 
Company  of  Nymphs  advanc’d  beyond  the  Bottom 
of  the  Steps,  leading  from  the  Door,  to  receive  her  •, 
when  all  curtzymg  very  low,  the  chief  Nymph  made 
Pfyche  an  unexpected  Compliment,  which  our  Fair- 
One  however  return’d  a  pops  enough.  The 
firft  Thing  Ihe  enquu ’d  after,  was,  the  Name  of 
the  Owner  of  thefe  delicious  Scenes ,  and  we  may 
prefume,  that  Hie  alfo  defir’d  to  fee  him.  The 
Nymphs  anfwer’d  Pfyche  in  a  very  random  manner, 
and  then  led  her  to  a  fort  of  Porch,  whence  was  a 
View  (on  one  Hand)  of  the  Courts,  and  on  the  0- 
ther  of  the  Gardens.  Pfyche  found  the  Porch  coi- 
refpond  to  the  Grandeur  of  the  Edifice  From 
thence  Ihe  was  conducted  thro’  a  Sett  of  Apartments, 
which  Magnificence herfelf had  adorn’d*,  and  whilft 
Ihe  lov’d  from  Room  to  Room,  the  Iaft  always  im¬ 
prov’d  on  the  former.  And  now  our  Fair-One  en¬ 
ter’d  a  little  Apartment  wheie  a  Bath  was  prepar’d , 
when  immediately  the  Nymphs  began  to  undrefs 
and  wait  upon  her.  She  made  fome  Refiftance  at 
filft,  but  afterwards  gave  up  hei  whole  Perfon  to 
them  Being  come  out  of  the  Bath  they  array’d 
her  in  Bridal-Garments.  Let  the  Reader  figure  to 
himfelf  what  they  were  *,  and  judge  whether  the 
ncheft  Jewels  were  fpar’d  on  this  Occafion.  The 
whole  Suit  indeed  was  the  Woik  of  Fames,  who 
commonly  do  Things  of  this  kind  in  a  Trice. 

’Twas  not  a  little  Pleafure  to  Pfyche  to  fee  herfelf 
fo  very  fine  ,  and  to  furvey  herfelf  in  the  Mirrors  *, 
which  glitter’d  round 

During 

*  This  is  agreeably  to  the  prefent  Tafle  of  the  French ,  who 
fill  their  Rooms  with  Lookmg-Glaffes  Poets,  Painters,  and 
other  Imitators,  generally  copy  the  Cuftoms,  &c.  of  their  na¬ 
tive  Country  (as  being  moft  familiar  with,  and  liking  them  bell) 
in  Works  of  their  own  Invention  ,  thus  V \ rgtl,  in  his  JEneid, 

K  3  has 
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During  this  Interval  a  Table  had  been  Ipread  in  an 
adjoymng  Apartment  Ambrofia,  drefs’d  every¬ 
way,  was  then  ferv'd  up  ,  and  as  to  Nedlar,  the 
little  Loves  attended  as  Cup-Bearers  •,  but  Pfyche  eat 
very  fpanngly.  The  Repaft  being  ended,  from  a 
corner  of  the  Cielmg  a  Concert  ot  Lutes  and  Voi¬ 
ces  was  heard,  tho’  neither  Singers  nor  Inftruments 
were  feen ,  a  Concert  whofe  Accents  coil’d  not  have 
been  more  raviftung,  had  Orpheus  and  Amphion  ||  di¬ 
rected  it.  Among  the  various  Airs  then  play’d,  one 
delighted  PJjche  more  than  all  the  reft.  The  -W olds 
of  r,  which  I  have  tranllated  into  our  Language 
to  the  beft  of  my  power,  are  as  follow. 

Frr  Pfyche  ypd  to  Cupid’ j  Sway  ; 

Fie  bcu  uilefis  World  reveres  Us  Name  • 

Him  ev’n  ihe  Deltas  cbe 
‘Thei  i  Power  lefs  foothutz  that  his  Flame 
Li  Tenth  no  Charm  like  Live  we  find  • 

All  Pleafiims  are  ui  Love  combi  Ad. 

Vr.bkjl  by  Lev  e,  the  bright efi  Views , 

Groves ,  Palaces ,  Streams,  fiow'ry  Plains 
Are  languid ,  a<jd  them  Beaut,  es  lofie  •, 

Lefis  fiweei  their  Tranfiports  than  its  Pams. 

In  Youth  no  Charm  like  Line  we  find . 

All  Pleafiurss  are  in  Love  combin'd 


has  given,  to  his  Ticjms,  the  Rotrpn  Manners  The  great 
Fault  of  .th“  French,  n  their  Decorations  is,  every  th.ng  is  too 
gaudy  and  glaring.  No  doubt  but  that  the  Splendor  of  Vet- 
/  mi  ^ arid  its  Gardens,  warm’d  the  Fancy  of  La  Fontaine , 
and  methirhs  the  Imagination  of  a  Poet  muft  be  very  cold, 
not  to  be  rais’d  by  them,  efpeaally  in  the  beautiful  Seafon  of 
the  Year 

j[  Amphion  was  fo  excellent  a  Mulician,  that  Mercury  was 
feign’d  to  have  given  him  a  Lyre,  the  Sounds  of  which  drew  to¬ 
gether  the  Stones  wherewith  ‘Thebes  was  built. 
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The  Mafic  ceafing,  they  told  Pfycbs  that  it  was 
time  for  her  to  go  to  reft.  A  flight  Uneafinefs 
now  feiz’d  her  ,  a  Palpitation  like  to  that  which 
Vngins  feel,  without  then  knowing  why,  on  the 
Nuptial-Day.  Our  Fair-One,  howevei,  did  every 
thing  the  Nymphs  defir’d  ,  and  being  put  to  Bed, 
they  all  withdrew. 

A  Moment  after,  he  who  was  to  poflefs  PJjche, 
came  and  drew  near  to  hei.  We  know  not  what 
Expreflions  the  bhfsful  Pan  employ’d  on  this  Oc- 
cafion,  nor  many  othei  Paiticulars  much  more  ma¬ 
terial.  The  only  Circumftance  told  us  is,  the 
Nymphs  giggled  among  themfelves  next  Day ,  and 
a  Colour  came  into  Pfycbe' s  Cheeks  when  they 
fmil’d.  However,  that  was  no  great  Pam  to  our 
Pfycbe ,  and  fhe  feem’a  as  chearful  as  ufual. 

To  return  to  the  hymeneal  Night ,  the  only 
Thing  which  puzzled  hei  was,  the  Bndegioom’s 
retiring  before  the  Dawn  *,  his  declaring  that,  for  a 
variety  of  Realons,  it  would  not  be  proper  fhe 
Ihould  know  who  he  was  ,  and  his  conjuring  her 
not  to  defire  to  fee  him  But  tins  only  increas’d 
her  Curiofity. — What  can  thefe  Reafons  be  ?  faid 
the  young  Bnde  (in  her  own  mind)  and  why  does 
he  hide  himfelf  fo  mduftiioufly  from  me?  The 
Oracle  certainly  fpoke  Truth,  when  it  reprefented 
him  as  fometlnng  veiy  teirlble  ,  and  yet,  to  judge 
from  his  Touch  or  the  Sound  of  his  Voice,  there’s 
nothing  monftrous  about  him.  Neveithelefs,  the 
Gods  don’t  publish  Falfities.  There  mud  be  fome 
very  remarkable  Blemifh  in  my  Hufband  ,  and  if 
fo,  how  wretched  muft  I  be  1  Thefe  Reflexions  al¬ 
lay’d,  for  fome  moments,  the  chaiming  Pfcbe’s 
Joy  Atlaft,  flie  refolv’d  to  think  no  moie  about 
the  mattei ,  fince  it  wa^  only  throwing  Poifon  into 
the  nuptial  Sweets 

The  I  nit  ant  the  Bridegroom  was  gone,  our  He¬ 
roine  threw  open  the  Curtains ,  and  finding  it  fcarce 

K  4  Day- 
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Day-break,  began  to  ruminate  on  her  paft  Adven¬ 
tures,  particularly  on  that  of  the  preceedmg  Night. 
’Twas  not  but  fhe  had  met  with  others  as  odd,  and 
're  haps  more  fo  :  But  then  her  Hufband  infilled 
upon  not  being  feen  >  this  fhe  cou’d  never  get  out 
or  her  Head. — Pf\che  was  fo  taken  up  with  thefe 
Thoughts,  that  fhe  infenfibly  forgot  her  paft  Dif- 
qmetudes  ;  the  Terrors  which  had  feiz’d  her  the 
Day  before,  the  fad  Parting  with  her  Parents,  and 
even  her  Parents  themfelves  ;  after  which  ihe  fell 
aQeep.  Immediately  a  Vifion  brought  her  Confort 
before  her,  under  the  Image  of  a  Youth  of  fifteen 
or  fixteen  ;  a  Youth  beautiful  as  Cupid ,  whofe  eve¬ 
ry  Feature  feem’d  expreflive  of  the  Deity.  All  in 
Raptures,  our  Fan -One  threw  her  Arms  rourd 
him  :  when  He,  ftruggling,  and  endeavouring  to 
efcape,  Ihe  call’d  alcud,  but  in  vain,  for  no  One 
came  near  her  : — Whoever  you  are  (fays  Ihe  to 
him)  and  furely  a  Deity  you  rnuft  be,  I  now  poffefs 
you  now  claip  you  to  my  Scul ,  and  will  tlms 
feaft,  at  pleafure,  on  your  numberlefs  Charms. 

But  the  Emotion  fhe  was  in,  breaking  the  foft 
Banes  of  Sleep,  fhe  ftarted,  when  alas 1  there  re¬ 
main’d  nothing  but  the  remembrance  of  a  fweet 
liiufion.  And  now  the  lucklefs  Pf)cbe,  mftead  of 
feeing  a  young  Bridegroom,  perceiv’d  only  a  va¬ 
riety  of  gilded  Furniture ,  and  this  not  being  what  Ihe 
fought,  her  Difquietudes  broke  out  afrefh 

Morpheus  cr.ce  more  took  Pity  of  the  Fair  ,  when 
fhedding  his  Poppies,  fhe  fell  into  the  moft  delight¬ 
ful  Slumbers  *,  and  thus  ended  the  bndal  Night. 

As  it  was  now  late,  the  Nymphs  came  into  the 
Bed-chamber,  and  faw  that  her  Eyes  wei  e  fbil  clos’d. 
Upon  her  waking,  not  one  of  them  afk’d  her  why 
fne  had  flept  fo  long,  nor  how  fhe  had  paft  the 
Night  ;  but  only,  whether  fhe  did  not  think  pro¬ 
per  to  get  up,  and  what  Drefs  fhe  would  be  pleas’d 
to  wear.  They  then  fhow’d  her  an  hundred  diffe¬ 
rent 
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j^nt  Suits,  moft  of  which  were  very  rich.  Pfyche 
made  Choice  cf  the  plaineft ;  iofe  up ;  had  her 
Clothes  huddled  on  ;  and  feem’d  impatient  to  fur- 
vey  the  various  Curiofities  of  this  charming  Abode. 
The  Nymphs  then  led  her  into  all  the  Apartments ; 
on  which  Occafion  fhe  pry’d  into  every  Clofet,  not 
fuffenng  the  leaf!;  Nook  to  efcape  her  Refearches  5 
our  Fair-One  meeting  every  where  with  frefh  Sub- 
jefts  of  Admiration.  She  then  proceeded  to  the 
Balconies,  whence  the  Nymphs  made  her  obferve 
the  Aichite&ure  of  the  Edifice,  fo  far  as  a  Perfon 
of  her  Age  is  capable  of  underftanding  it.  Pfyche 
then  recolledted,  that  fhe  had  not  fufficiently  exa¬ 
min’d  a  certain,  Suit  of  Hangings ,  for  which  Rea- 
fon  flie  ran  back,  like  a  Gill  who  wants  to  fee  every 
Thing  at  once,  and  is  at  a  Lofs  where  to  fix  her 
Eye.  By  this  Time  the  Nymphs  were  almoft  out 
of  Breath  ,  Curiofity  making  Pfyche  fly  from  one 
Room  into  another,  and  only  view,  ti  anfiently,  the 
feveral  Wonders  of  this  Palace  ;  where,  by  a  pro¬ 
phetic  Inchantment,  fhe  faw  Things  which  were 
not  yet,  nor  ever  wou’d,  come  to  pafs. 

With  Marble ,  (fnowy  white )  the  Walls  were  rear'd , 
Whtlft  fhimng  Porphyry  within  appear'd. 

Thofe  Orders  which  from  Greece  to  us  were  fent , 

The  Doric  plain ,  tW Ionic  elegant  \ 

The  proud  Connthian,  with  rich  Foliage  grac'd , 

In  juft  Proportion  o'er  each  other  plac'd , 

High  raife  the  Pile ,  where  all  Things  charm  the  Eye , 
Till  the  proud  Edifice  is  loft  in  Sky. 

To  deck  each  Story ,  th'  Architect  had  rang'd 
The  Forms  (by  Art  almoft  to  living  chang'd ) 

Of  Cleopatra,  Phryne  X  (faultlefs  Fair :) 

Whofe  Beauty  brought  fam'd  Heroes  to  defpair. 

Belles 

t  A  very  beautiful  C’urtezan  in  Athens  Phi yne  being  ac¬ 
cus’d  of  capital  Crimes,  and  going  to  be  condemn'd,  was  brought 

by 
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Belles  far  renown' d,  whofie  Charms  the  Grecians 

/Mg  ’, 

Fictitious  Nymphs,  with  whom  Par n  alius  rung  *, 

Tbofe  who,  in  Novels ,  elegantly  drejly 
In  Marble,  here,  were  gracefully  exprefi. 

Tb' Incbantrefs  ||  Armida,  with  wily  Mein , 

Clofe  by  the  mild  Angelica  was  feen  : 

Near  thefe ,  the  fickle  Helen’.!  Image  rofe  ; 

She  who ,  for  Paris,  caus'd  fucb  lafting  Woes. 

Amid  thefe  Statues  Pfyche  fpies  her  own  •, 

Above  the  refi  its  radiant  Graces  J bone : 

She  feels  a  fecret  Tranfport  at  the  Sight, 

And  fcarce  can  leave  it,  ravijh'd  with  Delight . 

Her  various  Beauties  Sculpture  cant  confine  5 
As  here  in  Stone ,  in  Iv'ry  there  they  fhine  : 

The  Shuttle  next,  and  next  the  Pencil  tries. 

To  catch  her  Image  in  dehfue  Dyes 
To  charm  her,  here,  the  Smiles  fieem  to  advance , 
Wbilft  there,  a  Band  of  Loves  around  her  dance. 
Tovder  the  Graces,  with  officious  Care , 

Weave  fragrant  Flonrets  in  her  filken  Hair. 

The  Fair-One,  or  in  Tints  or  Sculpture,  /pies 
Her  rapturous  Face,  where'er  Jhe  turns  her  Eyes  ; 

In  Mirrours  too,  and  in  each  chryfial  Stieam , 

Which ,  as  her  Form's  refected,  brighter  fieem. 

But  no  Places  employ’d  our  Fair-One’s  Attention 
fo  much  as  the  Galleries.  In  thefe  the  Rarities,  the 
Pictures,  and  Buftos,  wrought,  not  by  Apelles  or  j  Phi- 

by  HjpenJts  (her  Council)  before  the  Judges  The  Advocate 
then  rending  fuddenly  Pbrynes  Robe,  to  {how  the  Fair-One’s 
Bofom  ;  her  Charms  were  found  fo  exquifite,  and  excited  fo 
much  Compaffion,  that  fee  was  pardon’d  for  the  Sake  of  them. 
j{  A  Heroine  of  Tajfo,  as  like  wife  Angelica, 
j  A  celebrated  Grec.an  Sculptor,  famous  particularly  for 
Works  in  Ivory. 

dias, 
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dias,  but  by  Fairies,  whofe  Difciples  thefe  great  Men 
had  been,  compos’d  an  affemblage  of  Objects 
which,  dazzling  the  Eye,  pleas’d,  and  even  charm’d 
her  to  fuch  a  Degree,  that  fhe  was  all  Extafy  and 
Rapture}  fo  that  Pfiche,  fluffing  from  one  Exticme 
to  another,  flood  a  long  time  motionlefs,  and  feem’d 
the  moft  lovely  Statue  m  tins  Abode.  From  the 
Galleries  file  return'd  to  the  Rooms,  in  order  to 
furvey  the  nch  Moveables,  the  Tapeftry  of  every 
land,  and  other  Woilcs,  conduced  by  the  Daugh¬ 
ter  of  Jove.  Above  all,  a  vaft  Vai  lety  was  obferv’d 
in  thefe  Things,  as  well  as  in  the  Tafte  and  Diipo- 
fition  of  the  Ornaments  of  every  Room.  The  Co¬ 
lumns  in  the  Alcoves  were  of  Porphyry.  Be 
notfurpiiz’d  at  the  Word  Alcove :  ’tis,  I  confefs, 
of  modern  Date  •,  but  might  not  the  Fames  have 
invented  thofe  little  Reedies  in  the  Age  of  which  I 
write ?  And  may  not  the  Spaniards ,  or  perhaps  the 
Arabians ,  have  copied  them  from  the  Defcnption  of 
this  Place  ?  To  wave  this  Digreflion  §  •  moft  of  the 
Capitals  of  thefe  Columns  were  of  Corinthian  Brafs. 
Add  to  thefe  the  golden  Baluftrades.  As  to  the 
Beds,  they  either  were  of  Silk  embroidei’d  wth 
Pearls ,  or  of  fuch  exquifite  Workmanfhip,  that  the 
Matenals  fhou’d  not  be  fo  much  as  mention’d.  I 
fhall  not  forget  (as  will  be  fuppos’d)  the  Cabinets 
and  Tables  of  precious  Stones ;  01  the  Vafes,  equal¬ 
ly  remarkable  for  thr  Subftances  of  which  they  were 
flam’d,  as  for  the  Delicacy  and  Artifice  of  the  Sculp¬ 
ture  In  a  word,  thefe  Curiolities  exceeded  the 
whole  Univerfe  m  Value  Were  I  to  attempt  to 
defenbe  only  a  fourth  Part  of  the  marvellous  Objedls 
in  queftion,  I  ceitamly  ihould  be  found  tedious } 
for  Mankind  grow,  at  laft,  tir’d  of  every  Tmng} 
of  thofe  moft  beautiful,  as  of  the  moft  oidinaiy. 

§  Thefe  four  laft  Words  are  not  in  the  Origiral  There  is  a 
lorg  Parentheiis,  juft  before  them,  in  my  Author,  which  I  have 
turn’d  after  another  Manner. 

I  there- 
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I  therefore  lhall  mention  only  a  Suit  of  Hangings 
heightned  with  Gold,  which  was  pointed  out  more 
particularly  to  Pfyche ;  not  fo  much  for  the  Work- 
manlhip,  tho5  this  was  exquifite,  as  for  the  Subject 
The  Suit  confifted  of  fix  Pieces.  In  the  firft, 

Things  Jhapelefs ,  rude ,  the  Eye  engaf  d  •, 

Chaos,  where  infant  Seeds  retire  • 

Here  Billows  War  mceffant  wag'd 
With  flying  rolls  of  forky  Fire. 

In  a  rude  Mafs ,  adjoyning  there , 

Proudly  the  Earth  the  Air  refrain'd ; 

Thus  'twixt  Fire ,  Water ,  Earth  and  Air , 

Eternal  Difcord  fiercely  - eign'd . 

Thefe  *  Cupid  views,  and  flying  round, 

The  blended  Mafs  he,  fporting ,  clears  : 

The  Order  which  the  Boy  thus  crown'd , 

Had  cofi  a  Sage  v.nnumber  d  Years. 

To  pleafe  a  wav' ring,  beauteous  Fair, 

A  Cyclops  rough  we  next  f  explore. 

Curling  his  Beard  and  fhaggy  Hair, 

A  Tafk  he  ne'er  perform'd  before. 

Scornful,  away  the  Wanton  flies  *, 

Cupid  o'er  takes  her,  when  the  Maid 
Is  feen  to  hfs  the  Cyclop's  Eyes, 

And  clafp  him  in  the  woodland  Shade. 

In  the  third,  Cupid  was  feen  fitting  in  a  Cha¬ 
riot,  drawn  by  Tygers  Behind  this  Chariot, 
one  of  the  little  Loves  was  leading  four  mighty 

*  In  the  Original  ’tis  Low,  which  fignifymg  both  the  Paf- 
Coa  fo  call’d,  and  the  Deity  of  it,  has  a  prettier  Efieft  in 
French  than  it  can  have  in  our  Tongue 
f  In  thefecond  Suit  of  Tapefby. 

Gqds, 
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Gods,  "Jupiter ,  Hercules  Mars,  and  Pluto  *,  whilft 
other  frohckfome  Loves,  driving  thefe  Deities  for¬ 
ward,  oblig’d  them  to  move  ©n  at  Pleafure. 

The  fourth  and  fifth  exhibited,  after  a  diffeient 
Manner,  the  Power  of  Cupid.  In  the  fixth  this 
God,  notwithftanding  that  he  had  Reafon  to  pride 
himfelf  in  the  Spoils  won  from  the  whole  Umverfe, 
was  yet  kneeling  before  a  Perfon  exquifitely  beauti¬ 
ful,  and  whofe  Air  feem’d  to  fpeak  her  in  the  open¬ 
ing  Spnng  of  Youth.  This  was  the  only  Judgment 
that  cou’d  be  form’d  of  this  pidtur’d  Fair-One,  be- 
caufe  her  Face  was  not  feen  ,  her  Head  being  turn’d, 
as  tho’  Ihe  wanted  to  difengage  herfelf  from  a  Mul¬ 
titude  of  little  Loves  who  flock’d  round  her. 

The  Artift  had  imag’d  the  God  as  ftruck  with 
the  utmoft  Refpedt  and  Veneration;  whilft  the 
Smiles  and  Sports,  who  form’d  his  Retinue,  were 
laughing  at  him  in  fecret ,  and  pointing  with  their 
Finger,  as  much  as  to  fay,  He  is  catch’ d 

In  the  Frames  of  this  Tapeftry  were  reprefented 
numberlefs  Boys,  wantoning  with  Clubs,  Tridents, 
and  Thunderbolts,  and  m  feveral  Places  a  gieat 
Number  of  Bracelets,  and  other  female  Trinkets, 
were  hanging  by  way  of  Trophies 

Amid  this  Variety  of  Objefts,  nothing  delighted 
our  Fair-One  fo  much,  as  to  fee,  whitherfoever  (he 
went,  her  own  Pifture,  her  Statue,  or  fomething  of 
that  kind  ,  fo  that  this  Palace  might  eafily  have  been 
miftaken  for  a  Temple,  and  Pfyche  for  die  Gcddefs 
to  whom  it  was  facred 

However,  left  the  frequent  Repetition  of  the  fame; 
Objeft  fiiould  tire  her,  the  Fairies,  whofe  Imagi¬ 
nation  you  know  is  very  fruitful,  had  varied  it  a 
Multitude  of  Ways.  In  one  Room  fhe  Ihone  in  an 
Amazonian  Habit  •,  in  anothei ,  fhe  was  a  Nymph, 
a  Shepherclefs,  a  Huntrefs,  a  Greek,  a  Perfian  in 

X  Some  will,  peihaps,  not  approve  of  our  Author’s  ranking 
Hercules  with  thefe  three  powerful  Deicieo 

2  fliort, 
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fhorr,  fhe  was  painted  in  a  thoufand  different  Cha* 
raders,  every  one  of  which  was  fo  agreeable,  that 
our  Fair-One  had  theCunofity  to  fee  herfelf  in  them 
ail ;  one  Day  in  this,  another  Day  m  that,  juft  as 
die  Whim  took  her ,  and  more  out  of  Frolick.  than 
from  any  Advantage  fhe  piopos’d,  her  Charms  not 
wanting  any  foreign  Aid 

All  this  footh’d  her  very  agreeably  ;  procur’d 
her  the  fineft  Compliments  fiom  the  Nymphs,  and 
highly  delighted  the  Monfter,  I  mean  her  Hufband, 
who  had  numberlefs  Opportunities  of  furveying  her 
unperceiv’d. 

Thus  would  PJjche  make  herfelf  an  Emprefs,  a 
Shepherdefs  ,  any  thing  at  pleafure  •,  on  which  Oc- 
cafions  the  Nymphs  never  fad’d  to  afiure  her,  that  fhe 
was  charming  m  every  Drefs,  which  indeed  Pfycbs 
thought ,  and  thence  would  whifper,  (being  alone  as 
fhe  imagin’d)  this  fond  Truth  to  herfelf  — Was  my 
Hufband  but  to  fee  me  in  this  Attne  '—When,  per¬ 
haps,  at  that  very  Inftant,  the  invifible  Hufband 
was  gazrng  on  her  Form  and  not  only  enjoy’d  the 
Satisfadion  of  feeing  her,  bit  likewde  often  heard 
Ins  Fair-One  difclofe  her  rnoft  fecret  Thoughts,  and 
bieathe  the  fofteft  Wifhes,  which  fprung  as  much 
(at  leaf!)  from  Love,  as  from  the  good  Opinion  fhe 
entertain’d  cf  hei  own  Perfedicns.  In  a  word, 
fcarce  a  Day  palVd  but  Pfiche  appear’d  in  a  new 
Drefs. 

A  new  Drcls  ever/  Dav  1  (cried  Acanthus ,)  I 
would  defire  no  ether  Parad.fe  for  our  Ladies. 
They  frmJ’d  at  tins  Thought  *  ,  and  not  one  Man 
in  the  Company  but  wifh’d  the  fame  Felicity  for 
feme  Nymph  of  his  Acquaintance.  After  this  Re¬ 
flex  ;en,  Pchpkihis  continued  in  manner  following. 

Our  Heroine  fpent  the  greateft  Part  of  this  firft 
Day  in  lur/eymg  the  Manfion  In  the  Evening  die 

*  I  have  \  ar.ed  he-e  a  little  from  the  F,  mb.  On  avoua 
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took  an  airing  in  the  Courts  and  Gardens,  whence 
fhe  view’d,  for  feme  time,  the  different  Faces  of 
the  Edifice  j  its  Majefty,  its  rich  Ornaments,  its 
Graces ;  together  with  the  Proportion,  the  Regu¬ 
larity  and  Harmony  of  its  feveral  Parts.  Was  I  bet¬ 
ter  IkilTd  m  Architecture,  I  would  defenbe  it  ta 
you  In  lieu  of  this,  figure  to  yourfelf  Apolltdonh 
Palace  or  that  of  Armida  ,  which  you  pleafe.  As  to 
the  Gardens,  fee  thofe  of  Falenne  f :  They  may 
give  you  fome  Idea  of  the  Scenes  I  am  to  draw. 

AJfemble,  what  we  nearer  fee , 
j  Vaux,  |]  Liencourt ,  their  Naiads  too. 

Add 

•j-  A  Defire  of  fatisfying  my  Readers  in  all  Particulars  men¬ 
tion’d  by  La  Fontane,  which  might  he  ever  fo  little  obfeure  to 
many  of  them,  made  me  introduce  a  confiderable  Number  of 
Notes,  wmch  Perfons  who  are  converfant  m  th's  kind  of 
Literature,  will  polfibly  think  fuperfiuous.  What  follows,  re¬ 
lating  to  the  Palace  of  Apollidon  and  the  Gardens  of  Falenne, 
(for  thofe  of  Armida  are  in  TaJJo's  Jerufalem)  excited  my  own 
Cunofity  to  find  out  the  Defcription  of  them,  as  they  feem 
to  have  been  much  valued  by  La  Fontaine,  For  this  reafon,  I 
coniulted  feveral  Books,  and  addrefs’d  fome  ingenious  Men  of 
my  Acquaintance,  but  in  vain  ,  till  at  lull  One  of  them,  a  Gentle¬ 
man  who  not  long  fince  favour’d  the  Public  with  a  French  Tran¬ 
sition  of  Mr  Go,  don's  Difcoui fes  on  ‘Tacitus,  and  the  Life  of 
Cervantes ,  fent  me  an  obliging  Lettei  on  this  Occafion,  of 
which  I  lhall  here  give  an  Extract 
“  I  fend  you  back  the  five  Volumes  of  Durfee's  Ajlree,  with- 
“  out  having  found  either  the  Palace  of  Apollidon,  or  the  Gar- 
“  dens  of  Falenne  I  vifited  a  few  Days  fince  Mi  Des  Met- 
“  zeaux,  with  the  Defign  of  confulong  Abbe  L'Engkt's  Bibho- 
“  tbeque  des  Romans  Mr  Des  Men  zeaux  inform’d  me,  that 
"  the  Palace  of  Apollidon  is  in  Amahs  de  Gaul  (which  neither 
“  of  us  have  ,)  and  conjectures  that  the  Gardens  of  Falenne 
“  (thefe  he  knows  nothing  of)  may  be  m  the  fame  Book  — 
“  But  meeting  with  Signoi  Rolh,  he  told  me  that  the  Palace  of 
“  Falenne  is  in  the  Oilando  wirmoiato  del  Boiirdo 
J  Avery  fine  Country  Seat,  m  the Neighboui hood  of  Pans 
’Twas  firft  call’d  (as  I  take  it)  Vcux  Ic  Vicomtc  ,  and  at  this 
Time,  Vaux-le-Villats ,  Porn  the  Name  of  the  present  PolTeiToi, 
Duke  de  Villais  ’Twas  built  by  the  famous  Monlicur  Fouqnet. 
Its  Situation  is  delightful  The  Edifice  is  magnificent,  and  cm- 

bellilh’d 
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Add  Ruel  §,  if  Occafton  he , 

With  its  Cafcades  to  cheer  the  View. 

Varying 

bclliCb’d  with  Le  Bruit s  Paintings  ’Tis  remarkable  alfo  for 
the  Beauty  of  its  Gardens,  its  Cafcades,  Jets,  and  Bafons  ,  as 
likewife  for  its  Grotto,  Terrafs,  Canal,  Rock,  Statues,  Uc. 

}[  Liencourt  This  noble  Houfe  belongs  to  Duke  de  la  Rochefoucaud. 
Its  Cafcades  are  beautiful,  and  the  Sheets  of  Water,  with  the 
two  large  Bafons,  have  an  agreeable  Effect  on  the  Eye  The 
largelt  of  thefe  Bafons  is  m  the  Form  of  an  Octagon  The 
Water  whxh  rifes  from  the  middle  of  it,  forms  an  Affemblage 
of  Jet=,  which  fell,  circularly,  in  five  Cafcades,  and  four  Tri¬ 
tons  fpout  forth  Water  on  fo  many  Sides  The  Flowei-Garden 
is  well Hock’d  Here  is  feen  a  Luge  Piece  of  Water,  encom- 
pafe’d  with  Trees,  of  whofe  Fohrge  Arcades  are  form’d  In 
the  Middle  of  this  Water  is  an  Iflard,  to  which  Accefs  is  had 
by  Boats  In  this  Wand  is  a  round  Salon  form’d  of  Foliage , 
and  there  feveral  Arcades  are  feen  The  Fountain-Meadow  is 
quite  furrounded  with  Water  ,  with  a  greit  many  Spouts  j  and, 
in  the  Middle,  with  a  fine  Affemblage  of  Jets,  which  rife  to  a 
great  Height,  and  fall  in  different  Cafcades 

There  are  many  more  Embelhfnments  about  this  beautiful 
Seat,  as  the  Tennis  Court,  the  Oval-Bafon,  the  Canal,  the 
Water-Salon,  the  Lime-Tree  Mend,  the  feienteen  Fountains, 
tfc  See  Niu-velle  Detention  de  la  F>  ar.ee.  par  Mi  Pigamol 
de  la  Fore;;  Tom  III  Page  59,  56  Pams  1722  1  uno 

$  Th-s  Palace  is  remarknb'e  for  its  magnificent  Gardens,  (in 
the  Italian  Tafte)  its  Green-houfe,  Arch,  Fountain,  great  Caf- 
cade.  Grottos,  C5V  We  have  fo  pleafing  a  Defcnption  of  thefe 
in  the  Turi'ijh  Spy,  \  ol  IV  that  I  cannot  forbear  giving  an 
Extract  of  it  here 

“  At  Ruel,  the  King  of  France  has  a  Country-Seat,  ilanding 
“  m  the  Midi!  of  a  little  Paradife  This  Palace  is  merely  a 
“  Bower,  m  Comparifon  of  that  of  S'  Germains  en  Laye  ,  but 
“  what  13  w anting  m  the  Grandeur  of  the  Fabric,  is  fupplied 
“  by  the  Contrivarce,  and  the  Splendor  of  the  various  Orra- 
“  menis  As  to  the  Garden,  ’ns  not  far  fhort  of  that  of  St 
“  Germains ,  it  beirg  embelliih’d  with  all  Kinds  of  curious  Wa» 
“  ter- Works,  Groves,  Sohtudes,  Fountains,  Statues ,  and  what- 
“  ever  the  Germs  of  thefe  Weftern  Artifts  could  fugged,  ?s  pro- 
“  per  to  make  this  Place  fuit  the  melancholy  1  emper  of  the 
“  iate  Queen-Mother,  Mary  dc  Mediae,  who  poffel’s’d  it  du- 
*'  r.rg  L'fe 

“  Tl  e  Inifent  a  Perfon  ente«  this  delicious  Eden ,  his  Eyes 
“  and  Ears  are  deceiv’d  by  the  counterfeit  Notes  ard  Motions 
“  of  Birds,  uLch  ling  perpetually,  as  the  Water  tunes  then 

“  Throats. 
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Varying  the  Art ,  let's  next  defcry , 

Throughout  this  Eye-delighting  Place, 

Fountains  that  would  invade  the  Sky  , 

Canals  whofe  Flight  Ho  Eye  can  trace. 

Throw,  round  their  puling  Banks,  a  lofty  Shade, 

By  Orange,  Myrtle-Trees,  and  Japan  made  * 

Be  wide-fpread  Forefis  rais'd  of  thefe. 

Where  Philomel  amid  the  Trees, 

Shall,  in  all  Seafons,  fweetly  fing  • 

Chief  Minjlrel  of  the  feather'd  Choir, 

Whofe  Reign,  which  wakes  the  Poet's  Lyre, 

Begins  and  ceafes  with  our  Spring 

“  Throat  A  little  farther,  he  percales  feveral  beautiful, 

“  antique  Statues*  which  adorn  two  Fountains  He  likewife 
“  fpies  a  Crocodile,  big  as  the  Life,  who,  by  the  Harmony  he 
“  makes,  feems  to  have  within  him  a  Concert  of  Mafic,  as 
“  fweet  and  regulai  as  that  of  the  Italian  Society  in  Conjian- 
"  hnoplc. 

“  As  we  leave  this  Scene,  full  of  Admiration  at  the  exqui- 
“  fi  e  Imitation  of  Nature  in  thefe  feveral  Contrivances ,  wd 
“  come,  mfenflbly*  into  a  Place  exadtly  refembling  Elyfium , 
“  as  defcrib’d  by  the  Poets  ’1  is  a  Grove,  the  Treesof  which 
“  are  fo  tufted  at  Top,  that  the  Sun  appears  no  otherwife 
“  through  them,  than  as  it  were  behind  a  Cloud,  or  in  an  E- 
“  chpfe  The  Gloom  of  this  Place,  and  the  lolemn  Murmur 
“  made  by  the  Winds  on  high,  among  the  7  ops  of  the  Trees* 
“  fill  the  Mind  with  a  facred  Horroi  ,  whence  I  have  fre- 
"  quently  conjedlur’d,  that  this  Wildernefs  was  fometliing  like 
“  that  which  Hiftorians  defenbe,  when  they  fpeak  of  the  Ave- 
“  nues  to  the  Temple  of  filler  Atrmon  in  Egypt ,  for,  m  the 
“  direft  Center  of  the  Grove  Hands  the  Houfe,  which  looks 
“  hke  a  Convent  rathei  than  a  Pimce’a  Court  At  beft,  it  ap- 
“  pears  like  a  Royal  Hermitage  *  a  Cell  confetrated  to  kingly 
“  Melancholy  ” 

I  have  fometimes  chang’d,  m  the  above  Extra#,  the  Diftion 
of  die  Tranllator  of  the  Tuiktjb  Spy  I  fay  Tranflator,  it  be11 
ing  very  evident  tome,  that  thefe  Letters  (it leaf!  fuch  of  them 
as  I  have  compar’d  with  the  Ft  each )  were  tranflited  from  that 
Language,  notvvithfianding  the  many  Affertions,  both  m  Print 
and  otherwife,  to  the  contrary 
*  The  French  of  thefe  two  Lines  is, 

Boulez  les  if  Orange)  s,  de  Mirtes,  de  Jafmim , 

Qui  fount  aujji  giants,  que  les  nitres  font  natnt. 

L  Let 
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Lei  each  fond  Warbler,  from  the  Spray , 

In  Concert  /well  the  Rival  Lay. 

Far  from  thefe  blifsftil  Shades  divide 
El-boding  Birds ,  that  Jhun  the  Morn  : 

Lie  Rtv’kt-Bahks  let  Flowrs  adorn , 

Aid  Cupid  in  the  Grots  refide. 

But ,  from  thefe  peaceful  Grots ,  exclude 
Salacious  Satyrs ,  rough  and  rude  : 

Wood-nymphs  and  Zephyrs  hers  n.ufi  meet , 

And  only  they  tafte  ev'ry  Sweet. 

Pfyche  fi  om  thefe  foft  Seats  of  Love , 

Commands  that  Satyrs  far  be  drove : 

From,  her  chafe  Sight  be  fvch  coafa’d. 

Nor  once  be  imag’d  to  her  Mind 

Flora  mufl  with  Pomona  vie. 

Who  bejl  their  F re  a  fires  Jhall  fupply , 

Aid  in  the  bnghtefl  Drefs  appear  : 

Here,  fweetly-f, tiling  to  the  View , 

Ecch  Goddefs  mitjl  her  Gifts  renew 
Four  tunes ,  at  leaf,  each  cn  cang  Tear. 

I 

Sponlaneoufly  the  Glebe  mifi  yield , 

Perpetual  Verdure  crown  the  Field  : 

The  Streams  in  hiding  Murmurs  flow , 

And  cooling  Zephyrs  gently  blow . 

At  firft,  Pfyche  us’d  to  walk  only  in  the  Gardens ; 
Ihe  not  danng  to  venture  into  the  Woods,  tho’  the 
Nymphs  allur’d  her,  that  Ihe  would  meet  with 
none  but  Dryads,  and  not  one  Satyr.  However,  fhe 
afterwards  had  more  Courage. 

Being  one  Day  attrafted  by  the  Beauties  of  a 
chryftal  Rivulet,  Ihe  wander’d,  mfenfibly,  along 
its  Banks  and  after  winding  round  and  round, 
Ihe  came  at  laft  to  its  Source.  This  was  a  fpacious 

Grotto, 
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Grotto,  where,  in  a  Bafoh,  fcoop’d  folely  by  the 
Hand  of  Nature,  flow’d,  along  a  Rock,  a  Silver 
Stieam,  whofe  Murmuis  invited  to  the  fofteft  Slum- 
beis.  Pfyche  could  not  forbear  ftepping  into  the 
Grotto,  As  flie  was  peeping  into  every  Corner  of 
it,  the  Light,  which  giew  fainter  as  fhe  advanc’d, 
at  Iaft  was  eclips’d  on  a  fudden.  She  now  had  juft 
reafon  to  be  under  Apprehenfions,  but  was  not  al¬ 
low’d  Time  for  it;  aV  oice,  which  was  very  familiar 
to  hei,  (that  ol  Cupid)  fuppreflfmg  eveiy  Fear  He 
then  drew  near  to  his  Pfche  ,  feated  hei  on  a  moffy 
Bank  ;  fell  at  her  Feet ,  and,  after  lading  hei  Hand, 
he  figh’d  and  fpoke  thus  • — Wheiefore  muft  I  owe 
this  delightful  Meeting  to  the  Beauties  of  a  Rivulet  ? 
Why  not  lather  to  Love  ?  Ah  Pfyche,  Pfyche  1  ’tis 
plain  you  are  not  yet  far  enough  advanc’d  in  the 
Spring-time  of  Life,  to  be  touch’d  with  that  fweeteft 
or  Paflions.  If  yom  Bofom  indulg’d  a  Fondnefs,  you 
would  court  Silence  and  Solitude  more  eagerly  than 
you  now  fhun  them  You’d  go  in  queft  of  lonely1 
Caves ;  and  foon  find,  by  delightful  Experience,  that 
among  the  vai  1011s  Places  where  Sacrifices  are  made  to 


the  amorous  God,  none  pleafe  him  fo  much  as  thofe 
offer’d  up  in  feciet  •  But  you  are  infenfible  to  Love. 
—What  wou’d  you  have  me  love  ?  continued  Pfy¬ 
che— h  Hufband,  replied  he,  whom  you  may  image 
to  yourfelf  as  Fancy  fhall  fugged,  and  lavifli  on 
him  Charms  at  Pleafure — But  I  very  poflibly,  re¬ 
plied  the  Fan-One,  might  miftake  in  the  Likenefs  ; 
it  being  well  known  that  Whim  and  Caprice  are 
very  bufy  on  thefe  Occafions  I  have  been 
told,  that  not  only  Nations,  but  every  Perfon  has 
his  particulai  Tafte.  An  Amazonian  would  wifh  for 
a  Hufband  adorn’d  With  fuch  Graces  as  another 
Woman  muft  lhuddei  at,  a  Hufband  like  Man  *, 
but  I  myfelf  fliould  delight  in  one  refembhng  Cu¬ 
pid.  A  Nymph  of  a  melancholy  caft,  would  diaw 
this  Hufband  with  a  ferious  Air ,  but  I,  who  am 

L  2  natuially 
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naturally  blkhefome,  jOhould  reprefent  mine  chearful 
and  gay.  In  a  word,  I  ihould  imagine  I  gave  you 
Pleafure,  m  afcribing  to  you  Beauties  of  a  foft  and 
delicate  turn  ■,  and  at  the  lame  time  I  might  injure 
them  *. 

However  that  be,  (fays  Cupid )  I  find  this  13 
not  the  firil  time  you  have  form’d  to  yourfelf  an 
Idea  of  your  Confort ,  be  fo  good  therefore  as  to 
defenbe  him  to  me. 

I  have  given  you,  replied  the  Pair-One,  a  Coun¬ 
tenance  equally  kind  and  mfidious  :  Your  every 
Feature  is  delicate  ,  your  Eye  vallly  lively  and 
pleafant ,  and  you  are  young  and  plump  ;  two  Cir- 
eumftances  in  which  I  cannot  be  miftaken.  Bur 
then  I  am  quite  at  a  Lofs  as  to  your  Colour,  I  not 
knowing  whether  it  be  white  or  black  •  and  when 
I  have  deck’d  you  in  every  Beauty  which  my  Ima¬ 
gination  can  frame,  the  Thoughts  of  your  being  a 
Monfter  effaces  them  all  inftantly.  In.  my  Opinion, 
therefore,  the  Ihorteft  and  fureft  Method  will  be  •— 
You  mull  reveal  yourfelf — At  thefe  Words  her 
Hulband  fqueezmg  her  Hand,  fpoke  thus,  in  the 
moll  tender  Accents  : — O  Pfycbel  that  cannot  be ; 
nor  am  I  allow’d  to  tell  you  why  it  cannot — ’Twill 
then  be  impoffible  for  me  (replied  Ihe  in  a  hafty 
Tone)  to  love  you  *,  a  Moment  after  which  fh?  was 
lorry  thefe  Expreffions  had  dropt  from  her ,  efpea- 
ally,  fince  Ihe  had  not  fpoke  as  Ihe  thought.  But 
alas !  the  Error  was  committed  ;  and  fhe  endea¬ 
vour’d,  but  in  vain,  to  attone  for  it  by  endeanng 
Carefles  *  her  Hulband’s  Heart  being  fo  very  full, 

*  How  pleafing  is  all  this  Tit  de-tattle  T  And  yet  fome  Perfons 
may  ha\e  the  fame  Idea  of  it,  as  a  Spamjh  Pnncefs  had  of  a  de¬ 
licate  Converfatton  between  two  fond  Lovers  in  Ckopati  a  —How 
much  Wit  (laid  that  Princefs)  is  employ'd  here  to  little  Purpofe r 
Of -what  TJfe  are  all  thefe  fine  Words,  now  they  ai  e  met  togethei  ? 
—See  Oeuvres  de  Saiut-Ewemond,  Tom  III  p.  z  1 1  Anfiev 
dam,  1706,  12 mo  Poffibly,  the  Dialogue  in  Cleopatra,  might 
be  as  affected,  as  that  in  Cupid  and  Pfyche  is  natural 
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that  it  was  fome  time  before  he  could  fpeak.  At 
laft,  he  broke  from  his  Silence,  but  only  by  a  Sigh, 
to  which  Pfyche ,  the  Inllant  fhe  heard  it,  ecchoed, 
tho’  with  fome  little  Diffidence  And  now  the  An- 
fwer  pronounc’d  by  the  Grade  occult’d  to  her  Mind, 
— How  could  fhe  reconcile  it  with  the  paffionate 
Tendernefs  which  her  Charmer  difcover’d  for  her  ? 
He  who  wasaPoifoner,  an  Incendiary  ,  whofported 
with  Tortures,  to  figh  at  the  Hearing  of  a  Angle 
Exprdfion  ?  This  feem’d  a  Myftery  to  our  Heroine ; 
and  to  confefs  the  Truth,  fo  much  Tendernefs  in  a 
Monfter  was  a  Thing  extraordinary,  His  Sighs 
were  follow’d  by  Tears,  and  his  Teais  by  Com¬ 
plaints.  This  was  Extafy  to  0111  Fair-One ;  but  as 
he  fpoke  in  too  doleful  a  Strain,  (he  could  not  bear 
to  hear  him  goon  fo  ;  and  therefore,  (he  firft  put 
her  Hand  haifaly  to  his  Mouth ,  then  applied  her 
Lips  to  his ;  and,  by  a  Kifs,  more  pathetic  than  all 
the  Powers  of  Language  united,  protefted,  that  tho’ 
he  was  mvifible,  and  a  Monfter,  (he  yet  would  lore 
him  — Such  was  the  Adventure  of  the  Grotto. 

They  afterwards  had  many  more  of  the  like  Kind. 
Our  Heroine  did  not  forget  what  hei  Hufband  had 
obferv’d  to  her.  S  weedy loft  in  Reflexion,  fhe  often 
ftray’d  to  die  londieft  Recedes  of  this  delicious  A- 
bode  ;  on  winch  Occafions  Night  wou’d  come  upon 
her  unperceiv’d,  and  before  fhe  could  reach  home 
Immediately  hei  Charmer  (feated  on  a  Chariot  which 
Darknefs  encompafs’d)  wou’d  come  ,  when  taking 
the  young  Bride  by  his  Side,  they  then  wandei ’d 
up  and  down,  by  the  tinkling  of  Fountains.  Let 
the  Reader  judge,  whether  our  Pair  (dius  blefs’d) 
repeated  their  Proteftations,  their  Vows,  their  ten¬ 
der,  fond  Drfcourfes  $  and  (at  Intervals)  their  Kifles-, 
Kifles  not  like  thofe  difpens’d  by  Hymen,  (for  no- 
£hing  can  be  more  infipid  ,  *)  but  fuch  as  are  im- 

*  ’Tis  no  Wonder  our  Author  fiiould  exclaim  againft  nuptial 
Mes,  he,  like  Milton,  being  unhappy  in  a  Wife. 

L  3  printed 
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printed  by  Lovers  who  have  tailed  that  Bills  on¬ 
ly  * 

Neverthelefs,  fomething  was  flill  wanting  to  com¬ 
plete  Pfycbe’s  Felicity.  ’Tis  plain  that  the  foie 
Thing  hinted  at  here,  mull  be  her  Hufband’s  odd 
Whim  or,  in  other  Words,  his  {till  perfilling  to 
continue  invifible.  This  indeed  has  furpnz’d  all  Po- 
flenty  W hat  could  prompt  Cupid  to  take  fo  ftrange 
a  Refoludon  ?  ’Tis  not  unufual  for  ugly  Perfons  to 
make  a  Parade  of  themfelves ;  but  for  thofe  pof- 
fels’d  of  Beauty  to  hide,  is  a  Prodigy,  and  m  this 
(perhaps)  only  our  Hulband  was  monftrous. 

After  enquiring  into  the  Caufe  of  it,  I  met  with 
the  following  Particulars  m  a  Manufcnpt  which  late¬ 
ly  fell  into  my  Hands  — Oui  Lovers  were  engag’d, 
as  ufual,  m  fond  Difcourfe  ,  and  the  young  Bade, 
who  thought  of  nothing  but  how  fhe  might  belt  get 
a  Sight  of  her  Inchanter,  did  not  let  flip  one  Oppor¬ 
tunity  of  hinting  tins  to  him  As  they  were  talking 
on  a  Variety  of  Subjects,  they  fell  infenfibly  on  the 
Wonders  of  this  Palace,  and  the  Solitudes  round  it. 
Our  Fair-One,  after  fpecifying  the  various  Pleafus  es 
fhe  met  wirh  every  where,  declar’d  that,  in  her  0- 
pimon,  the  principal  Article  was  ftill  wanting.  Her 
Charmer  knew  but  too  well  what  lhe  meant ;  but 
as  Contefts  betwixt  an  amorous  Pair,  fometimes 
ferve  to  more  Purpofes  than  One,  he  was  willing 
that  fhe  fhould  explain  *  and  for  this  Reafon,  afk’d 
what  this  mighty  Article  could  be  ;  efpecially  as  he 
had  ftridtly  order’d  the  Fairies  to  have  an  Eye  to  e- 
very  Thing. 

Pifh,  Pifh,  (cries  Pfychs)  Fairies  have  nothing 
to  do  here.  But  come  :  Are  you  willing  to  make 
me  perfectly  happy  ?  If  this  be  your  Refolution,  I 
can  teach  you  a  very  fhort  Way  to  do  it.  You 

*  The  Freni)  is  :  Et  pour  mnjt  dire,  degens  qui  n'en  feroient  en- 
tore  qud  Fefperance  “  And,  as  it  were,  of  Perfons  who  ffiould 
“  bearn»’d  no  farther  than  Hope,” 


need 
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need  only — But  I  have  mention’d  this  fo  often  to 
no  Purpofe,  that  I  daie  not  repeat  it  again. 

Be  firmly  perfuaded  (replied  the  Hufband)  that 
nothing  you  can  ever  fay  to  me  on  this  Head,  will 
give  me  Pam.  Your  Conduct  towards  me  (hall  re¬ 
ferable  that  of  Mortals  with  regaid  to  the  Deities. 
Thefe  take  a  Pleafme  in  foicmg  Mankind  to  implore 
the  fame  Blefiing  an  hundred  Times  Now,  how 
do  you  know  but  that  I  may  be  like  them  ? 

Our  Heroine,  encourag’d  by  thefe  Words,  re¬ 
plied  :  Since  you  do  give  mo  leave,  I’ll  be  fo  frank 
as  to  declare  ;  that  all  your  Palaces,  all  youi  Move¬ 
ables,  all  your  Gardens,  aie  timing,  in  Compaiifon 
of  the  Pleafuie  I  fhou’d  feel,  was  I  indulg’d  only 
a  Moment’s  Glimpfe  of  you  ,  and  yet,  you  ftillpei- 
fift  in  refufing  me  youi  Piefence ,  for  I  cannot  give 
die  Name  of  Preftnce  to  a  Blifs  in  which  the  Eye 
has  no  Concern 

How  1  fays  the  Hufband  ,  am  I  not  corporally 
with  you  at  this  Inftant ?  Don’t  you  touch  me ? 

I  do  touch  you,  lephed  Pfyche  ,  and  am  fenfible 
that  you  have  a  Mouth,  a  Nofe,  Eyes,  a  Face  ; 
eveiy  one  of  thefe  in  due  Proportion  ;  and,  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  Idea  which  I  have  of  them,  fo  exceeding¬ 
ly  beautiful,  that  the  Umverfe  cannot  fhow  their 
Like  ,  but  then,  till  I  fhall  be  certainly  fure  of  it, 
this  bodily  Prefence  will  (to  me)  be  no  other  than  a 
mental  Prefence. 

A  mental  Prefence  >  continued  0111  Hufband — 
Pfjche  wou’d  not  let  him  proceed,  but  interrupted 
him  Surely  (fays  Ihe)  the  leafl  you  can  do,  is  to 
acquaint  me  with  the  Reafons  why  you  arc  fo  very 
obfhnate. — I  will  not  let  you  into  them  all  (lephed 
her  Charmer*)  However,  to  content  you  in  feme 
Meafure,  weigh  well  this  matter,  and  you’ll  be  forc’d 
to  confefs,  that  ’twill  be  our  mutual  Advantage 
for  Things  to  continue  as  they  aie  In  the  firft 
place,  be  affur’d,  that  the  Inftant  all  your  Wifhes 

L  4  Ihall 
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fhall  be  gratified,  you’ll  grow  quite  tir’d  :  And  how 
fhou’d  you  not  be  tir’d,  fince  the  Immortals  them' 
felves  are  To ;  tfiey  being  forc’d  to  feek,  at  Intervals, 
for  Occafions  of  Defire  and  Difquictude  •,  fo  true  it  is, 
that  complete  Satisfaction  and  Diftafte  tread  clofe 
upon  one  another  With  regard  to  myfelf,  ’tis  a 
prodigious  Pleafure  to  me  to  fee  you  perplex’d  ;  ef- 
pecially  as  your  Imagination  forms  few  or  no  Mon- 
iters  (I  mean  Images  of  my  Perfon)  but  what  are 
vaftly  agreeably.  But  a  more  particulai  Reafon  is 
this :  You  are  firmly  perfuaded  that  there  is  fome- 
thmg  fupematural  m  me  ;  confequently,  I  muft  be 
a  God,  a  Daemon,  or  a  Magician.  Now,  were 
you  to  find  me  a  Daemon,  I  could  not  but  be  the 
ObjeCt  of  your  Hatred  ,  and  fiioulcl  I  appear  a  God, 
you  would  ceafe  to  love  me  ;  at  lead  not  love  me 
with  fo  much  Ardour  ;  your  Sex  never  ertertaining 
fo  violent  a  Paffion  for  the  Deities  as  for  Men.  As 
to  the  third  Article,  you  know  that  there  are  agree¬ 
able  Magicians,  and  I  may  be  one  of  them  ,  and 
poflioly  all  the  three  Your  greateft  Happinefs 
t’nerefoie,  will  be  to  continue  in  Doubt  ,  and,  after 
Pofielfibn,  to  be  fhll  wifhing  for  fometlnng  more. 
Tins  is  a  Secret  which  has  not  yet  been  thought  of. 
Reft  contented  then  (if  I  may  advife)  with  what  you 
do  know.  I  am  well  flail’d  m  Love,  and  muft  ne- 
ceflardy  be  fo. 

Pf)cbe  wasfatisfied  with  thefe  Reafons  *  or  feem’d 
faLsded,  whether  lhe  really  was  fo  or  not.  She 
now  invented  a  thoufand  Diverfions  to  while  away  the 
Time  The  Partenes  were  ftripp’d  of  their  Flou- 
rets,  and  the  Grafs  of  the  Meads  was  trod  down. 
Nothing  was  feen  but  Dancings  and  Combats  be¬ 
tween  Nymphs,  who  often  divided  into  two  Parties ; 
when,  being  diftmguifh’d  by  Scarves  compos’d  of 
the  bnghteft  Flowers,  like  fo  many  Orders  of  Knight¬ 
hood,  they  would  throw  at  one  another  the  vanous 
Prefents  of  Flora  after  which  the  victorious  Band, 
N  ?  being 
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being  crown’d  with  Pinks  and  Rofes,  fet  up  a  Tro¬ 
phy,  and  danc’d  round  it. 

At  other  times,  Pfycbe  tis’d  to  divert  herfelf  with 
liftnmg  to  a  Mufical  Conteft  between  Nightingales 
with  gazing  either  at  a  naval  Fight  betwixt  Swans, 
or  at  Tilts  and  Tournaments  between  Fifties.  Her 
greateft:  Delight  was  to  throw  a  Bait  to  the  laft  men¬ 
tion’d  ,  and  after  they  were  hook’d,  to  reftore  them 
to  their  Element.  The  Nymphs  wou’d  imitate  her 
in  this  Particular ;  mfomuch  that  Wagers  us’d  to  be 
laid,  every  Evening,  who  Ihou’d  catch  moft ;  when 
Ihe,  who  had  had  the  greateft;  Succefs  m  Angling, 
was  indulg’d  fome  Favour  by  our  Heroine  *,  whilft 
a  Penalty  was  inflicted  on  the  leaft  fortunate  Nymph, 
fuch  as  the  making  up  a  Nofegay,  or  the  weaving  a 
Gailand  of  Flowers  for  each  of  her  Companions, 
Thefe  Diverfions  ended  with  the  fetting  Sun. 

He  faw  them  in  his  airy  Way , 

( His  awful  Head  in  Gold  array'd  ,) 

for ,  hid  in  Clouds ,  each  circling  Day , 

At  Evening  he  his  Face  difpky'd. 

But  how  did  he  difplay  it ?  Encircled  with  a  Di¬ 
adem  of  Gold  and  Purple  ;  and  in  all  the  Pomp  and 
Magnificence  with  winch  a  King  of  the  Planets  can 
be  array’d.  The  Palace  alfo  adminifter’d  a  Variety 
of  Pleafures,  which,  fomeomes,  were  mere  Sports  ; 
and,  at  other  times,  confifted  of  more  folid  Diver¬ 
fions.  And  now  Pfycbe  began  to  leave  off  all 
childifh  Amufements ,  the  Nymphs  entei  taming  her 
with  the  Loves  of  the  Gods,  and  the  Metamor- 
phofes  caus’d  by  that  Paffion,  great  Source  of  good 
and  Evil.  Here  weie  repiefented,  in  Tapeftry,  by 
the  Prefcience  of  the  Fames,  the  Calamities  which 
were  to  befall  Troy ,  and  our  Fair-One  made  the 
Nymphs  explain  them  to  her  But  now  obferve  a 
marvellous  Effeft  of  Inchantment 1  Mankind,  you 
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know,  were  then  ignorant  of  that  excellent  Art 
which  we  call  the  Drama.  But  altho5  this  Art  was 
not  at  that  Time  even  in  its  Infancy,  ’twas  yet  ex¬ 
hibited  to  Pfyche  in  its  utmoft  Peifefhon,  and  as 
left  to  us  by  Menander  and  Sophocles.  Judge  whe¬ 
ther  Machines,  Mufic,  rich  DrefTes,  Interludes, 
antient  and  modem,  were  foigot  on  thefe  Occa- 
fions 

But  Pfyche,  not  fatisfied  with  what  was  told  her 
concerning  the  fabulous  Ages,  de fir’d  to  be  inflruct- 
ed  in  Hiftory  ;  and  enquir’d  into  the  various  Me¬ 
thods  of  malting  Love,  practic’d  by  the  feveral  Na¬ 
tions  of  the  World  ;  and  wherein  confifted  the  chief 
Beauty  both  of  the  Scythians  and  Indians  Her  Cu- 
riofity  was  gratified  in  every  Paiticular,  on  this  Sub¬ 
ject,  found  m  the  Archives  of  the  Umverfe,  whe¬ 
ther  relating  to  Times  paft  or  future  ,  if  we  except 
her  own  Story,  which  the  Nymphs,  fpite  of  the  In- 
treaties  Ihe  us’d,  could  not  be  prevail’d  upon  to  dif- 
clofe  In  a  word,  all  Affairs  which  any  way  con¬ 
cern’d  Love,  in  the  four  Divifions  of  the  World, 
v.ere  brought  before  her,  tho’  fhe  did  not  ftn  from 
her  Palace  What  more  fhall  I  add  ?  The  Nymphs 
taught  her  even  the  Secrets  of  Poetry.  This  Cor¬ 
rupter  of  the  Heart,  quite  vitiated  that  of  our  Fair- 
One,  and  threw  her  into  a  Diftemper  call’d  by  the 
Phyficians  Gli  cornery ,  or  S&eet-Madnefs  which  dif- 

order’d 

*  I  have  copied  this  Term,  as  corn’d  by  La  Fa  it.,i»c  ’Tis 
compounded  of  two  G>eck  Words,  iXiLj,  Dulcu  (Sweet)  and 
Mis'a,  Stult.tia  (Folly,  or  Infatuation  ) 

Wh.ift  I  was  uncertain  with  retard  to  the  Turn  I  Ihonld  give 
(in  Fngl'fb )  to  this  Word  Glucair.tr* »,  2nd  thought  to  render  it 
S~-jeft-Fcllj ,  I  mention’d  my  Doubt  to  the  Gentleman  /ho 
favour'd  me  with  tne  Hints  relating  to  the  T mple  of  Jpolhdon, 
l5c  introduc’d  m  Page  143  of  this  Work  ;  and  he  very  obli¬ 
gingly  fent  me  a  Letter  alfo  on  the  prefent  Sabjeft,  of  which 
the  following  is  an  Fa  tract 

“  As  to  your  rendring  the  Word  GJucomeue,  Sweet-Folly,  in 
&-ghfb,  I  am  rot  quite  fatisfied  with  it ,  and  fancy  that  you 

may 


Cupid  ^Psyche.  155 
order’d  all  her  Senfes ;  and  ftole  our  Fair-One,  as 

it 

“  may  tranflate  it  with  ftill  greater  Propriety  However  this 
“  be,  you  will  fee,  in  the  following  Lines  from  the  fourth  Satyr 
“  of  Boilean,  the  Manner  m  which  he  has  render’d  this  Di- 
“  ftemper  in  French. 

“  Jndis  ce>  taitf  bigot,  A  cnlleurs  homme  fenfe, 

“  D'un  mal  affez  btzai  >  e  eut  le  cer-veau  bleffe  • 

“  S'tmginottt  fans  ceffe ,  en  fa  douce  mame, 

“  Des  Efprits  bten-heureux  entendre  I'hartmne 

[Thus  englilh’d . 

In  Days  of  yore, 

A  Bigot,  otherwife  judicious  Man, 

Struck  fuddenly,  a  Frenzy  thro1  him  ran  ; 

He  fancying  ( fweetly  mad)  his  ravifh’d  Ears, 

Were  tickled  with  the  Mufic  of  the  Spheres  ] 

“  This  is  borrow’d  or  imitated  from  Borat  Efijl.  it.  lib.  z. 
“  where  the  Poet  fpeaks  of  a  Citizen  of  Argos, 

“  Qui  fe  credebat  miros  audtre  tragcedos, 

“  In  •vacuo  lee  tut  feffoi  plauforque  theatt  o 

That  is 

“  An  A/ give  Gentleman  (as  Stories  fay) 

“  Did  always  fancy  that  he  faw  a  Play  ; 

*f  The  Aftors  Dreis  ,  and  well-wrought  Scenes  appear  , 
u  And  clap’d  and  fiml’d  m  th’empty  Theatre  Creech 

“  I  am  ftruck  particularly  with  the  Words  which  this  Jrgivc 
“  utters,  after  he  had  been  cur’d  by  Hellebore 

“  Pol,  me  occidtfhs,  amici, 

“  Non  fervafhs ,  ait  ,  cut  fic  cxtoi  ta  mluptas, 

“  Et  dcmptus pa  vim  mentis  giotiffmus  er>  m . 

That  is : 

“  He  cry’d  — Ah  me  >  my  Friends  I  am  undone, 

“  You’ve  ruin’d  me,  now  all  my  Pleafure’s  gone ; 

"  You  have  deftroy’d,  whilft  you  defign’d  to  fave, 
if  I’ve  loft  the  pleafant’ft  Cheat  that  Man  could  have.' 

“  This 
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it  were,  from  herfelf.  When  alone,  Pfyche  would 

break  into  Soliloquies,  like  Lovers,  who. 

In  Verfe  pour  forth  thsir  am  r mis  Pain, 

Or,  wildlj,  in  Romance  complain  ; 

She  wou’d  wander  about  the  Margin  of  Fountains, 
and  there  (land  mufing  ;  wou’d  vent  her  Complaints 
to  the  Rocks,  and  aik  Counfel  of  lonely  Grottoes, 
in  which  the  invifible  Charmer  waited  for  her.  Pfy¬ 
che  entertain’d  every  Object  in  Nature  with  hei 
Paffion.  Alas  1  would  Ihe  fay  to  the  Trees,  I  can 
engrave  no  Name  except  my  own  upon  your  Barks, 
for  that  of  the  dear  Idol  of  my  Wdhes  is  not 
known  to  me.  After  converting  thus  with  the 
Trees,  our  Fair-One  would  diredt  herfelf  to  the  Ri¬ 
vulets  ,  Ihe  making  thefe  her  principal  Confidents,  on 
account  of  the  Adventure  abovementaon’d.  Imagining 
that  her  coming  to  them  was  propitious,  Ihe  would 
flop  at  every  one,  fondly  hoping  to  come  unawares 
upon  her  Adorer,  and  catch  him  fleeping  on  their 
Banks :  And  after  ihe  ihou’d  have  thus  difcover’d 
the  Monfter,  fhe  thought  ’twould  be  to  no  Purpofe 
for  him  to  conceal  himfelf  Thus  wrapt  delightful¬ 
ly  in  Thought,  ihe  wou’d  addreis  them,  (and  that 
too  in  Verfe)  in  near  the  following  Words. 

Tell  me,  ye  Brooks ,  where  can  my  Darling  hide  ? 
0  *  lead  me  to  him,  as  ye  gently  glide. 

In  yon  dark  Bow’r  does  he  foft-Jlumh' ring  lay. 

And  there  the  Tribute  to  your  Murmurs  pay  ? 


“  This  is  exactly  the  Cafe  with  Perfons  in  Love  •  It  would 
"  give  them  the  greateft  Uneafmefs  to  difcover,  that  the  Ob- 
“  jeft  of  their  PaJJion,  (a  Taflion  which  lulls  them  in  delight- 
“  fill  Villons)  was  far  from  being  either  amiable  or  elbmable  . 
“  In  Ihort,  ’nvou’d  be  downright  killing  them  ” 

Thefe  Perfons  are  Enthufiafts  of  the  firft  Clafs,  fome  of  which 
axe  found  in  the  ProfeiTors  or  Followers  of  all  Arts.  But  among 

thefe 
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In  vain,  to  find  him ,  I  implore  your  Aid , 

And  tell  my  Longings  to  your  bending  Shade 
Bis  deep-hid  Covert  you  mufi  ne'er  difclofe. 

Whence  novo  he  fpies  me,  and  derides  my  Woes. 

When  Night  draws  ofi,  from  me  the  Charmer  flies ; 
In  vain  I  call  him  ,  JUll  he  mocks  my  Sighs : 

He  flies  I — at  random  I  thefe  Words  employ 
My  Souls  Delight  may  be  a  winglefs  Boy . 

Fmtlefs,  for  him ,  you)  mojfy  Banks  1  trace  •, 

And,  fweetly  tortur'd,  rove  from  Place  to  Place. 

In  Grotts  alone ,  he's  kind  as  Love  can  be  ; 

Thus,  what  I  doat  on,  I  mufi  never  fee. 

However,  don’t  imagine  that  thefe  Pains  which 
Pfyche  fpoke  of,  were  nnmix’d  with  Pleafures. 
They  fomenmes  mgiofs’d  her  to  fuch  a  Degiee,  that 
not  only  Hours,  but  even  Suns,  wou’d  Aide  away 
unperceiv’d  •,  and  therefore  it  may  be  affirm’d,  that 
the  very  Circumftance  which  was  wanting  to  com¬ 
plete  her  Satisfaction,  form’d  part  of  the  Sweets  fhe 
found  m  loving  •,  happy,  infinitely  happy,  would  our 
Fair-One  have  been,  had  Ihe  follow’d  her  fond  Hus¬ 
band’s  Counfel ;  and  known  how  advantageous  it  is 
for  Mortals  not  to  attain  the  Summit  of  Felicity  ; 
becaufe,  the  Inftant  they  have  leach’d  this  Height, 
they  muft  necelTarily  dcfcend  ;  Fortune  never  per¬ 
mitting  her  Wheel  to  ftapd  ftill  She  is  a  Woman, 
(as  Pfyche  was)  that  is,  unable  to  continue  long  in 
the  fame  State. 

This  was  mamfefted  afcei  wards  in  our  Heroine. 
Her  Confort,  knowing  that  this  fatal  Moment  was 
approaching,  no  longer  vifitet?  her  with  his  ufual 
Gaiety ;  a  Circumftance  which  made  his  young 

thefe  feveral  Enthufiafts,  none  can  be  more  wretched  than  thofe 
of  whom  Mr.  Pope  fays,  very  emphatically,  that  they  are  be- 
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Bride  fufpect  a  Coldnefs  in  his  Affe&ion.  To  be 
certain  of  it  (as  we  all  want  to  know  every  Thing, 
not  excepting  fuch  Particulars  as  may  difpleafe)  fhe 
Ipoke  thus  to  her  Inchanter  : — Whence  is  this  Sad- 
nefs,  which,  for  fome  time,  I  have  obferv’d  in  all 
your  Expreflions  ?  Tho’  your  utmoft  Wifhes  are 
indulg’d,  I  yet  hear  you  figh  ?  But  what  wou’d 
you  do  were  you  in  my  Place  ?  Don’t  you  begin 
to  be  tir’d  of  me  ?  Alas '  I  am  afraid  fo  •,  not  from 
your  fuppofing  me  lefs  beautiful  •,  but  only  (as  you 
yourfeif  fay)  becaufe  I  am  yours  more  than  before. 
But  can  it  be  pofflble,  after  your  many  fond,  flat¬ 
tering  Expreflions,  and  your  Oaths,  that  I  Ihould 
no  longer  be  dear  to  you  ?  If  fuch  be  my  Unhap- 
pinefs,  I  cannot,  will  not  live 

Scarce  had  ihe  fpoke  thefe  Words,  when  the 
Monfter  figh’d  ,  whether  from  his  being  flrack 
with  whatlhe  had  faid  before,  or  fiom  his  having 
a  Mifgiving  of  what  would  happen.  The  Tears 
then  trickled,  in  the  moft  tender  manner,  down  his 
Cheeks  *,  after  which,  yielding  to  his  Grief,  he  funk 
gently  on  the  Bofom  of  his  young  Bride,  who,  in  order 
that  her  Tears  might  mingle  with  thofe  of  her  fond 
Partner,  foftly  ftoop’d  her  Head,  fothat  their  Lips 
met ,  when  our  Lovers,  not  having  the  Courage  to 
lever  them,  continued  Blent  a  long  Time*. 

Adi  thefe  Circumftances  are  told  at  length,  in  the 
Manufcnpt  hinted  at  above.  I  will  be  fo  frank  as 
to  own,  that  I  am  ever  touch’d  at  the  reading  this 
Pafiage  — What  Man,  mdeed  (faid  Gelafius)  but 
would  pity  our  poor  Lovers  ?  Alas  1  to  lofe  all 
Power  of  Utterance  1  We  muft  fuppofe  their  Lips 
met  very  unluckily  This  really  merits  our  utmoft 
Compaflion. 

You  may  laugh  as  much  as  you  pleafe,  replied 
Polipbilus  ,  but  I  cannot  forbear  pitying  two  Lovers 
whofe  Endearments  are  luffled  by  Difquietudes  and 

*  How  delightfully  pittorefque  i\  this  ? 

1 
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Fears.  Shou’d  two  Perforis  in  a  City  that  was  be- 
fieging,  or  on  board  a  Ship  that  was  threaten’d 
with  a  Storm,  embrace  in  this  Manner,  would  you 
think  them  happy  ? — Indeed  fliould  I,  replied  Ge~ 
lajius ,  fmce  Danger,  on  thefe  Occafions,  would  be 
far  diftant.  But  tho’  you  exprefs  fo  much  Con¬ 
cern  for  die  Satisfaction  of  this  fond  Pair,  and  are 
mov’d  to  Compaffion  on  their  Account,  methinks 
you  aie  not  very  follicitous  about  taking  them  fiom 
the  wretched  State  in  which  you  left  them.  They’ll 
die,  if  not  reftor’d  to  then  Speech  by  you. — Let  us 
reltore  them  to  it,  continued  Pohphilus 
The  firft  Thing  Pfycbe  did,  at  their  recoveiing 
from  this  Extafy,  was  to  fteal  her  Hand  over  her 
Hufband’s  Eyes,  in  order  to  feel  if  they  weiemoift ; 
fhe  imagining  that  all  this  was  mere  Artifice.  But 
finding  them  in  light  Order,  and  as  fhe  wifh’d,  fhe 
chid  herfelf  for  harbounng  any  fuch  Suipicions ,  and 
thought  it  would  be  unjufl  to  doubt  the  Tefhmomes 
of  a  Paffion,  which  were  infinitely  more  to  be  de¬ 
pended  upon  than  any  Piomife,  Oath,  or  fuch  like. 
For  this  Reafon,  fhe  afcnb’d  her  Partner’s  Uneafi- 
nefs  to  ill  Health,  or  to  fome  other  Circumftance 
which  no  ways  concern’d  hei.  With  regard  to  hei- 
felf,  fhe  imagin’d  her  Charms,  after  fuch  a  Variety 
of  Trials,  had  gam’d  fo  powerful  an  Afcendant  •, 
and  that  the  Monftei  lov’d  her  fo  exceffively,  that 
file  had  no  reafon  to  appiehend  a  Change  But 
her  Inchanter,  on  the  conti  ary,  wi fil’d  fhe  wou’d 
entertain  fuch  Feais ;  this  being  the  only  Method  to 
callup  her  Prudence,  and  reftram  her  Cunofity. 
He  faid  many  Things  on  this  Occafion,  betwixt 
Jeft  and  Earned: ;  to  which  Pfycbe  made  pioper  Re¬ 
plies  ,  and  her  Paitner  continuing  to  exclaim  againft 
over-cuhous  Women, — What  a  Fufs  (fays  fhe)  you 
make  about  Cunofity  '  Is  it  poflible  for  you  to  be 
difpleas’d  at  my  wanting  to  fee  you,  aftei  you  have 
expatiated  fo  much  m  praife  ofyoui  own  Beauty? 
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But  tell  me,  (added  fhe,  in  cafe  I  fhould  get  a  Sight 
of  you,  what  would  follow  from  it ? — I  ffiall  for-1 
lake  you,  rephed  her  Inchanter — That  you  fhou’d 
not  (continued  the  Fair-One .)  I’d  never,  never  part 
with  you — But  fuppofe  (added  he)  I  Ihould  have 
fwore  by  the  Styx  ? — Who  is  this  Styx  ?  lays  our 
Heroine  •,  tell  me  •,  is  he  more  powerful  than  what 
we  call  Beauty  ?  And  granted  he  were  fo,  cou’d 
you  bear  to  let  me  wander  up  and  down  the  World  ? 
Would  you  fuffer  Pfyche  to  complain,  that  her  Hus¬ 
band  had  forfaken  her,  upon  Pretence  of  her  having 
"been  too  curious,  and  that  he  might  not  break  his 
Oath  to  Styx  ?  I  cannot  think  you  fo  unreafonable. 
Then,  conlider  the  Scandal,  the  Shame  this  would 
bring  upon  you — ’Tis  plain,  replied  her  Partner, 
you  don’t  know  me,  in  thus  talking  of  Shame  and 
Scandal,  thefe  Things  affecting  me  very  little. 
Next,  as  to  your  Complaints,  who’ll  liften  to  them ? 
And  what  would  you  fay  ?  Which  of  the  Deities 
wou’d  be  fo  rafh  as  to  take  you  under  his  Protection 1 
But  attend  Pfyche  to  my  Words  ,  and  be  affur’d 
that  I  am  very  fenous  . — O  I  love  you  to  Diftia- 
chon  5  but  then,  fhou’d  you  get  a,  Sight  of  Me,  I 
fhall  ceafe  that  Inftant  to  be  your  Fnend.  I  am 
perfuaded,  that  all  you  have  faid  on  this  Article, 
was  only  out  of  Pleafantry,  and  not  from  any  De- 
fign  you  have  to  put  Me  to  fo  much  Pam  :  And 
yet,  I  have  Reafon  to  fear,  that  you  will  be  advis’d 
to  it.  However,  the  Nymphs  will  never  offer 
at  this  ;  they  won’t  attempt  to  betray  me,  nor 
do  you  fo  ill  an  Office.  Being  Demi-Goddeffes, 
they  cannot  be  fir’d  with  a  Spint  of  Envy  •,  not  to 
mention,  that  they  are  all  bound  to  me  by  Tyes  of 
too  particular  a  kind.  Your  Apprehenfions,  there¬ 
fore  fhould  be  only  from  abroad.  Two  Perfons, 
who  are  coming  to  make  you  aVifit,  are  now  at 
the  Foot  of  the  Mountain.  Both  you,  and  myfelf, 
might  very  well  difpenfe  with  their  paying  us  this 

Compliment, 
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Compliment.  I  hate  them,  and,  for  that  Reafon, 
lhould  drive  them  far  enough  off,  would  the  Fates, 
who  have  the  Difpofal  of  all  Things,  permit  it.  I 
won’t  tell  you  the  Names  of  thefe  two  Perfons,  who 
now  ramble  up  and  down,  calling  after  you.  Should 
the  Defames  waft  their  Voices  to  your  Ear,  (which 
it  will  not  be  in  my  Power  to  prevent)  e’en  let  them 
cry  on  ,  don’t  offer  to  go  down  ,  but  let  them 
make  their  Way  up  to  you  as  they  can. — Saying 
thefe  Words,  her  Partner  glided  away,  without 
having  been  prevail’d  upon  to  tell  her  who  thofe 
Perfons  were,  tho’  the  Fair-One  protefted,  with  the 
moft  folemn  Oaths,  that  fhe  would  not  go  to  them* 
much  lefs  believe  any  thing  they  lhould  fay. 

’Twas  impoffible  but  Pfyche  muff  be  greatly 
puzzled  on  this  Occafion.  A  double  Cunofity  at 
one  and  the  fame  Time '  This  was  too  much  for 
any  Woman  to  refill.  She  form’d  a  thoufand  Con¬ 
jectures  with  1  egard  to  the  laft  Article — I  am  afto- 
mlh’d  (fays  Ihe  to  herfelf,  walking  at  fome  Diftance 
from  the  Nymphs)  at  this  Vilit.  Poflibly  my  Pa¬ 
rents  are  come.  Alas  I  ’tis  cruel  in  my  charming 
Partner,  to  envy  two  Perfons,  bow’d  down  with 
the  Weight  of  Years,  the  fweet  Satisfaftion  of  fee¬ 
ing  me.  But  they  perhaps  are  no  more :  And  lhould 
they  be  fall  living,  ’tis  fcarce  pofiible  for  them  to  be 
long  fo.  Nbw,  what  a  Confolation  would  it  be  for 
them  to  hear  of  the  fplendid  Provifion  made  for  me ; 
and  to  have  a  Glimpfe,  before  they  defcend  to  the 
Grave,  of  the  Delights  I  enjoy ;  in  order  to  give' 
fome  Defcription  of  them  to  the  Inhabitants  of  the 
gloomy  Regions '  But  if  my  Parents  are  advancing 
hither,  why  lhould  my  Partner  be  uneafy  ?  Have 
they  not  always  taught  me  Obedience  ?  My  Life 
on’t,  my  Sifters  are  coming 1  But  what  can  he  ap¬ 
prehend  from  that  quarter  ?  Thofe  good  Creatures^ 
have  no  other  Care  than  that  of  contenting  their 
Hulbands.  Gods]  with  what  Extafy  lhould  I  lead 

M  them 
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diem  through  the  feveral  Parts  of  this  inchanting 
Abode ;  and  above  all,  take  them  to  my  Play-houfe, 
and  fliew  them  my  Wardrobe 1  They  mult  necefla- 
rily  have  httle  Ones  before  this  Time,  in  cafe  Death 
has  not  robb’d  them,  fince  our  Separation,  of  thofe 
delightful  Fruits  of  Wedlock.  How  pleas’d  will 
they  be  to  carry  them  a  thoufand  litde  Trinkets,  and 
rich  Jewels  not  valued  by  me  ;  and  which  the 
Nymphs,  as  well  as  my  felf,  trample  upon,  fo  com¬ 
mon  are  they  in  this  Palace  ! 

Thus  Pfycbe  argued,  being  ftill  unable  to  form 
any  certain  Judgment  with  regard  to  the  two  Per- 
fbns  in  queftion  At  Intervals  fhe  even  imagin’d, 
that  thefe  might,  perhaps,  be  fome  of  her  former 
Admirers.  WhiHl  fhe  was  entertaming  this 
Thought,  fhe  would  fay  thus,  in  a  fofter  Tone  of 
Voice: — Let  not  this  alarm  thee,  (engaging  Part¬ 
ner,)  let  them  come :  Be  firmly  affur’d,  that  I’ll 
facnnce  them  to  thee,  and  in  the  moft  cruel  man¬ 
ner  that  ever  enter’d  the  Mind  of  Woman.  Should 
they  be  the  Sons  of  Kings,  thou  yet  lhalt  have  this 
delightful  Satisfaction. 

Thefe  Reflections  were  interrupted  by  Zepbyrusy 
whom  fhe  perceiv’d  advancing  with  die  utmoft 
Speed,  and  all  in  a  Heat  Coming  up  to  the  Fair- 
One  with  the  ufual  Refpeft  : — He  declar’d  that  her 
Sifters  were  at  die  Foot  of  the  Mountain  ;  and  had 
frequendy  croft’d  the  litde  Wood,  without  being 
able  to  proceed  further,  terrified  by  die  dreadful 
Dragons :  That  nothing  could  be  more  difmal  than 
their  Cnes :  That  they  fometimes  had  not  Strength  to 
utter  a  Word ;  and  that  the  Echos  were  perpetually  re¬ 
peating  Pfycbe' s  Name. — The  goodrnatur’d  Zephyr 
imagin’d  he  had  done  very  right.  His  Mafter, 
who  ftrictly  forbid  the  Nymphs  to  inform  Pfycbe  of 
this  fatal  News,  had  forgot  to  caution  Zephyrus  for 
that  purpofe.  Pfycbe  thank’d  him  very  kindly  for 
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this,  as  fhe  did  for  every  Thing  elfe  ;  and  faid,  that 
his  Affiftance  might  poQibly  be  wanting. 

No  fooner  was  he  retir’d,  but  the  Fair-One,  for¬ 
getting  her  Charmer’s  Menaces,  was  confidenng 
what  Expedients  lhe  might  ufe,  to  prevail  with  him 
to  let  her  Sifters  be  wafted,  as  lhe  herfelfhad  been, 
to  the  Summit  of  the  Rock  She  even  ftudied  a 
Speech  foi  this  Purpofe  ,  fail’d  not  to  employ  it  in 
die  critical  Moment,  and  to  enforce  her  Words 
with  the  moft  endearmg  Careffes.  Be  aflur’d  that 
Pfyche  omitted  nothmg  which  might  contribute  to 
her  Rum.  I  would  gladly  lecolledt  the  Harangue 
in  queftion.  It  would  difplay  an  Eloquence  which 
indeed  was  not  oratorial ,  nor  yet  that  of  a  Perfon 
who  had  only  liften’d,  her  whole  Life-time,  to  Ci¬ 
thers.  The  Fair-One  obferv’d,  among  other  Par¬ 
ticulars,  that  her  Felicity  would  be  lmperfeft,  fo 
long  as  it  fhould  continue  unknown. — To  what 
Purpofe  was  fo  great  a  Profufion  of  rich  Clothes  ? 
He  was  very  fenfible  that  Ihe  could  do  without  them. 
If  he  had  thought  proper  to  make  her  a  prefent  of 
fuch  Finery,  this  muft  be  with  the  Defign  that  lhe 
might  lhow  it,  rather  than  from  her  wanting  fuch 
Things.  Wherefore  the  numberlefs  Curiofities  of 
this  Abode,  if  lhe  might  not  be  permitted  to  make 
a  Parade  of  them  ?  For  they  were  no  longer  Curi¬ 
ofities  to  her.  The  Enamel  of  Parterres,  of  Meads, 
of  precious  Stones,  began  now  to  be  alike  to  her  ; 
and  their  Difference  arofe  wholly  from  the  Eye  of 
Others  ’Twould  be  unjuft  to  cenfure  an  Ambition, 
of  which  Examples  might  be  given  in  the  greateft 
Things.  ’Tis  a  Pleafure  to  Monarchs  to  difplay  their 
Wealth,  and  to  fometimes  reveal  themfelves  m  all 
their  Splendor  and  Glory.  This  is  done  even  by 
Jupiter ,  and  yet,  fo  charming  a  Satisfaction  is  de¬ 
nied  Pfyche ,  tho’  no  one  wanted  it  fo  much  as  her- 
felf.  For,  after  the  Words  pronounc’d  by  the  O- 
rade,  what  Idea  could  Mankind  frame  to  themfelves 
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of  her  Condition  ?  only  this,  that  fhe  was  the  Te¬ 
nant  of  fome  favage  Den,  where  fhe  fubfifted  on  the 
Prey  brought  by  her  Hufband,  and  enjoy’d  no 
other  Society  than  that  of  Bears ,  if  yet  it  could  be 
fuppos’d  that  this  Hufband  had  not  devour’d  her 
long  before  That  Honour  call’d  upon  him  to  de- 
ftroy  fuch  a  Perfuafion ;  and  therefore,  what  fhe 
then  fuggefted,  was  infinitely  lefs  for  her  own  Sake, 
than  out  of  Regard  to  him ;  tho’  fhe  could  not  help 
owning,  that  it  would  be  a  great  Mortification, 
fhould  fhe  excite  Pity,  after  having  been  the  Objeft 
of  Envy.  How  did  fhe  know  whether  the  Re¬ 
flexion  on  thefe  feveral  Things  had  not  brought  her 
aged  Parents  to  the  Grave  ;  or,  if  they  were  ftill 
living,  might  not  kill  them  ?  In  cafe  her  Si¬ 
fters  really  lov’d  her,  why  fhould  fhe  leave  them  in 
fo  much  Uneafinefs !  and  if  they  hated  her,  could 
a  better  Expedient  be  found,  than  to  make  them 
Eye-witnefTes  of  her  Splendor? — This  is  the  Sub- 
ftance  of  Pfyche’s  Difcourfe. 

Her  Charmer  replied  j  thefe  Reafons  are  ad¬ 
mirable  ;  and  yet  I  would  never  comply  with  them, 
was  it  m  my  Power  to  do  otherwise.  You  have 
Men  into  the  very  three  Errors  which  are  com¬ 
monly  the  moft  deftruchve  to  your  Sex  *,  I  mean 
Curiofity,  Vanity,  and  Excefs  of  Wit.  With  re¬ 
gard  to  your  Arguments,  I  fhall  not  undertake  to 
anfwer  them,  they  being  too  refin’d  for  me  :  And 
fince  both  Fate  and  yourfelf  confpire  to  your  Rum, 
I’ll  order  Matters  immediately,  and  command  Zt- 
pbyrus  to  waft  your  Sifters  hither.  But  I  wifh  he 
may  drop  them  by  the  Way' — Pficbe  being  a  little 
nettled  at  thefe  Words,  fpoke  thus:— Since  a  Vifit 
from  my  Sifters  would  be  fo  very  difagreeable, 
concern  yourfelf  no  further  about  them :  I  love 
you  too  well,  ever  to  defue  any  fuch  Compli¬ 
ance — You  love  me  too  well'  (replied  Cupid): 
You  love  me  too  well,  fay  you  ?  How  can  I  pof- 
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fibly  believe  this  ?  Know  that  true  Lovers  difregard 
every  Thing  but  their  Paffion  ?  How  much  foever 
the  World  may  tattle  and  argue :  Whatever  they 
may  fancy  ;  whether  they  may  pity  or  envy  them, 
’tis  the  fame  to  fuch  Lovers,  that  is,  they  are  quite 
indifferent  about  the  Matter. 

Our  Fair-One  declar’d,  that  fhe  herfelf  was  of 
the  fame  Opinion,  but  obferv’d,  that  fome  Allow¬ 
ances  fhould  be  made  to  young  Peifons ;  not  to 
mention  the  Fondnefs  Ihe  had  always  entertain’d 
for  her  Sifleis  *  However  (added  fhe)  I’ll  impor¬ 
tune  you  no  further  about  feeing  them. 

At  the  fame  time  that  Pfyche  declai’d  fhe  did 
not  want  to  fee  them,  fhe  feem’d,  by  her  Endear¬ 
ments,  to  requeft  it  earneftly  ,  and  at  laft,  her 
Willies  were  indulg’d.  Her  fond  Partner  told  her, 
that  fhe  was  at  full  Liberty  to  enjoy  at  pleafure, 
the  Company  of  thefe  darling  Sifters ,  and  that  he 
would  abfent  himfelf  fome  Days,  to  give  her  the 
better  Opportunity  for  it.  Our  Heroine  afking 
whether  fhe  might  make  them  any  Prcfents : — Not 
only  your  Sifters  (replied  Cupid)  but  their  Relations, 
nay  their  whole  Family.  Entertain  them  as  you  pleafe : 
Give  them  Pearls  and  Diamonds .  Give  them  every 
Thing,  fince  all  is  at  your  Difpofal.  My  only  Re¬ 
queft  is,  that  you  would  not  believe  one  Word  they 
fay  — Pfyche  declar’d  fhe  would  follow  his  Inftrufti- 
ons,  but  forreited  her  Promife.— And  now  the  Mon- 
fter  fled,  leaving  his  Charmer  earlier  than  ufual  ;  fo 
that,  as  ’twas  fhll  a  confiderable  Time  to  Day-bieak, 
our  Heroine  fpent  Part  of  it  in  mnfing  on  the  Vifit 
fhe  was  going  to  receive,  and  the  reft  of  thofe  Mo¬ 
ments  in  Slumbers ;  But  how  great  was  her  Afto- 
mfhment,  the  Inftant  fhe  was  got  up,  to  fee  her 
Sifters,  conducted  by  the  Nymphs,  coming  forward ' 
Pfyche  was  equally  furpriz’d  and  overjoy’d,  of 
which  fhe  gave  all  the  Teftimomes  poflible  •,  fhe  al- 
moft  ftiflmg  her  Sifters  with  Rifles,  which  they  re- 
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turn’d  with  the  belt  grace  they  could,  they  calling 
up  all  their  Hypocnly  on  this  Occafion.  Already 
their  Hearts  were  enflam’d  with  Envy. — Very  pret¬ 
ty,  indeed  1  to  make  them  wait  till  their  Sifter  was 
awake  I  Was  flie  of  a  different  Blood  ?  Was  fhe 
fo  much  fuperior  to  them  in  point  of  Merit  ?  Their 
younger  Sifter  was  a  Goddefs  •,  and  they,  what  ? 
Two  lnfigmficant  Queens ?  The  worft  Room  in 
this  Palace  was  worth  ten  fuch  Kingdoms  as  thofe 
poffefs’d  by  their  Conforts '  However,  as  to  the 
Riches  and  Splendor  of  the  Palace,  that  they  could 
have  borne  with ,  but  then  her  being  a  Goddefs 1 
this  was  intolerable.  What1  were  not  Mortals 
worthy  of  attending  upon  her :  Her  Toilet,  nay 
one  of  her  Bulkins,  mull  be  furrounded  with  a  Do¬ 
zen  Nymphs ?  But  what  Bulkins  ?  coftly  as  the 
Clothes  they  had  worn  ever  fince  their  Infancy. — 
Such  were  the  Reflexions  made  by  thefe  Women, 
cr  rather  Furies,  for  they  delerve  no  better  Name. 

However,  thisfirft  Interview  pafs’d  in  due  Foim, 
Thanks  to  PJycbe’s  Candour,  and  the  Diflimulation 
of  her  Sifters.  Our  Fair-One  was  fo  eager  to  in¬ 
dulge  them  a  Sight  of  her  Beatitude,  that  Ihe  did 
but  half  huddle  on  her  Clothes  She  began  by  the 
moft  important  Article,  that  is,  by  her  Dreffes  and 
her  Trinkets,  thefe  being  mfeparable  from  the  Fair. 
They  were  lodg’d  in  Repofitones,  that  ftretch’d 
almoftout  of  Sight :  You  know  there  is  no  End 
of  thefe  Trinkets.  There  was  feen  a  Profiifion,  not 
only  of  whatever  contributes  to  Neatnefs,  but  alfo 
to  Delicacy ;  Implements  for  both  Day  and  Night , 
Golden-Vafes,  and  Bathing- Veffels,  chac’d  with 
wonderful  Art,  all  thefe  merely  for  Luxury  , 
Laboratories,  not  for  Wafhes,  for  thefe  could  have 
been  of  no  Benefit  to  Pfyche ,  as  their  Ufe  was  not 
then  known  5  Artifice  and  Falfhood  not  prevailing 
in  that  Age,  as  in  the  Prefent .  At  that  time  there 
did  not  live  Women  who  had  difcover’d  the  Secret 
2  of 
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of  making  themfelves  old  at  twenty,  and  young  at 
threefcore  ;  and  who,  by  the  Help  of  three  or  four 
Boxes,  one  for  Plumpnefs,  another  for  White,  and 
a  third  for  Red,  endeavour  to  preferve  the  Vigour 
of  their  fleeting  Charms  *.  Cupid  is  certainly  o- 
blig’d  to  them  for  the  vaft  Pams  they  take.  The 
Laboratories,  therefore,  m  queftion,  were  only  for 
Perfumes.  Thefe  confifted  in  Waters,  EiTences, 
Powders,  Cakes,  and  a  thoufand  othei  Things, 
whofe  Names  I  know  not ;  and  which,  very  pof- 
fibly,  never  had  any.  Tho5  the  whole  Empire  of 
Flora ,  with  both  the  drabuis,  and  the  Places  in  which 
Balm  grows,  fhould  be  diftill’d,  they  would  not 
produce  an  Affemblage  of  Odours  comparable  to 
thofe  in  queftion.  In  another  Quarter  lay  Piles  of 
Jewels,  Chains  of  pi  ecious  Stones,  Biacelets,  Neck¬ 
laces,  and  other  Implements  made  m  Cythera.  The 
Nymphs  brought  forth  their  Miftrefs’s  Strings  of 
Pearl,  with  her  Robes  thick  fet  with  Diamonds ;  and 
of  thefe  there  were  enough  to  equip  a  Million  of 

*  We  here  have  an  Mance  of  our  Author’s  good  Tafie,  he 
juftly  ridiculing  the  Cuftom  which  the  Ladies  (his  Country¬ 
women)  have  of  painting  themfelves,  and  that  fometimes  in  a 
molt  difagreeable  Manner  I  have  often  been  furpriz’d  at  fee¬ 
ing  Women  in  France,  to  whom  Nature  had  been  lavifh  of  her 
greateft  Beauties,  ftudioutly  endeavour  to  deface  them  by  Cof- 
metics.  Mentioning  this  one  Day  to  a  celebrated  French  Lim¬ 
ner,  and  faying  I  wonder’d,  (fince  the  Ladies  were  fo  fond  of 
painting  themfelvesl  that  they  did  not  apply  to  Men,  whofe 
Profeflion  was  the  graceful  Diltribution  of  Colours, in  order  to  learn 
to  lay  on  their  own  with  Art ,  he  replied,  thru  he  had  hinted  this 
to  feveral,  but  found  them  fo  greatly  prejudic'd  in  favour  of 
their  old  Pra&ice,  that  there  was  no  poffibility  of  making  them 
lay  it  afide  But  the  prefent  Queen  of  France  is  (as  fhe  ought 
to  be)  fupenor  to  the  Mode  in  this  refpeft,  fhe  always  appear¬ 
ing  with  her  natural  Face. 

Some  French  Ladies,  however,  tinge  their  CheekswithRed,but 
with  fp  fmall  a  Quantity,  that  ’tis  fcarce  poflible  to  tell  whether 
They  had  dipt  in  it  or  not  This  Sort  of  dawning  Blulh  is  call’d 
Soupfan,  or  Sujpicioji ,  a  Term  as  pretty  as  the  Thing  figmfied 

it. 

M  4  Fair- 


168  The  LOVES  of 

Fair-Ones  from  Top  to  Toe.  Pfyche ,  however, 
did  not  want  fuch  Things  (as  was  before  obferv’d) 
ihe  not  being  one  of  thofe  triumphant  Beauties, 
who  require  a  little  Aid-,  but  her  fond  Partner 
would  have  all  this  merely  for  Grandeur  and  Form- 
fake.  Her  Sifters  not  only  figh’d  at  the  View  of 
thefe  numberlefe  Objedts,  but  were  tortur’d  by  them 
inwardly  as  by  fo  many  Snakes. 

The  two  Women  being  come  at  laft  out  of  the 
Arfenal,  were  conduced  into  the  Bed-chambers, 
and  afterwards  into  the  Gardens  ,  they  fucking  in 
ffelh  Poifon  wherever  they  came. 

One  Circumftance  which  Ihock’d  them  moft  was, 
to  hear  our  Heroine  order,  in  their  Prefence,  the 
Zephyrs  to  increafethe  ufual  Coolnefs  of  this  Abode ; 
to  glide  mto  the  inmoft  Receffes  of  the  Woods  ♦,  to 
bid  the  Nightingales  prepare  their  melodious  Warb- 
hngs  ;  for  that  her  Sifters  (added  Ihe)  would  take 
an  airing  that  Evening  in  a  certain  Place,  which 
ihe  nam’d. — To  complete  her  Power  (whifper’d  the 
Sifters  to  each  other)  Ihe  need  but  command  over 
the  Seafons  and  the  Elements. 

All  this  Time  the  Nymphs  had  not  been  idle, 
they  preparing  the  other  Pleafures,  according  to 
their  refpedhve  Polls ;  fome  getting  ready  the  Col¬ 
lations,  others  the  Concerts,  and  others  again  the 
theatrical  Entertainments.  Pfyche  had  order’d  the 
Nymphs  who  prefided  over  the  laft  mention’d,  to 
form  a  Drama  of  her  Adventures.  Therem  were 
exhibited  her  moft  confiderable  Lovers,  her  Hus¬ 
band  excepted,  who  did  not  appear  once  upon  the 
Stage  i  the  Nymphs  having  been  too  well  mftrudted 
to  reveal  the  leaft  Particular  concerning  him.  How¬ 
ever,  as  it  was  neceflary  for  the  Drama  to  have  a 
Cataftrophe ;  and  fince  this  could  be  nothing  but  a 
Marriage,  they  fuppos’d  our  Fair-One  to  be  ef- 
pous’d  by  Ambafladors,  and  who  fhould  thefe  be 
but  the  Sports  and  Smiles :  But  not  a  Word  was 
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mention’d  of  our  Hufband.  Tbs  made  the  two 
Sifters  firft  doubt  the  reality  of  his  Beauties.  They 
had  enquir’d  mahcioufly  into  his  Qualities,  from  a 
Suppofition  that  he  was  fome  antiquated  Monarch, 
who  amus’d  bs  Confort  with  Baubles  and  Trinkets, 
for  want  of  fometbng  better  to  offer  her.  But  Pfy- 
che  had  drawn  bm  in  the  fweeteft  Colours,  and  fet 
him  in  a  mofl  inchanting  Light  She  declar’d, 
that  he  was  fcarce  older  than  the  youngeft  of  them 
two ;  thrtt  he  refembled,  in  bs  Air  and  Mem,  the 
God  Mars ,  and  yet'  was  exceedingly  gentle ;  that 
his  Features  were  agreeable,  and  of  a  mofl;  fprightly 
Turn.  They  themfelves  fhould  be  Judges  of  tbs  ; 
not ,  indeed  at  that  time,  he  being  abfent  upon  a 
Journey  ;  certain  Affairs  of  Government  detaining 
him  m  a  Province,  the  Name  of  which  had  quite 
flipt  her  Memory.  That,  above  all,  they  fhould  be 
caieful  not  to  interpret  the  Oracle  literally  ,  for  as 
to  the  Titles  (Incendiary  and  Poifoner)  given  bm 
by  it,  thefe  were  merely  a  Riddle,  wbch  ihe  would 
take  Care  to  explain  to  them,  one  Day  or  other, 
when  the  Circumftances  of  her  Confort’ s  Affairs 
would  permit  it. 

W  ords  could  never  exprefs  the  Pangs  thefe  Sifters 
felt  all  the  time  Pfycbe  was  fpeaking.  However,, 
’twas  neceffary  they  fhould  put  fome  Reftramt  up¬ 
on  themfelves,  both  for  Honour’s  Sake,  and  to  feed 
their  Sifter’s  Credulity  .  All  this  was  of  abfolute 
Ufe,  towards  promoting  their  intended  Schemes. 
Thefe  Vixens  had  refolv’d  to  employ  every  Artifice 
which  might  make  their  Sifter  bring  on  her  own 
Rum;  either  by  mfinuating  evillmpreftions  concern¬ 
ing  her  Hufband,  or  by  bringing  to  her  remem¬ 
brance  One  of  her  former  Admirers. 

A  Week  was  fpent  in  new  and  uninterrupted  Di- 
verfions ,  thefe  envious  Creatures  ftudioufly  avoid¬ 
ing  ro  afk  for  the  fame  Thing  twice,  fmee  tins 
would  have  pleas’d  their  Sifter,  who,  on  the  other 
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hand,  fhow’d  them  the  utmoft  Kindnefs,  They 
grew  more  tir’d  the  lefs  reafon  they  had  for  being 
fo ;  and  would  have  left  her  even  the  fecond  Day, 
but  for  the  Curiofity  they  had  to  fee  this  Hufband, 
whom  they  did  not  believe  to  be  fo  handfome  or  fo 
engaging  as  PJjche  had  defcnb’d  him.  This  they 
fuppos’d  upon  a  variety  of  Accounts. — Firft,  from 
the  Words  pronounc’d  by  the  Oracle  ;  then  his  pre¬ 
tended  Abfence,  which  happen’d  juft  as  they  were 
paying  their  Vifit,  this  Province,  whofe  NameP^i- 
cbe  had  forgot  •,  the  Confufion  which  the  Fair-One 
difcover’ d,  if  fhe  but  mention'd  her  fond  Partner , 
for  Ihe  would  falter  in  her  Speech,  whenever  he  was 
the  Subieft  of  her  Dilcourfe ,  Pfyche  being  too  young, 
and  of  too  excellent  a  Difpofition,  to  utter  an  Un¬ 
truth  with  Confidence.  Her  Sifters  took  Advantage 
of  all  Things.  Their  Eyes  were  open’d  by  Envy? 
that  Fiend  who  fuffers  nothing  to  efcape  her  Glances , 
and  who,  as  well  as  Jealoufy,  draws  Inferences  from 
every  Tranfadhon. 

A  Week  being  fpent  in  this  Manner,  Pfyche  dif- 
mifs’d  her  Sifters,  but  not  till  fhe  had  heap’d  Pre- 
fents  upon  Prefents,  and  infilled  upon  feeing  them 
often ,  ftie  declaring,  that  they  fhould  never  wait 
again  as  they  had  done  •,  that  fhe  would  intreat  her 
fond  Partner  to  order  the  Dragons  to  be  chain’d 
faft  5  tliat  the  Moment  they  came  to  the  Foot  of 
the  Rock,  they  fhould  be  wafted  to  the  Summit  of 
it,  either  by  Zephyrus  himfelf,  or  by  his  Breath-, 
and  that  they  need  but  refign  themfelves  to  him, 
when  carrying  aloft  — The  Prefents  which  Pfyche 
beftow’d  on  them,  confifted  in  Effences  and  Jewels , 
ir>  a  great  variety  of  curious  Things  for  their  Con- 
forts  i  Play-things  of  every  kind  for  their  Children , 
and,  to  thofe  who  gave  our  Fair-One  birth,  two 
Phials  of  a  certain  Elixir,  which  had  the  Virtue  to 
reftore  even  old  Age  to  the  Bloom  of  Youth. 

The 
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The  two  Sifters  being  gone,  and  Cupid  return’d* 
Pfyche  told  him  all  that  had  pafs’d  ;  and  receiv’d  her 
Partner  with  the  Endearments  which  Abfence  ufual- 
ly  produces  between  a  Bridal  Couple ;  fo  that,  as  the 
Monfter  did  not  find  the  leaft  Dimunition  in  his 
Charmer’s  Fondnefs,  nor  her  Cunofity  heighten’d, 
he  imagin’d  that  he  needed  not  to  apprehend  any 
Thing  fimfter  from  her  Sifters  ,  and  of  this  Cupid 
was  fo  firmly  perfuaded,  that  he  confented  to  their 
vifiting  Pfyche ,  and  complied  with  whatever  fhe 
defir’d,  in  that  lefpeft. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  two  Vixens  did  not  think 
it  prudent  to  difclofe  the  Wonders  they  had  beheld, 
fince  they  themfelves  would  thereby  be  inftrumen- 
tal  m  raifing  the  Glory  of  their  younger  Siftei .  On 
the  contrary,  they  declar’d,  that  they  had  under¬ 
taken  this  Journey  to  noPuipofe,  they  not  having 
even  feen  Pfyche  however,  that  they  weie  in  Hopes 
of  being  gratified  in  this  Particulai,  by  the  Afiiftance 
of  one  Zephyr us^  a  young  Man,  who  was  winding 
perpetually  lound  the  Rock ,  and  whofe  Favour  they 
fhould  certainly  obtain,  provided  they  would  but 
give  themfelves  the  Trouble  to  win  it. 

But  when  they  were  alone,  and  could  not  be 
overheard,  each  complain’d  to  the  other  of  her 
Sifter’s  Felicity  — If  her  Confoit  (faid  the  One)  is  as 
handfome  as  he  is  wealthy,  our  younger  Sifter  may 
juftly  boaft,  that  the  Wife  of  Jove  is  lefs  happy 
than  fhe.  But  why  fhould  the  Fates  exalt  her  Con¬ 
dition  fo  far  above  ours  ?  Is  the  Merit  of  that 
young,  giddy  Wretch  fo  much  greater  than  ours  ? 
And  are  not  our  Charms  equal,  and  our  Wit  fupe- 
rio?,  to  hers  ? 

I  wifh  you  did  but  know  (faid  the  othei )  what  an 
odd  kind  of  Hufband  is  fallen  to  my  Lot.  He  is 
for  ever  furrounded  by  a  Dozen  Phyficians.  I’m 
furpnz’d  he  does  not  take  them  to  Bed  with  him  ; 
for  this  is  an  Honour  I  myfelf  am  rarely  indulg’d, 

and 
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and  that  merely  from  political  Views.  He  even  is 

oblig’d  to  firft  confult  Efculapius  on  this  Occafion. 

My  Condition,  continued  the  firft,  is  more 
wretched  than  yours  *,  my  Hufband  not  only  de¬ 
priving  me  of  due  Careffes,  but  permitting  other 
Women  to  fhare  in  them.  If  your  Confort  is  fur- 
rounded  by  a  Dozen  Phyfiaans,  I  can  jufUy  affirm, 
that  mine  is  encircled  by  twice  that  Number  of  Mi- 
ftreffes,  who  all  (Thanks  to  Latina)  are  wonder¬ 
fully  prolific.  The  Royal  Family  is  fo  numerous, 
that  they  alone  would  form  a  very  confiderable  Co¬ 
lony. — Thus  did  thefe  envious  Creatures  mcreafe 
their  Difcontent,  and  confirm  themfelves  m  their 
intended  Refolurion. 

Scarce  was  a  Month  elaps’d,  but  they  propos’d 
to  take  a  fecond  Journey,  which  was  highly  ap¬ 
prov’d  of  by  their  Parents  ;  and  no  ways  difpleafing 
to  their  Hufbands,  as  thefe  would  be  difengag’d 
from  their  Wives  all  that  Time.  Accordingly  they 
fet  out,  leaving  their  Retinue  at  the  Entrance  of 
the  Wood.  They  amv’d  at  the  Foot  of  the  Rock, 
without  meeting  the  leaft  Obftacle,  none  of  the  Dra¬ 
gons  appearing.  Zephyrus  did  not  reveal  himfelf, 
but  took  Care  to  waft  them  aloft,  as  before. 

Along  with  this  ill-boding  Pair , 

Came  Envy,  with  indignant  Eye  , 

Who  laughs  at  others  fad  Befpair  *  •, 

Who  weeps ,  to  fee  another’s  Joy. 

However,  Envy  did  not  make  them  more  pon¬ 
derous-,  on  the  contrary,  as  Leannefs  is  mfeparable 
from  this  Fury,  the  Burthen  was  lighter  ;  fo  that 
they  arriv’d,  in  a  few  Hours,  at  their  Sifter’s  Pa¬ 
lace.  The  Reception  they  met  with  here,  was  fo 
exceedingly  kind,  that  it  very  much  increas’d  their 


*  Tins  Line  is  not  m  the  Original, 
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Uneafmefs.  Pfyche,  in  difcourfing  with  them,  did 
not  remember  that  fhe  had  drawn  her  Hufband,  at 
their  firft  Interview,  m  the  moft  lovely  Colours  j 
and,  from  a  defeft  of  Memory,  commonly  found  in 
thofe  who  fwerve  from  the  Truth,  fhe  ftruck  off 
half  his  Years  ;  and  declar’d  that  his  Beauty  was  of 
a  foft  and  tender  caft.  He  was  no  longer  a  fecond 
Mars,  but  like  an  Adonis,  juft  come  from  under  his 
Guardian’s  Wing. — The  Sifters,  amaz’d  at  thefe 
Contradnftions,  did  not  know,  at  firft,  what  to 
think  of  them.  One  Moment  they  fufpe&ed  that 
Pfyche  only  jok’d  ;  and  the  next,  that  ’twas  merely 
to  difguife  the  Imperfedions  of  her  Hufband. 
They  turn’d  and  winded  her  Expreffions  fo  much, 
that  the  haplefs  Fair-One,  at  laft,  blabb’d  her  whole 
Secret.  And  now  was  the  time  to  infufe  their 
Poifon  into  Pfyche ,  but  in  an  imperceptible  man¬ 
ner — Every  virtuous  Woman  (faid  thefe  Wretches) 
ought  to  be  contented  with  the  Hufband  (what  kind 
of  Hufband  foever  he  may  be)  whom  the  Gods 
have  allotted  her ;  and  not  attempt  to  know  more 
than  he  bimfelf  thinks  pioper.  Neverthelefs,  fhould 
you  happen  to  have  married  a  Monfter,  we  fhall  pi¬ 
ty  you  very  much,  efpecially  as  you  may  be  preg¬ 
nant  by  him  *,  and  what  a  fhock  would  it  be  to 
you,  to  bring  forth  Children  whom  the  Sun  cannot 
behold  without  Horror  •,  and  at  the  Sight  of  whom, 
you  yourfelf,  and  all  Nature,  muft  blufh  — Alas ! 
(faid  the  Fair-One,  fetching  a  deep  Sigh)  I  never 
once  thought  of  this  — The  Sifters,  after  infinuating 
a  variety  of  idle  Reafons  why  fhe  need  not  be  con¬ 
cern’d  about  it,  withdrew  a  little,  to  give  their  Poi¬ 
fon  Time  to  operate. 

And  now  Pfyche  being  alone,  every  Fear,  every 
Sufpicion  return’d  to  her  Imagination. — Ah  Sifters' 
(cried  fhe)  what  Tortures  have  you  wak’d  in  my 
Breaft '  The  Rich  wifh  for  Children ;  whilft  I,  who 
tread  on  Jewels,  am  forc’d  to  implore  the  contrary 

of 
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of  Heaven.  How  wretched  muft  I  be,  to  poffefs 
fo  vaft  a  variety  of  Treafures,  and  yet  dread  the 
having  Offspring! — Our  Fair-One  continued  for 
fome  time  buried,  as  it  were,  m  this  Reflexion,  when 
Words  broke  from  her  with  greater  Vehemence 
than  before — Shall  Pfiche  people  the  World  with 
Monfters !  Pfocbe,  who  was  fo  often  told,  that  fhe 
Ihould  ftock  it  with  Loves  and  Graces '  No :  I’ll 
die  rather  than  run  this  Hazard  any  more.  I’m  de¬ 
termin’d,  be  the  Confequence  what  it  will,  to  get 
fome  light  mto  this  Affair  ,  and  if  I  find  my  Hus¬ 
band  fuch  as  I  fufpeft  him,  let  who  will  be  his  Wife , 
I  would  not  be  married,  tho’  but  for  a  Moment, 
to  the  ncheft  Monfter  m  the  Umverfe. 

Our  two  Furies,  who  had  taken  Care  to  keep  near 
enough  to  perceive  the  Effeft  of  their  Poifon,  heard 
the  above  Words,  tho’  not  very  diftmdtiy  ,  and 
then  walking  up  to  Pfycbe ,  Ihe  ingenuoufly  reveal’d 
to  them  the  Refolution  fhe  had  taken. 

The  Sifters,  to  ftrengthen  her  Refolves,  oppos’d 
them  ftrongly  ,  and  not  contented  with  oppofing 
them,  had  recourfe  to  a  thoufand  other  Artifices, 
merely  t^  excite  the  Fair-One’s  Cunolity,  and  m- 
creafe  her  Uneafinefs.  They  now  whilper’d  each 
other,  fhrugg’d  up  their  Shoulders,  and  threw 
Glances  of  Pity  on  their  Sifter.  This  was  too 
much  for  poor  Pfyche  Thefe  Creatures  were  fo  ve¬ 
ry  urgent  that,  at  laft,  after  giving  her  a  thoufand 
pretendedly  falutary  Hints,  they  fpoke  thus,  m  a  ve¬ 
ry  low  Voice. — We  think  it  our  Duty  to  inform 
you,  that  we  faw,  juft  at  Day-break,  a  Dragon  in 
the  Air  He  feem’d  to  fly  very  heavily,  leaning  on 
Zephyr  us,  who  flew  alfo  befidehim ,  and  wafted  him 
to  the  Mouth  of  a  dreadful  Cavern,  and  there  left 
the  Dragon,  wh  i  ftretch’d  himfelf  upon  the  Sand. 
Being  not  far  off,  we  faw  him  feed  on  Infers  of  eve¬ 
ry  kind,  with  winch  you  know  the  Avenues  of  this 
Palace  fwarm  .  And  after  taking  this  Meal,  and 
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roaring  horribly,  he  crawl’d  upon  his  Belly  into  the 
Cavern.  As  we  now  were  feiz’d  with  Amaze,  and 
trembling  in  every  Joint,  we  ftole  away  from  this 
Place  as  filently  as  pofiible  ,  and  went  quite  round 
the  Rock,  for  fear  the  Dragon  might  hear  us  when 
we  Ihould  call  to  you  ;  and  accordingly  we  fpoke 
in  a  fofter  Tone  of  Voice  than  at  our  former  Vifit. 
The  Inftant  we  open’d  our  Lips  foi  that  purpoie,  a 
gentle  Breeze  came  and  earned  us  aloft,  Zepbyrus 
not  appearing  once  on  that  Occafion 

However,  thefe  were  fo  many  Untruths,  and 
yet  Pfyche  credited  every  one  of  them  ■  Perfons, 
perplex’d  in  Mind,  too  eafily  believe  all  they  fear. 
From  that  Inftant  our  Heroine  ceas’d  to  enjoy  her 
Beatitude  ;  and  her  Fancy  was  for  ever  toitur’d  by 
an  imaginary  Dragon.  This,  in  her  Opinion,  was 
the  Confort  whom  the  Gods  had  thought  worthy 
of  her ,  the  Companion  fhe  had  convers’d  fo  tender¬ 
ly  with,  and  fpent  fo  many  delightful  Hours ,  2nd 
with  whom  fhe  lhar’d  fuch  exquifite  Delights.  Pfy- 
che  no  longer  wonder’d  that  he  fhou’d  dread  the  be¬ 
ing  feen ,  and  concluded  that  all  this  argued  a  pro¬ 
found  Judgment. 

Neverthelefs,  Doubts  would  often  arife,  at  Inter¬ 
vals,  in  the  Mind  of  our  Heroine.  The  Words 
pronounc’d  by  the  Oracle  did  not  feem  to  agree,  in 
any  manner,  with  the  Defcription  given  of  tbs  Dra¬ 
gon.  But  then  fhe  reconcil’d  them  thus — My  Con- 
fort  is  either  a  Daemon  or  a  Magician,  who  one 
Moment  is  a  Dragon,  another  a  Wolf,  now  aPoi- 
foner  and  an  Incendiary,  but  ever  a  Monfter.  He 
fafcinates  my  Eyes,  and  makes  me  fancy  that  I  am 
in  a  Palace,  attended  by  Nymphs,  and  encompafs’d 
with  Magnificence  j  that  my  Ears  are  entertain’d 
with  Concerts,  and  my  Eyes  with  dramatic  Enter¬ 
tainments,  and  yet  the  whole  is  a  Dream.  The  on¬ 
ly  Tbng  real  m  all  this  is,  I  he  by  a  Monfter,  or 
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by  fome  Magician  :  Both  are  equally  my  Aver- 

fion. 

Pfyche's  Affliftion  was  fo  extreme,  that  her  Sif¬ 
ters  had  the  higheft  Reafon  to  be  fatisfied,  a  Cir- 
cumftance  which  thofe  Wretches  took  Care  to  conceal 
from  her.  So  far  from  it,  they  pretended  to  be  ve¬ 
ry  much  griev’d  They  even  ftudioufly  endea¬ 
vour’d  to  confole  the  Fair-One,  that  is,  to  increafe 
her  Sorrow ;  and  to  prove  that,  fince  fhe  ftood  in 
need  of  Comfort,  fhe  muft  be  wretched  indeed. 

Our  Heroine,  who  was  very  ingenious  in  tor¬ 
menting  herfelf,  did  every  Thing  that  lay  in  her 
Power  to  content  them  A  thoufand  Thoughts 
occurr’d  now  to  her  Imagination,  and  as  great  a  vari¬ 
ety  of  different  Refolutions,  the  lead  baleful  of  which 
was,  to  fhorten  her  own  Days  without  attempting 
to  get  a  Sight  of  her  Hufband. — I’ll  defcend,  faid 
die,  to  the  Regions  of  the  Dead,  with  the  Satis¬ 
faction  of  having  done  Violence  to  my  own  Incli¬ 
nations,  merely  topleafe  him.  Neverthelefs,  Cu- 
riofity  triumph’d  on  this  Occafion  ,  not  to  mention 
the  horrid  Refleftion,  of  her  having  admimfter’d  to 
the  Pleafures  of  a  Monfter — Could  fhe  poffibly 
fliow  her  Face  after  this?  ’Twasneceffary,  indeed, 
that  Ihe  fliould  die,  but  die  with  Honour ,  and  Ihe 
could  not  think  any  method  fo  honourable,  as  that 
of  murthering  the  Creature  who  had  abus’d  her 
Charms-,  and  afterwards  kill  herfelf. 

Pfjcbe  look’d  upon  this  as  the  bell  Expedient  fhe 
could  employ,  and  therefore  continued  firm  in  her 
Refolurion  :  But  now,  how  fhould  fhe  execute  it  ? 
Here  lay  the  Difficulty. — For  firft  :  To  get  a  Sight 
of  her  Confort  ?  This  would  be  lmpoffible,  as  the 
Lights  were  carried  away  the  Inftant  fhe  was  got  to 
Bed.  And  then  to  difpatch  him >  that  would-  be 
equally  difficult,  there  not  being  found,  in  this  bills- 
ful  Abode,  either  Poifon,  a  Dagger,  or  other  fell 
Inftrument  of  Revenge  or  Defpair.  But  the  envious 
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Wretches,  her  Sifters,  remov’d  this  Objection,  t»y 
promifing  to  bring  her,  with  all  poftble  Speed,  a 
Lamp  and  a  Pomaid  ;  declaring  farther,  that  they 
would  hide  them  both,  till  fuch  time  as  Morpheus 
had  taken  Pofleffon  ol  this  Palace,  and  charm’d 
die  Monfter  and  the  Nymphs ,  the  enjoying  fweet 
Slumbers  being  one  ol  the  Pleafuies  of  this  urban  t- 
mg  Manfion.  The  Defign  being  thus  laid,  the  two 
Sifters  left  her 

Pfyche ,  during  their  Abfence,  was  particulaily 
careful  to  afflidt  herfelf,  and  11:11  mo  e  fo  to  diftemble 
hcrSoirow.  Our  Fair-One  did  not  omit  a  fingle 
Artifice  employ’d  by  Women  who  want  to  impofe 
upon  then  Hufbands ,  lhe  indulging  him  the 
fondeft  Careffes,  and  ihowing  him  the  utmoft  Com- 
plaifance,  to  which  fhe  added  Vovvs  and  folemn 
Proteftations,  not  to  do  any  Thing  repugnant  to  the 
Inclinations  of  fo  fond  a  Paitnei  In  Ihoit,  fhe 
play’d  off  every  Stratagem  upon  her  Confoit,  and 
even  upon  the  Nymphs,  infomuch  that  the  moft 
difcerning  among  them  wem  deceiv’d 

But  the  Inftant  lhe  was  alone,  her  Mind  was  fad 
and  gloomy.  One  Moment  lhe  could  fcatce  ima¬ 
gine  that  a  Hulband,  w'hom,  from  Indications  of 
every  Kind,  fhe  might  natmally  fuppoft:  young  and 
hardfome  j  whofe  Skin  was  fo  foft,  and  Ins  Temper 
fo  fweet  i  the  Tone  of  whofe  Voice  was  fo  agree¬ 
able,  and  his  Convention  ft)  engaging  •,  that  a  Hus¬ 
band  who  lov’d  his  Wife  with  the  utmoft  Pondnefs, 
and  treated  her  like  a  Miftiefs  •,  that  a  Huff  and 
(I  lay])  who  was  attended  by  Nymphs,  and  had  all 
the  Pleafures  m  his  Retinue,  was  a  Dragon.  What 
our  Fair-One  had  found  fo  delightful  to  the  Touch, 
fo  worthy  of  the  Iweeteft  Kiffes,  was  merely  a 
Serpent’s  Skin  I  — Did  ever  Woman  impofe  fo 
ftrangely  upon  herfelf  ? 

At  other  times  fhe  would  call  to  mind  the  fune¬ 
real  Pomp  with  which  her  Nuptials  had  been  fo- 
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lemmz’d  ,  the  dreadful  Tenants  of  this  Rock ,  par¬ 
ticularly  the  Diagon  which  her  Sifteis  had  feen, 
and  who  could  be  no  othei  than  her  Hufband,  as 
Zephyr  us  fupported  him  on  that  Occafion.  This 
laft  Reflection  everbanilh’d  all  the  reft,  either  from 
a  peculiar  Fatality,  or  becaufe  ’twas  the  worft  ,  the 
human  Mind  feldom  failing  to  fix  upon  that. 

The  two  Sifters  return’d  five  or  fix  Days  after. 
They  had  abandon’d  themfelves  indolently  to  the 
Winds,  as  tho’  they  would  have  let  themfelves  fall 
to  the  Ground.  A  delightful  Bieeze  had  carried 
them  aloft  mftantly,  and  wafted  them  to  the  Sum¬ 
mit  of  the  Rock  Pf)che  afit’d,  the  Moment  fhe 
faw  tnem,  whet’nei  they  had  brought  the  Lamp  and 
the  Poniard. 

Behold  (fad  they)  two  Gifts  difplafd : 

A  Lamp  whence  darts  the  cleareft  Light  $ 

A  Panic }  d,  whofe  fmft -piercing  Blade 
Is,  from  cekftial  Lemper,  blight. 

As  all  our  Thoughts  on  you  are  bent  j 

Our  Study  merely  your  Content,  t 

V/ e*ve  poifon'd  the  dire  Liftrument.  ) 

Launtlefs  on  its  Effects  rely ,  -j 

How  light  foe'er  the  Poniard  fly,  l 

If  it  but  touch,  he'll  inflant  die.  j 

Thefe  Words  check'd  all  the  Cruelty 
Which,  in  her  Brerft,  with  Pity  flrove. 

F  m  much  ubhg'd  to  you  ( cries  floe) 

For  thefe  kind  Tokens  of  your  Love. 

Pflche  utter’d  thefe  Words  with  fome  Coldnefs, 
whence  her  Sifteis  were  afraid  that  ihe  had  chang’d 
her  Refolution  ;  but  they  foon  found  fhe  was  m  the 
lame  Frame  of  Mind  •„  and  that  this  involuntary 
2  Senfafion 
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S'enfation  of  Pity  is  ufually  felt  by  Perfons  who  are 
going  to  injuie  another. 

Our  two  Furies  having  thus  led  their  Sifter  into 
the  high  Road  of  Deftrudtfon,  took  then  Leave, 
and  did  not  ftay  long  in  the  Neighbomhood  of  the 
Mountain.  Her  Confoit  return’d  that  Evening,  his 
Soul  oppiefs’d  with  a  deep  and  unufual  Melan¬ 
choly,  which  might  have  been  an  Omen  of  the  Snares 
laid  for  him  ,  nevei  thelefs,  Ins  Wife’s  Endeaiments 
liu (h’d  every  Fear.  Fie  laid  himfelf  down  t?y  her, 
and  fell  aQeep  a  Moment  after. 

But  now  how  gieat  was  Pfycbe’ s  Perplexity  I  As 
a  Perfon  does  not  know  the  Importance  of  an  Acti¬ 
on  till  he  is  upon  the  point  of  executing  it  •,  that 
which  lhe  was  going  to  perpetrate,  then  dlfplay’d 
itfelf  with  all  its  hoi  rid  Confequences ,  fo  that  her 
Bofom  was  toitur’d  with  a  croud  of  Paftions,  equal¬ 
ly  contrary  and  violent  Feai ,  Indignation,  Pity, 
Anger,  Defpair,  and  efpecially  Cunofity  ;  whatever 
prompts  to,  or  diifuades  from  Guilt,  leiz’d  at  once 
our  Heroine’s  Heait,  and  made  it  the  Scene  of  an 
hundred  diffeient  Agitations.  Eveiy  Paflion  got 
Pofleftion  of  her  by  Turns.  However,  it  was  ab- 
folutely  neceftary  fhe  fhould  determine  upon  fome- 
thing.  Our  Fair-One  declar’d,  at  laft,  in  favour  of 
Cunofity  ;  for  as  to  Angei,  it  was  unpoflible  Pficbe 
could  liften  to  its  Dictates,  when  lhe  reflefted,  that 
lhe  was  going  to  murther  her  Hulband.  Perfons 
entertain  a  great  variety  of  Scruples,  and  number- 
lefs  Struggles,  before  they  can  prevail  with  them- 
felves  to  take  fo  dire  a  Refolution.  What  Coun¬ 
tenance  foever  they  may  put  on  *,  whether  they  quar¬ 
rel,  feparate,  and  vow  an  eternal  Hatred,  yet  fome 
Dregs  of  Love  will  ftill  remain  m  the  Minds  of  a 
Pair  who  had  once  been  fo  clofely  united. 

Thefe  Difficulties  flopp’d  the  haplefs  Pfyche  for 
fome  time.  At  laft  lhe  broke  through  them  all ; 
rofe  up  gently ,  took  the  Poniard  and  Lamp  winch 
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{he  had  hid  •,  ftole  as  foftly  as  poflible,  toward 
that  Part  of  the  Bed  where  the  Monfter  lay  •,  put¬ 
ting  one  Foct  forward,  then  another  ;  taking  Care 
to  tread  with  the  utmoft  Caution,  as  tho5  Ihe  had 
been  walking  on  {harp-pointed  Flints  £  Our 
Fair-One  even  kept  in  her  Breath,  and  was  next  to 
afraid  that  her  very  Thoughts  would  betray  her. 
’Twas  almoft  upon  her  Laps  to  conjure  her  Shadow, 
not  to  make  a  Node  whilft  it  accompanied  her  *. 

With  cautious,  trembling ,  Step  Jhe  fteals  ; 

Comes  inhere  her  Charmer  jlumb'rtng  lies  : 

But  0  what  faeet  Amaze  jhe  feels , 

Such  Beauty  fiafhes  on  her  Eyes  f 
*T was  Cupid 1  Nature  o’er  his  Frame , 

Her  loveuefi  Tints  had  lightly  fpread. 

His  fnomy  Hue  mov’d  Lillies  Jhame  > 

His  Blvjh  eclipfe  the  Rofe’s  red . 

But  Order  bids  us  firfi  fir,  vey 
His  Pojlure ,  as  intranc’d  he  lay  : — ■ 

All  on  his  Breajt  his  Head  mas  prom. 

Thus  Morpheus,  in  his  Grot  confin’d 
By  Sleep’s  Joft  Bands ,  is  feen  reclin'd: 

Thefe  various  Matters  fhould  be  known. 

His  half-uncover’ d  Anns  reveal’d 
Graces  which  mufi  not  be  conceal’d . 

Not  fuch  as  in  Alcides Jlnke  , 

Not  Atlas  to  Pan,  or  Faunus  like } 

Nor  other  of  the  fyhan  Race  : 

Not  fuch  as  mou’d  Thaleftris  [j  grace ; 

But 

t  The  Original  IS,  fur  de  pointes  des  Diamaos  :  ,l  On  the 
"  Points  of  Diamonds,  which  I  did  not  think  natural 
*  How  exqmfite  the  Painting  J  How  delicate  the  Thoughts  I 
L  This  was  a  King  of  Maw  itania ,  who  was  feign’d  to  have 
been  transform’d  into  a  Mountain,  which  afterwards  went  by 
his  Name  :  The  Arms  of  this  coloffal  Monarch  mud  confe* 
quently  befuppos’d  to  be  none  of  the  moil  delicate 
!i  Tbalefm,  call'd  by  fome  Umtbea,  was  Queen  of  the 

Jmqzom. 
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But  Beauties  of  the  foftefi  Kind , 

Such  as  for  Venus  feem  defigrdd. 

His  Hair  that ,  curl'd  with  carelefs  Grace 
By  Nature ,  wav'd  his  Neck  around ; 

Which  Flora,  mid  a  fond  Embrace , 

With  Wreathes  of  breathing  Fragrance  bounds 
Hid  Charms  Gods  only  con'd  defcry 
Charms  wou'd  opprefs  a  mortal  Eye. 

But  thefe  inflam'd  our  Fair  the  more. 

And  wak'd  new  Raptures  in  her  Breafi  : 

For  one  Jhe  faw ,  a  fecret  Store 
Of  Beauties ,  thence,  Jhe  fondly  guefs'd. 

His  Ringlets  frejh,  Impulfes  raife : 

United,  now ,  they  claim  her  Praife ; 

Now,  fingly,  Jhe  commends  each  Grace  : 

Yet  fainter  far  their  Lufire  plays, 

Whene'er  th' afiomfh' d  Fair  firveys 
The  fpeakmg  Beauties  of  his  Face . 

0  with  what  Colours  fhall  I  paint, 

Where  all  Defer iption  wou'd  be  faint  t 
'Its  Fancy  muft  the  Pi  blur e  draw. 

Fruitlefs  I  Jhou'd  the  Day  prolong 
h  painting,  in  this  artlefs  Song , 

His  Charms ,  who  gives  to  Beauty  Law. 

How  fhall  I  jketch  his  rofy  Cheek 
Whofe  fmiltng  Dtmples  feem  to  fpeak  ?  * 

Amazons.  According  to  Strabo,  gbaleftru  travell’d  with  three 
hundred  Women,  during  thirty  Days  through  populous  Nations, 
to  meet  Alexander  the  Great,  then  in  Hyrcanta,  hi  order  to 
have  a  Child  by  him ;  and  afterwards  finding  herielf  pregnant, 
fhe  return’d  to  hei  native  Countty  — Probably  the  whole  may 
be  a  Fiftion 

*  This  Line  is  not  in  the  Original,  and  very  poffibly  will  be 
thought  too  bold. 
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His  ether  Features  how  fupply. 

Where  Loves  in  wanton  AwbuJbJie  ? 

Or  how ,  the  Radiance  of  his  Eyes , 

Whence  fend,  tranfporting  Wijhes  rife  ? 

His  Lips  that  like  ihe  Scarlet  glow , 

Blcft  Sow  ce  whence  countlefs  Blejfwgs  flow  ? 

PJjche  was  all  tranfport  at  the  Sight  of  her  Con- 
fort.  She  judg’d,  from  the  firft  Giance,  that  it 
mull  be  Cupid  \  foi  what  other  God  cou’d  have  ap¬ 
pear’d  fo  amiable  ?  All  that  Beauty,  that  Youth, 
efr  die  divine  Charm  which  communicates  to  thefe 
Things  the  Gifts  of  pleafing  ^  all  the  fweet  Senfa- 
tions,  the  rapturous  Emotions  which  the  loveliefl 
Creature  Imagination  ever  fram’d  can  wake  in  an 
amorous  Mind  all  thefe  the  Sight  of  our  Heroine 
rais’d  in  Cupid's  Bieaft 

His  Slumbers,  like  thofe  of  a  Deity,  were  very 
found  He  reclin’d  indolerdy  on  a  Pillow,  one 
Arm  lying  over  his  Head,  and  the  other  falling  on 
the  Bedhead  ,  and  he  was  half  cover’d  with  a  tranf- 
parent  Veil,  luch  as  is  us’d  by  his  Mother  and  the 
Nymphs,  and  fometimes  by  die  Shepherdeffes 

Pficbe  felt  great  Joy  on  this  Occasion,  if  we  may 
give  that  Name  to  what  is  properly  Extafy  :  Thu 
Word  too  is  faint  and  inexpreffive  of  the  leaf!:  Part 
of  the  Delight  which  then  fill?d  her  Bofom  She 
blefs’d,  ten  thoufand  times,  the  Imperfection  of  her 
Sex,  and  Irghly  applauded  her  Curiofity  ,  forry  on¬ 
ly  that  fhe  had  not  negleCted,  the  very  firft  Day, 
her  Charmer’s  Prohibition,  and  forfeited  her  Oaths. 
In  her  Opinion,  nothing  fimfter  could  happen  from 
all  this ;  on  the  contrary,  die  had  aCted  extremely 
right  i  and  what  ihe  faw,  juftified  the  Endearments 
which  fhe  imagin’d  had,  till  then,  been  lavifh’d  on 
a  Monfter.  Poor,  haplefs  Pfycbe  was  only  vex’d 
that  fhe  had  not  been  fhll  fonder,  She  was  afham’d 
to  think  that  her  Love  had  been  fo  faint,  but  was 

now 
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now  ready  to  attone  for  her  Fault,  in  cafe  her  Hus¬ 
band  defir’ d  it,  ard  even  tho’  he  fhould  not.  ’Twas 
no  little  reftiaint  tohei  to  foibear  throwing  away  both 
the  Lamp  and  the  Poniard,  that  Hie  might  give  a 
Loofe  to  her  Tianfport.  The  Poniard  indeed  dropt 
from  her  Hand,  but  not  the  Lamp,  this  being  but 
too  neceffary,  and  fhe  had  not  yet  view’d  all  that 
was  to  be  feen.  Such  an  Opportunity  did  not  hap¬ 
pen  every  Day,  and  confequently  fhe  ought  to  em¬ 
brace  it.  Pfyche  did  fo,  ftiongly  urg’d  to  put  an 
End  to  the  Pleafure  fhe  then  felt  by  plunging  mto 
it  *  Now  her  Conforms  Lips  feem’d  to  claim  a 
Kifs,  and  now  his  Eyes  j  when  the  Fear  of  waking 
him  made  her  draw  back  mftantly.  She  could 
fcarce  believe  what  fhe  faw,  fo  would  feel  her  own 
Eyes  gently,  being  afraid  that  the  whole  was  fome 
Dream  or  Illufion  •,  and  the  next  Moment  would 
contemplate  his  laviflung  Form. —  Gieat  Gods  l 
(faid  Ihe  to  herfelf)  are  Monfteis  like  what  I  now 
gaze  upon  1  What  fort  of  Being  then  muft  Cupid 
be ?  Pfyche,  how  blifsful  is  thy  Lot  f  Inchantmg 
Hufband  '  Why  didft  thou  conceal  my  Happinefs 
from  me  fo  long  ?  Didft  thou  imagine  that  I  fhould 
die  through  Excefs  of  Joy  ?  Was  this  done  to 
pleafe  thy  Mother,  or  fome  One  of  thy  Miftreffes, 
for  thou  art  too  lovely  to  be  merely  a  Hufband. 
And  would  I  have  murdier’d  Thee  ?  Did  I  ever 
harbour  fuch  a  Defign  ?  Gods '  I  fhudder  at  the 
Thought  l  Was  it  not  enough  (cruel  Pfyche)  to  ex- 
erafe  thy  Rage  on  thyfelf  only  ?  The  Umverfe 
had  been  no  Lofei  by  thy  Death,  but  what  would 


*  This  Thought  appears  to  me  exceedingly  delicate,  and  I 
cannot  fay  that  I  am  fatisiied  With  the  Turn  I  have  given  it  m 
Enghjh  The  Original  runs  thus .  Sollicitce  (fpcaking  of  Pfyche) 
dt  faire  cejfer  fon  plaifu  pat  fon  platfit  mime  The  Difficulty  of 
tranflatmg  Works  of  Wit  with  Juftnefsand  Spirit,  is  known  to 
thofe  only  who  have  made  this  Branch  of  Literature  their 
particular  Study. 
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become  of  it  was  thy  Hu  (hand  no  more  ?  How 
filly  a  Wretch  am  I  '  My  Confort  is  immortal,  and 
I  had  hK:e  to  have  bereav’d  lrm  of  his  Immorta¬ 
lity. 

Thefe  Reflex’ on  s  ended,  (he  wanted  to  take  a 
nearer  Survey  ot  him  on  whom  (he  hadfeafted  her 
Eyes  but  too  much  already.  She  now  ftoop’d  a 
hide  me  fatal  Lamp,  whxb,  till  then,  had  been  of 
fo  much  Sen  ice  to  her ,  when  a  Drop  of  the  burn¬ 
ing  Oil  fpuruhg  on  his  Tlugh,  the  Pam  awak’d 
the  God,  who  (alas I''  law  the  unhappy  Pfyche ,  pale, 
trembling,  ana  confus’d,  w>th  the  Lamp  in  her 
Hand;  and  (the  word  Cncumftance  of  all)  per¬ 
ceiv’d  alio  the  Poniard  fallen  down  near  him  — Dif- 
penle  with  my  going  on  farther  The  fucceedmg 
Particulars  would  call  up  too  much  Pity  in  your  Bo- 
foms. 

Here  Pfyche’ j  Bbfs,  far  Glory  ends ; 

And  be,  e  your  pled  fire  too  might  ceafe  — 

But  I  and  Sadnefs  ne'er  were  Friends  : 

I  bate  a  Tragic-ending  Piece. 

Go  on,  however,  fays  Acanthus,  fince  you  pro¬ 
mis’d  to  do  fo.  You  perhaps  may  have  fucceeded 
even  beyond  your  Expectations. —  Tho5  I  (liould 
have  done  this,  replied  Pclipbilus ,  what  Satisfaction 
could  that  be  to  you  ?  I  (hall  bring  before  you  a 
dift  rafted  Beauty  ;  and  you  yourfelf  would  melt  in¬ 
to  Tears,  (hould  any  drop  from  me. — We’ll  all 
weep,  pudued  Acambus.  A  mighty  Matter  in¬ 
deed,  when  the  Heroes  of  Antiquity  were  not  a- 
(ham’d  or  bemg  catch’d  in  Tears  1  Don’t  therefore 
let  this  (top  you  Companion  has  Charms  which 
arc  noways  inferior  to  thofe  of  Laughter.  ’Tis 
even  my  Opinion,  that  they  are  fuperior  to  them, 
and  I  fancy  Ariftus  thinks  fo  too.  How  tender, 
how  pathetic  foever  you  may  be,  be  afliir’d  that 

Z  both 
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both  of  us  fhall  liften  with  the  greater  Delight  on 
that  Account. — But  what  (fays  Gelafius )  mutt  be 
done  with  me  ?  Providence  has  indulg’d  me  the 
Faculty  of  hearing  as  well  as  you  Should  Poh- 
philus  have  fome  little  Regard  to  my  Ear,  and  not 
be  quite  fo  pathetic,  he  would  find  his  Account  m 
it,  confidenng  the  Manner  of  Wilting  he  has  chofe. 
Gelafius’s  Hint  was  approv’d,  when  Anfius ,  who 
till  now  had  continued  filent,  turn’d  to  Poliphilus , 
and  fpoke  thus. — I  wifh  you  could  relate  the  Ad¬ 
ventures  of  your  Fair-One  in  fo  moving  a  Strain  as 
might  melt  my  Heait  ,  ’twould  be  an  infinite  Plea- 
fure  to  me  to  filed  a  few  Tears  by  way  of  Tribute 
to  her  Memory  *.  Among  the  various  Senfations 

rais’d 

*  Among  the  feveral  Authors  who  have  apologiz’d  for  ihed- 
dmg  Tears  at  the  Reprefentytion  of  a  Tragedy,  no  one,  I  believe, 
has  writ  *iore  to  tne  Purpofe  than  La  B>  ayei  e  “  What  can 
“  be  die  Reafon  (fays  he)  why  we  make  no  Scruple  to  laugh 
<f  Heartily,  but  are  alham’d  to  weep  m  the  Play-houfe ?  Is  it 
“  lefs  natural  to  melt  at  mournful  Incidents,  than  to  laugh  at 
"  luch  as  are  ridiculous  ?  Does  the  Change  made  in  our  Fea- 
“  tures  rellrain  us  ?  But  this  Change  is  gieater  in  immoderate 
“  Laughter,  than  m  the  deeped  Sorrow ,  and  we  turn  away 
“  our  Faces  equally  when  we  laugh  as  when  vve  weep,  in  Pre- 
“  fence  of  Perfons  of  Diftmclion,  and  of  thofe  whom  we  re- 
“  ipedl  Is  it  a  Pam  to  u,  to  lhow  that  .ve  are  tender-hearted, 
“  aid  toaifcover  a  Weakrefj,  efpecially  in  a  fife  Subjeft,  and 
11  which  feems  to  impose  upon  us  ?  But  not  to  fpeak  of  thofe 
“  fenous  Ptrfons,  or  others  of  a  ftrong  Turn  of  Mind,  who 
“  mink  it  equally  weak,  either  to  laugh  immoderately,  or  to 
“  ihed  Tears,  ana  who  endeavour  to  refrain  from  both ,  what 
“  is  it  that  People  expeft  from  a  Tragic  Scene  ?  That  it  Ihould 
“  fe:  them  a  laughing  ?  Farther,  is  not  Truth  as  ilrongly 
11  pa. n ted  in  Tragedy  as  in  Comedy  >  Mud  not  Truth  flnke 
“  tne  .Mind  before  it  can  be  affefted  by  either  ?  Is  the  Mind 
“  fo  eafily  fatisfied  ?  Does  it  not  likewife  require  Verifimili- 
“  tude  ?  As  therefore,  ’tis  not  extraordinary  to  hear  the  Boxes 
“  join  in  one  univerfal  Laugh,  at  fome  Palftge  m  a  Comedy  ; 
"  but  that  this,  on  the  contrary,  fuppofes  fuch  Paffuge  to  be 
“  humorous,  and  fpoke  and  a&ed  naturally  •  So  the  extreme 
u  Reftraint  which  every  One  puts  upon  himfelf,  in  order  to 
*  fupprefs  his  Tears  j  and  the  falfe  Laugh  wherewith  he  en- 

*£  deavours 
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rais’d  by  Eloquence,  none  delight  me  To  much  as 
Pity,  and  I  prefer  it  greatly  to  all  the  reft.  How¬ 
ever,  don’t  conftrain  yourfelf  on  my  Account.  ’Tis 
fit  that  a  Writer  ftiould  fuit  himfelf  to  his  Subjedt, 
and  more  fo  to  his  Genius  j  and  for  this  Reafon, 
’twill  be  beft  for  you  to  follow  Gelajlils's  Advice  — 
I  muft  neceuarily  follow  it,  continued  Pohpkilus , 
and  indeed  how  would  it  be  poffible  for  me  to  do 


*'  deavours  to  cover  them,  prove  evidently,  that  the  natural 
“  Effeft  which  deep  Tragedy  moil  have,  would  be  to  make  us 
“  give  a  Loofe  to  T ears,  m  concert,  and  before  each  other ; 
“  and  to  have  no  other  Trouble  than  that  of  wiping  them 
*•  arvay  :  Not  to  mention,  that  tho’  we  had  refolv’d  to  give 
“  vent  to  our  Tears,  we  fliould  find,  that  we  often  are  in  lefs 
**  Danger  of  weeping  than  of  yawning  at  a  Tragedy  ”  Lcs 
CaraSeres  is  Tbcipbrajle ,  Oc  par  M>  de  la  Bruy  ere  Tom  I 
pag.  110,‘ni  A  Cologne ,  1713  izmo 

’Tis  well  known,  that  the  Stoics  boafted  a  ltrange  Infenfib.- 
Lty  of  Soul,  a  Difpofiaon  which  the  fage  Cbarron  does  not 
fcruple  to  juftdy  “  We  figh  (fays  he)  with  the  afflicted,  we 
“  fympathize  with  them  m  their  Evils ;  and  this,  either  be- 
“  cade  we  partake,  by  a  fecret  Coident,  in  one  another’s  Mis- 
“  fortunes  ;  or  becaufe  we  ourfelves  are  afraid  of  thofe  Things 
"  w'hicn  befal  others  But  this  is  the  Pafiion  of  weak  Crea- 
“  rares ;  a  ftupid,  female  Pity,  anfing  from  the  Softnefs  and 
**  Weaknefr  of  troubled  Minds  ;  a  Pafiion  found  frequently  in 
“  Women  and  Children.  De  la  Sagejfe,  pag  171,  172,  E/zi- 
<vir,  1646,  12 rro.  How  different  is  this  fevere  Way  of  think¬ 
ing,  from  that  of  the  Author  of  a  Spefiator,  No.  397.  “  I 
“  am  of  Opinion  (lays  he)  that  Compaffion  does  not  only  re- 
<c  fine  and  civilize  human  Nature,  but  has  fomethmg  in  it  more 
4*  pleafmg  and  agreeable  than  what  can  be  met  with  in  fuch  an 
“  indolent  Happmefs,  fuch  an  Indifference  to  Mankmd  as  that 
“  in  which  the  Stoics  placed  their  Wifdom.  As  Love  is  the 
“  moll  dchghtful  Pafiion,  Pity  is  nothing  elfebut  Love  foftened 
“  by  2  Degree  of  Sorrow  In  fhort,  it  is  a  kind  of  pleafing 
“  Anguifh,  as  well  as  generous  Sympathy  that  knits  Mankmd 
“  together,  and  blends  them  in  the  fame  common  Lot.” 

I  knew  a  Man  of  Learning,  who  did  not  fcruple  to  declare 
openly,  that  he  endeavour’d,  to  the  utmoft  of  his  Power,  to  e- 
radicate  every  tender  Impulfe,  with  Tegard  to  others,  from  his 
Heart ;  ard  to  make  his  Concern  center  folely  in  himfelf.  As 
his  Praftice  agreed  with  his  Principles,  hts  Acquaintance  were  as 
fond  of  him  as  Prifoners  ufually  are  of  their  Goaler 
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otherwife  ?  I  have  already,  fpite  of  myfelf,  inter- 
fpers’d  the  moft  fenous  Parts  of  this  Hiftory  with 
Strokes  of  Pleafantry  ;  and  I  won’t  promife  not  to 
introduce  them  in  fuch  as  are  moft  tragical  This 
is  a  Fault  I  am  apt  to  fall  into,  how  caieful  foever 
I  may  be  to  guard  againft  it  — Was  I  left  to  my 
Choice  (fays  Gelaftus )  I  had  much  rather  a  Perfon 
fhould  make  me  laugh  when  I  ought  to  cry,  than 
cry  when  I  Ihould  laugh.  Once  again,  then,  pro¬ 
ceed  as  you  began. 

Allow  him  time  to  take  a  little  Breath,  fays  A- 
cantbus :  Affoon  as  the  fultry  Heat  is  over,  we 
may  go  out  of  this  Place  ;  and  furvey,  as  we  wan¬ 
der,  the  moft  delightful  Parts  of  the  Garden.  I 
myfelfview  them  with  frefh  Pleafuie,  tho’  I  have 
feen  them  fo  often,  and  probably  fo  does  Ariftus 
and  Poltphilus.  As  to  Gelaftus ,  I  know  he  had  ra¬ 
ther  fluttei  about  fbme  PJ\cbe>  than  converfe  with 
Trees  and  Fountains.  We  may  have  an  Opportuni¬ 
ty,  by  and  by,  of  gratifying  his  Wifhes  in  that  par¬ 
ticular.  In  the  mean  time,  let  us  feat  ourfelves  on 
the  tender  Grafs  to  hear  Poliphtks  ,  and  we’ll  then 
bewail  the  Pangs  of  his  lucklefs  Herome  with  great¬ 
er  Tendernefs,  as  the  Prefence  ol  the  Objects  m 
quefhon  will  call  up  a  fweet  melancholy  in  our 
Minds.  Tho’  Sol  Ihould  be  a  Spectator  of  our 
Tears,  there  would  be  no  great  Harm  in  this  j  he 
feeing,  m  his  Courfe  round  the  Univerfe,  Multi¬ 
tudes  who  weep,  not  for  the  Misfoi  tunes  of  others, 
but  for  their  own. 

Acanthus's  Propofal  was  lik’d,  fo  they  all  rofe 
up,  and  went  five  or  fix  Paces,  without  uttering  a 
Word. — Gelaftus ,  quite  tir’d  with  this  long  Silence, 
broke  it ;  and  knitting  his  Brow  a  little. — I  per¬ 
mitted  you,  (fays  he)  juft  now,  to  rank  the  Plea- 
fure  anfing  from  Laughter,  aftei  that  which  refults 
from  Weeping ,  but  will  you  now  give  me  Leave 
to  fhow  you  your  Miftake  ?  You  are  fenfible  that 

Laughter 
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.Laughter  is  a  Friend  to  Man,  and  mine  in  a  par¬ 
ticular  Manner :  Now  can  you  imagine  I  could  be 
fo  very  ungenerous  as  to  abandon  its  Defence,  with¬ 
out  fpeakmg  a  Word  in  its  Favour  ? — Far  from  it, 
replied  Acanthus  ,  for  tho’  no  other  Pleafure  Ihould 
accrue  from  it  than  merely  that  of  contradiding  us, 
this  Circumftance  alone  would  engage  you  m  a  long 
and  very  obftmate  Difpute. 

This  Reply,  made  fo  unexpectedly  to  Gelajlus , 
and  which  rais’d  a  little  Laugh,  filenc’d  him  for  a 
Moment ;  however,  he  recover’d  himfelf  mftantly. 
—You  imagine,  fays  he,  that  this  will  bring  you 
off :  But  ’us  ufual  with  fiich  as  are  in  the  wrong, 
and  confcious  of  their  Foible,  to  fly  to  Evafions  ; 
But  what  Pams  foever  you  may  take  to  decline  the 
Combat,  you  yet  muff  be  oblig’d  to  confefs  that 
your  Propofition  is  abfurd  m  ltfelf,  ana  that  Men 
had  better  laugh  than  cry 
To  confider  this  m  the  general,  as  you  do,  (con¬ 
tinued  Ariftus)  your  Affertton  is  certainly  juft  \  but 
then  you  wreft  the  Meaning  of  our  Text.  We  on¬ 
ly  lay  that,  of  all  the  Senfations  rais’d  by  Eloquence, 
Pity  is  the  nobleft,  nay  the  molt  excellent.  I  even 
go  farther,  and  will  venture  to  call  it  the  molt  a- 
greeable  of  all  Senfations.  Here’s  a  bold  Paradox  • 
Gods !  cned  Gelajlus  ,  can  there  be  Perfons  filly 
enough  to  maintain  fo  ridiculous  an  Opimon  ?  I 
won’t  fay  but  that  Sophocles  and  Euripides  divert 
me  more  than  a  great  many  Play-wnghts :  But  let 
us  contrafl;  Things  equally  excellent :  Would  you 
not  rather  ftay  and  laugh,  at  feeing  two  old  Dotards 
play1  d  upon  by  arch  Phonno  *,  than  go  and  weep 
with  King  Priam’s  Family  f  ? — 7  tell  you  once  a- 
gain,  (replied  Anjlus )  I  Ihould  certainly  leave  Phor- 
mo — So  you  would  fooner  (added  Gelajlus)  liften  to 

*  In  a  Comedy  of  Terence,  fo  entitled 

+  1°  feeing,  for  Inltance,  Seneca's,  Tro^s  (a  Tragedy)  repre¬ 
sented, 
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$y  hander’s  Moan,  than  hear  Hylas  prattle  agreeably 
with  his  Miftrefles  ?— That’s  anothei  Affair  conti¬ 
nued  Arijlus •  But  let  us  contrail;  (as  you  obferv’d) 
Things  equally  excellent,  and  then  I  know  what  to 
anfwer.  After  ail,  Sylvander  might  bieathe  his 
Complaints  in  fuch  a  Strain,  that  you  yourfelf  would  , 
prefer  them  to  Hylas’s  Repartees. — To  Hylas’ s  Re¬ 
partees  ?  (replied  Gelaftus  )  Confider  what  you  fay. 
D’ye  know  who  this  Hylas  is ?  No  lefs  a  Perfonage 
than  the  true  Hero  of  AJlraa  *  ,  a  Chai  after  much 
more  ufeful  m  a  Romance  than  a  Dozen  Celadons. — 

Be  it  fo  (fays  Anfius .)  and  yet  two  fuch  would  tire 
you  ■  Whereas  thofe  of  the  other  kind,  how  nume¬ 
rous  foever,  never  have  that  Effect  But  all  this 
Tune,  both  Parties  only  infift  upon  their  lefpeftive 
Opinions,  without  offeting  any  Proof  in  fupport  of 
them  but  thofe  Opinions ;  which  is  not  the  Way  to 
end  our  Difpute,  nor  to  difcover  who  is  m  the  right. 

— This  puts  me  in  mind  (fays  Acanthus )  of  certain 
People,  whofe  whole  Contefts  are  a  mere  Rhapfody 
of  fending  and  proving,  without  bringing  a  fingle 
Proof  to  juftify  their  Affertions ,  and  we  ourfelves 
are  falling  into  fuch  a  one,  if  we  don’t  change  the 
Manner  of  it — We  muff  do  fo,  fays  Arijlus  ,  the 
Subjeft  certainly  deferves  it,  and  may  fugged:  a  great 
vanety  of  Paiticulais  worthy  om  Difcuffion.  But 
as  this  would  require  moie  Time  than  we  could  now 
fpare,  methinks  we  fhould  argue  only  on  the  Prin¬ 
cipal  ,  and  then  we’ll  confine  the  Difpute  to  the 
Judgment  which  ought  to  be  form’d  of  Poltfhtlus’ s 
Compofition,  to  prevent  our  quite  digrefling  from 
the  Subjeft  which  brought  us  hither.  Let  us  only 
fee  who  fhall  ftart  his  Opinion  firft.  As  Gelajlus  is 
the  Aggrefior,  the  Prefeience  fhould  in  Juftice  be 
given  to  him,  However,  I  myfelf  will  begin,  in  cafe 
he  thinks  proper. — Hold  there  (fays  Gelajlus  :)  I 
don’t  defire  any  particular  Privilege :  Your  Strength 
*  A  Romance  writ  by  Monfieur  Dwfee, 
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is  not  fo  great,  as  may  enable  you  to  give  Odds 
to  an  Enemy  :  I  therefore  affert  that,  all  Things 
fuppos’d  equal,  the  moft  judicious  Part  of  Mankind 
will  ever  prefer  Comedy  to  Tragedy  :  The  moft  ju¬ 
dicious  Part  of  the  World  did  I  fay  ?  Nay  the 
whole  World.  I  would  only  alk  what  is  the  um- 
verfal  Tafte  of  the  prefent  Age ?  The  Court,  the 
Ladies,  the  Gentlemen,  the  Learned,  the  Vulgar, 
all  call  out  for  Comedy,  and  this  is  their  daihng, 
their  foie  Delight :  And  accordingly  we  find,  that 
the  Word  Comedy  is  us’d  mdifferendy  to  denote 
theatrical  Representations  of  every  kind  We  ne¬ 
ver  fay  Tragedian  *,  nor,  let  us  go  to  the  Tra¬ 
gedy. 

You  know  the  true  Reafon  of  this  better  than  I 
do,  faid  Anfiits ,  and  that  ’tis  borrow’d  from  a 
Greek  Word  fignifyirg  Village  f.  But  as  this  would 
lead  us  into  a  tedious,  literary  Enquiry,  and  we  are  all 
well  acquainted  with  it,  I’ll  therefore  wave  tbs 
Point,  and  only  keep  to  your  Words  Becaufe 
Comedy  is  improperly  made  to  fignify  dramatic 
Pieces  of  every  kind,  consequently  Comedy  is  pre¬ 
ferable  to  Tragedy  :  A  moft  admirable  Concluuon 1 
This  only  fhows,  that  Comedy  is  the  moft  com¬ 
mon  of  the  two  ,  and  I  might  affirm  that  it  is  lefs 
affecting  on  tbs  very  Account  — So,  you  yourfelf 
have  made  as  excellent  an  Inference,  replied  Gelajlus : 

*  That  is,  in  the  French  Tongue  .  ’Tis  well  known  that  this 
Phrafe  is  quite  proper  in  Englijb  A  Circumftance  which  fur- 
priz’d  me,  at  Pans,  was,  to  fee  the  French,  tho’  fo  very  gay  ? 
People,  Men  m  their  Theatres,  with  the  ftrongeft  Attention 
and  the  deeped  Silence  to  their  fine  Tragedies,  when  perform’d 
by  good  Players  Another  Particular,  which  made  me  laugh  to 
myfelf,  atfirft,  was  to  fee  fo  great  a  Number  of  French  Men 
in  gloomy  religious  Habits  ,  and  who  confequently  had  em¬ 
brac’d  a  Way  of  Life,  the  Inftitutes  of  which  are  dir  metri¬ 
cally  oppofite  to  the  mirthful  Temper  of  their  Countrymen 
But  I  afterwards  found,  that  Friars  can  be  as  jovial  as  other 
People 

t  From  Kupn>  (i  Village)  and  Cantus,  (a  Song) 

The 
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The  Diamond  is  more  common  than  certain  preci¬ 
ous  Stones,  confequendy  the  Diamond  does  not 
ftnke  the  Eye  fo  much.  Don’t  you  perceive,  (my 
good  Friend)  that  Men  are  never  tir’d  with  Laugh¬ 
ter  ?  They  may  be  weary  of  Play,  of  Feaihng,  of 
the  Ladies ,  but  never  of  laughing  Did  you  ever 
hear  any  Perfon  fay,  we  have  lpent  the  whole  Week 
in  laughing,  I  therefore  beg  that  we  may  pafs  this 
Day  m  T ears.  You  are  flying  for  ever,  fays  Anjius , 
from  the  Argument ;  and  the  Reafons  you  give  are 
fo  exceedingly  trifling,  that  I  blufh  foi  them. — 
How  hard  you  are  to  be  pleas’d  (replied  Gelafius .) 
Nevertheless,  if  you’d  have  me  argue  on  Comedy 
and  Laughter,  after  the  mannei  of  the  Platonic  Phi- 
lofophers,  Hi  comply  with  your  Requeft  ,  be  on¬ 
ly  fo  land  as  to  give  me  a  Hearing.  We  fhould 
always  be  fondeft  of  that  Pleafure  which  is  moft 
fuitable  to  our  Nature,  foi  in  tailing  fuch  we  unite, 
as  it  were,  with  ourfelves :  Now,  what  is  bettei 
adapted  to  Man  than  Laughter  ?  ’Tis  as  natural  to 
him  as  the  reafoning  Faculty.  ’Tis  even  peculiar 
to  him  Not  one  of  the  Brute  Creation  laughs, 
but  many  of  them  weep.  I  defy  you,  with  all  your 
Tendernefs,  to  fhed  Tears  as  big  as  thofe  of  a  Stag 
whom  the  Hunters  have  at  Bay ;  or  as  the  Horfe  * 
of  that  ill-fated  Prince,  whofe  Funeral  is  folem- 

mPd 

*  This  was  P alias' %  Horfe,  call’d  JEihon,  who  is  very  nobly 
defcrib’d  by  Virgil, 

PoJ)  bdlato )  eqitus  fofilis  inftgmbus  JRthon 
It  lacs y  mans,  guttifque  bumeflat  grandibus  ora 

j$neid,  XI 

Mr  Dryden  has  translated  this  m  a  very  pitorefque  manner. 

“  To  clofe  the  Pomp,  Mthon,  the  Steed  of  State, 

“  Is  led,  the  Fun’rals  of  his  Lord  to  wait 
«  Stripp’d  of  his  Trappings,  with  a  fullen  Pace 
«  He  walks,  and  the  big  Tears  runrowhng  down  his  Face. 

Sep 
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niz’d  in  the  eleventh  Book  of  die  Mneid  Acknow¬ 
ledge  firft  thefe  Truths,  and  afterwards  cry  your 
Eyes  out  if  you  like  it. — E'en  keep  Company  with 
Pallas's*  Horfe,  and  in  the  mean  time  I’ll  laugh 
with  Mankind. 

ThisConclufionof  Gebjlvs  fet  all  his  three  Friends 
a  laughing,  and  A)  ifius  as  heartdy  as  the  reft,  who 
afterwards  fpoke  thus: — I  deny  both  your  Proporti¬ 
ons,  the  Second  as  well  as  the  Firft.  Whatever 
may  have  been  the  Opinion  of  the  Schools  hitherto, 
I  don’t  agree  with  them  in  their  Affertion,  that 
Laughter  is  peculiar  to  Man,  and  denied  to  all 
other  Animals.  To  know  whether  thefe  laugh  or 
not,  it  would  be  neceffary  that  we  underftood  their 
Language.  I  believe  they  have  Paflions  like  ours ; 
and  that  the  only  Difference  between  them  and  us, 
in  that  particular,  is  widi  regard  to  the  greater  or 
left  Effeft  they  have,  and  the  Manner  of  exprefling 
them.  As  to  your  firft  Propofition,  fo  far  from 
its  being  proper  for  us  to  run  after  fuch  Pleafures 
as  are  moft  natural,  and  over  which  we  have  the 
greateft  Command,  ’tis  not  even  a  Pleafure  to  poffefs 
a  Thing  very  common.  Hence  Plato  fays,  that 
Love  is  the  Child  of  Poverty  •,  intimating  thereby, 
that  we  have  a  Pafiion  for  fuch  Things  only  as  we 
want,  and  cannot  well  do  without  Thus  Laugh¬ 
ter,  which  you  fay  is  fo  familiar  to  us,  will,  in  The¬ 
atres,  be  the  Dehght  of  the  Upper-Gallery,  and 
Weeping  that  of  the  Boxes  *. 

There  is  a  fine  Panegyric  on  the  Horfe,  in  Spectacle  de  la  Na- 
tia  e,  Vol  [  p  204,  zoj.  Loud.  1739  12 mo 

Hiftonans  pretend  to  tell  us  of  Horfes  who  wept  for  the 
Death  of  their  Mafxers,  and  of  others  who  ftai-v’d  themfelves, 
after  ha\  mg  loll  them  Alexander  the  Great  is  faid  to  have 
folemmz’d  the  funeral  of  his  Horfe  with  mighty  Pomp  5  and 
’ns  farther  related,  that  he  built  a  City  in  his  Honour,  call’d 
Bucepbaha  Nero  appointed  his  Horfe  Conful. 

*  The  Original  runs  thus .  It  nre— fcra  dans  la  Scene  le  plat- 
f.rdes  Lafuau  5  du  menu p tuple,  le  pleurer  celm  dei  honnetesgens 

You 
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You  go  a  little  too  far,  faid  Acanthus.  I  don’t 
think  that  well-bred  Perfons  fhould  be  forbid  to 
laugh.— -Nor  do  I,  continued  Artjlus  I  hinted  this 
in  no  other  View  than  to  pay  Gelajlus  in  his  own 
Com.  How  heartily  have  you  and  I  laugh’d  over 
Terence  ?  And  how  have  I  been  leady  to  fplit  my 
Sides  at  feeing  the  Italian  Comedians  *  ?  I  leave 
my  Money  and  my  Reafon  at  then  Play-houfeDoor, 
and  afterwards  laugh  my  fill.  However,  Gelajlus 
himfelf,  if  he  does  but  lefleft  a  little,  will  be  forc’d 
to  own,  that  a  moie  exquifite  Pleafure  arifes  fiom  a 
finely  writ  Tragedy  than  fiom  a  Comedy. — Says 
Gelajlus,  interrupting  him  gravely,  a  very  heavy 
Fine  ought  to  be  laid  on  the  Authois  you  fpeak  of. 
What  does  a  Perfon  go  to  the  Play-houfe  foi,  but 
to  make  himlelf  meiry  ?  Inftead  of  tins,  he  fpies  a 
Man  in  Tears,  and  fitting  next  to  anothei  who  al- 
fo  is  crying,  and  another  beyond  this  Man ,  then 
the  whole  Audience,  with  the  Actrefs  who  plays 

Andromache , 


*  There  arc  two  Play-houfes,  and  an  Opera-houfe,  in  Pans 
Of  the  Play-houfe',  the  firftis  occupied  by  the  King's  Company 
of  Comedians,  who  repiefent  only  bench  Dramas ,  and  the  fe* 
cond  by  Italians,  who  play  chiefly  Comedies  or  Farces,  fome- 
times  all  bench ,  fometimes  all  Italian,  and  at  other  times, 
French  Pieces  intermix’d  with  Italian  “  The  Italian  Comedians 
(fays  Germain  Buce,  m  his  Defcnption  de  la  Ville  de  Barts s  p. 
314,  Pans  1713,  1  zmo)  “  have  poffefs’d  their  Theatre  un- 
“  dillurb’d  for  many  Years,  and  entertain’d  very  agreeably  the 
“  Public  with  fome  of  their  Plavs,  thefe  being  a  delicate  Sal)  r 
“  againft  the  Diforders  of  the  Age  ,  and  1^ veil’d  particularly 
'■  at  the  Infolence  of  the  Farmers  of  the  Revenues,  whofe  Ar- 
“  rogance  and  Vam-glory  cannot  be  too  much  cenfur’d.  This 
"  Satyr  was  very  much  fet  oil  by  the  Skilfulnefs  of  the  AFtors, 
“  and  particularly  by  the  incomparable  Harlequin,  who  endea- 
“  voured  to  laugh  Vice  out  of  Countenance  ”  The  Inilanc  a 
new,  ferioas  Play  or  Tragedy,  fucceeds  at  the  King's  Theatre, 
the  Italian  Comedians  reprefent  a  Parodie  of  it,  which  fome¬ 
times  has  as  great,  or  a  greater  Run,  than  the  Play  ridicul’d, 
In  1742,  a  Paltry- Cook  wrote  a  Mock-Piece,  reprefented  by 
the  Italian  Comedians,  which  diverted  the  whole  City  of  Pant 
for  four  Months  fucceflively.  But  many  of  thefe  Comedies  are 

O  very 
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Andromache  t,  and  the  Aftrefs  in  Concert  with  the 
Poet  *  In  this  manner  you  have  a  Chain  of  People, 
as  your  Plato  terms  it,  weeping.  But  is  it  thus 
that  Perfons,  who  go  to  make  themfelves  merry, 
fhould  be  entertain’d  ?— Don’t  fay,  replies  Anflus, 
that  they  go  for  Merriment  fake  •,  fay  that  they  go 
to  divert  themfelves  Now  I  alfert,  with  Plato, 
that  there  is  no  Entertainment,  no  Diverfion,  equal 
to  Tragedy,  or  that  has  a  greater  Afcendant  over 
the  Mind.  The  Term  employ’d  by  Plato,  makes 
me  figure  to  myfelf  a  tragic  Poet  captivating  a 
whole  Audience  *,  driving  their  Minds,  as  it  were, 
before  him,  in  like  manner  as  a  Shepherd  does  his 
Flock,  and  nolefs  powerfully  than  if  he  held  Mer¬ 
cury's  Cadvceus  *.  ’Tis  my  firm  Opinion  (I  fay) 
that  the  Misfortunes  of  otheis  diveit  us,  that  is, 
engage  our  Attention  — They  poffibly  may  engage 
yours  (continued  Gehfivs)  agreeably,  but  can  never 
mine.  Your  Tafte  is  really  bad  ’Tis  enough  for 
you  that  your  Attention  be  fix’d,  whethei  by  agree¬ 
able  Charms,  or  by  Tijiphone’ s  |j  Snakes ,  ’tis  indif¬ 
ferent  to  you  which.  Tho’  you  Ihould  prove  the 
Effect  of  Tragedy  to  be  a  kind  of  Inchantment, 
would  it  follow  from  thence  that  Comedy  is  not  the 

very  fiat  Ilar'eaum,  here,  is  of  a  different  kind  from  that 
of  our  Theatres,  he  being  an  Actor,  and  not  like  that  of  our 
Pantomimes 

f  This  mull  be  a  Tragedy  of  Racine,  of  which  our  Dtjii  cfi 
MotHei  is  a  Tnnflation 

*  The  Po'>  er  of  this  Inili  Jraent  ( Mcranjs)  is  finely defcrib’d 
by  Vugil,  JE  ’  IV 

- —  —  He  grcfps  ~i  tLttl  ha  av.ful  Hand, 

“The  Mark  of  fond t  e,gn  P d-nu'  r,  bn  magic  Wand 
Tfith  this ,  he drc~j,j  tie  Ghofis  front  hol/oxv  Graves, 

W.’th  this  he  drives  them  do  von  the  Stygi  n  Waves  , 

With  this  be  feals  tn  Sleep  the  -wakeful  Sight , 

Aud  Ejes,  tho'  clos'd  in  Death,  ref  ores  to  Light 

Dryden 

||  One  of  the  Furies 

like ? 
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like  ?  This  being  fuppos’d  of  both,  cou’d  you  be 
fo  ridiculous  as  to  prefei  the  foimei  to  the  latter ? 
— But  would  you  yomfelf,  lefum’d  Artjlus ,  pie- 
fume  to  compare  Laughter  With  Companion  ?  Com¬ 
panion,  which  is  a  Raptui  e,  an  Extafy.  And  how 
fhould  it  be  any  Thing  lefs,  if  the  Tears  which  wc 
lhed  for  our  own  Misfortunes  aie,  in  Homer's  Opi¬ 
nion  (tho5  not  altogether  in  mine  ,)  in  cafe  Tears, 
1  fay,  are,  according  to  that  divine  Pcet,  a  Sort  of 
Luxmy  or  Delight ?  F01,  in  that  PafTage  wheie  he 
fets  before  us  Achilles  and  Prim  weeping,  the  for¬ 
mer  at  the  Remembrance  of  Pctroclus  *,  the  latter 

for 

*  Tins  is  in  the  XXIV  Book  of  the  Iliad  In  the  Beginning 
of  this  Book  is  a  fine  Pifture  of  Achilles's  Grief,  when  he  re- 
cals  to  his  Memory  his  excellent  Friend  Pol, och>,  This  Sor¬ 
row  of  Achilles  ,s  thus  beautifully  painted  m  oui  Language,  b\ 
Mr,  Pope, 


1  -  He,  to  G>  iif )  tfgn  el. 

His  F,  iuJ's  Pei )  Image  p,  cfent  to  hi,  Mmd, 

Fakes  his  fad  Couch,  mot  e  urobfei  v'd  to  v  cep, 

Noi  tafes  the  Gifts  of  all-con ipojmg  Sleep 
Re  fiefs  he  toll'd  at  owd  /„<  w carp  Bed, 

And  oil  his  Soul  on  hi,  Patroclus  A? 

The  Fo,  in  fo  pie  fag,  and  tie  Heart  fo  hoi, 

That  youthful  Vigout,  and  that  manly  M.ttd  , 

Whet  Toil,  they  Jhat'd,  what  vrntial  Wools  they  avtcugh*, 
What  Seas  they  mcafu'd,  and  whc.t  Fields  they  fought , 

All  paf  before  him,  m  Rememh  anrc  deat , 

Thought  follows  Thought,  and  Teat  focceeds  to  Tec, 

Let  Perfons  whofe  Hearts  are  naturally  very  tender,  .Lti 
whom  Death  has  lately  depriv’d  of  a  nuich-lcv’d  Relation  01 
Lend,  image  him  to  then  Minds,  with  the  Tram  of  Circum- 
ftances  which  mail  neceifarilv  accompany  fuch  an  Idea,  and 
they  will  feel  the  delightful  Melancholy  mention’d  in  the 
Text  This  Melancholy  is  of  the  fame  kind  with  that  men' 
tion’d  by  Mr  Pope,  in  his  Ode  on  St  Cecilia's  Day,  where, 
invoking  the  Mules,  he  fays 

In  a  fadly-plcof:\g  Strain, 

Let  the  v  arbh'ig  Luhe  comp1  am 

O  2 
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for  the  Death  of  his  favourite  Son  *,  the  Poet  m 

queftion 


Montague,  who  had  penetrated  deep  into  the  human  Mind, 
is  among  thofe  who  find  Charms  in  Melancholy  After  de¬ 
claring  that  Mankind  receive  nothing  pure  and  without  Allay 
“  Labour  (fays  he)  and  Pleafure,  tho’  fo  very  oppofite  in  their 
“  Natures,  affociate  neverthelefs,  by  I  know  not  what  natural 
“  T)  e  Socrates  tells  us,  that  fome  God  endeavour’d  to  blend 
“  together,  and  make  one  Mafs,  of  Sorrow  and  Pleafure ,  but  that 
“  not  bemg  able  to  perfect  this,  he  thought  proper  to  couple 
“  them  by  the  Tail  Metrodori's  us’d  to  fay,  that  Grief  is  not 
“  ummx’d  with  Pleafure  I  know  not  whether  he  might  have 
“  fome  other  Meaning  ;  but  ’tis  ni)  Opinion  that  there  is  fome 
“  Defign,  Content  and  Complacency  in  feedmg  on  Melancholy 
I  fav  that  (abftracted  from  die  Ambition  which  may  infinu- 
‘‘  ate  itfelf  on  thefe  Occafion:)  there  hkewife  is  fome  Shadow 
“  of  Delicacy  vhch  (miles  upon  and  flatters  us,  m  the  very 
“  Eofom  of  Melancholy  C.rtam  Complexions  nourifh  them- 
*  felves  v.«th  it . 


“  EJ1  qtiaeLw  fuc  zol'pt-* 

*'  And  one  At* aha  fays  m  Sente-’,  that  the  Remembrance  of 
*  deceas’d  Pnends  pleafe  m,  in  like  manner  as  Bittei  m  very 
“  old  Wine. 


“  Minifier  veferis  p  tet  f-Aes  at 
“  lngere  mi  c  ilices  ctmsrio,  es 


“  And  like  Apples  (vveedy-fower,  Nature  difcovers  to  us  this 
“  Confufion  Painters  declare,  that  thofe  Muicles  of  the  Face 
“  winch  ferve  to  Weeping,  ferve  alto  to  Laughter ,  and  indeed 
“  look  at  a  Pifture  before  theie  ere  quite  delineated,  and  you'll 
“  be  in  doubt  which  of  the  two  P.iilions  are  going  to  be  ex 
“  prefs’d.  The  Ex'remes  of  Laughter  are  mix’d  with  Tears  ” 
Les  EJfms  tie  Michel  de  Mo,.ta.g,ie,  pag  60;,  6 to,  A  Pans, 
1604,  8 vo 

Mr.  de  St.  E-vremort  feems  to  account  very  naturally  for  the 
pleafing  Melancholy  fpoken  of  here  “  There  is  (fays he)  I 
“  know  not  what  Delight  m  bewailing  the  Death  of  a  Perfon 
“  who  was  dear  to  us  Our  Love,  during  the  Grief  with 
“  which  we  are  feiz’d  on  this  Occafion,  fupphes  the  Place  of 
“  the  Perfon  belov’d  j  and  thence  it  is,  that  this  Grief  is  de 
“  lightful  ’  Oeuys  es  melees  de  Mr.  de  St  Eros  emond,  Tom  I 
pag  3:4  Amjlerdas.s  1706,  12/1.0 

*  This  is  when  P/7.7, />  comes  to  Achilles 9  to  fue  for  Hellos ’s 
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queftion  declares,  that  they  feaft  on  tins  Pleafuie ; 
he  fuppofes  them  to  enjoy  Teais,  as  tho*  thefe  were 
fomething  delicious. — May  Heaven  fhower  down 
upon  you  many  fuch  Joys,  leplied  Gelafius  ;  be 
allur’d  that  I’ll  never  envy  them.  Extafies  anfing 
from  Pity  don’t  lint  my  T emper.  T o  me  Laughter 
has  fomething  more  animated  and  affecting  In  a 
Word,  Laughter  tickles  my  Fancy  more  ff.  All 
Nature  agrees  with  me  in  this  Particular.  Take  a 
View  of  the  Cyprian  Queen’s  Court,  and  you’ll  find 
Laughter  there,  but  not  a  fingle  Tear. 

So  we  are  already  got  back  to  idle,  unfubftantial 
Arguments,  fays  Arifhis  You  really  are  the  molt 
trifling  Defender  of  Comedy  I  have  met  with  this 
many  a  Day  — Nay,  we  are  return’d  to  the  Philofo- 
phy  of  the  Platomjls ,  replied  Gelafius  .  But  let  us 
keep  to  tbs  Philofophy,  fince  it  gives  you  fo  much 
Pleafuie.  However,  I’ll  now  offer  fome  fobd  Rea- 
fons  againfl  Weeping  ;  and  even  confute  you  from 
that  very  Paffage  of  Homer ,  on  which  you  feem’d 
to  lay  the  greateft  Strefs.  When  Achilles  has  feafled 


Eody  AchiHcs  is  reprefetited  as  ftrongly  touch’d  by  Ptictr' s 
jutting  him  in  mma  of  Peleus,  his  Father 

7 befe  Wordsfoft  P‘ty  ’»  the  Chief  tnfpu  c, 

Pouch'd  v-ith  the  deal  Rcmemh)  ance  of  his  Sire, 

Then  -with  his  Hand  ( as  pro  ft)  ate  fill  he  lay ) 

The  old  Man’s  Check  be  gently  turn'd  away 
Now  each  by  Pm  ns  indulg'd  the  Gujh  of  Woe , 

And  now  the  mingled  Pides  togethei  flow 
Phis  low  on  Ea>tb ,  that  gently  bending  o'er, 

A  Fothei  one,  and  one  a  Son,  deplore 
Bus  g>  eat  Achilles  diff  sent  Paffions  rend. 

And  now  hu  Si)  e  he  mom  ns,  and  now  his  Frten  f, 
Tb'infedhous  Softnefs  thro'  the  Hei  oes  ran  ; 

One  uni-vo  fal,  folcmn  Show')  began , 

Phey  bote  as  He/  oes,  but  they  felt  as  Man 

Mr  Pope. 

f  The  French  is,  Lc  lire  me  nt  davantage,  which  makes  a 
Pun  m  that  Language. 

O  3  enough 
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enough  on  Weeping  (by  the  way,  I  believe  Achil¬ 
la  indulg’d  no  lefs  in  Laughter ,  for  all  the  Adhons 
of  a  Hero  are  perktt  )  When  Achilks ,  I  fay,  has 
taken  h.s  fill  of  the  wonderful  Pleafuie  arifing  from 
{heading  Tears,  he  fpenks  thus  to  Priam  — “  Old 
“  Man,  wretched  is  thy  Lot  Such  is  the  Condi- 
“  non  of  Mortals,  they  pafs  away  Life  in  Tears. 
“  The  Gogs  alone  aie  exempt  from  Evils  *,  and 
ct  live  at  Eafe,  and  free  from  Difquietudes,  in  the 
“  Skies  s  ”  How  will  you  anfwerthis  ? — I  reply, 
fays  Anfivs ,  that  Mortals  are  merely  fuch  when  they 
bewail  their  own  Misfortunes  *,  but  when  they  fried 
Tears  for  the  Infelicity  of  others,  they  are  propeily 
Deities, — The  Deities,  replied  Gelaftus ,  don’t  weep 
one  Way  or  other ,  but  then  they  give  aLoofe  to 
Laughter  This  may  be  prov’d  from  Homer ,  who 
lay-,  n  another  Place,  that  v  hen  the  blifsful  Im~ 
moua1',  fpied  V'<  .cn  limping  in  their  Palace,  they 
b,  rf:  into  u  ’exnngoifn’d  Laughter -f  Now,  ’tis 

plain, 


"  T!  ct  large,  as  t.  ^ dieted  bv  Mr  Pope ,  runs 


/ 1  '  i  >  f*  *  t  o-t  f  A.,vi p  h-fl  t ’mi  h.ozen  ? 

U.  rf,  ?,•>•  l  I  *'■>  s  guni  J!e  a  and  '■lore 
Co  p  tbr'j  tee  ,  cd  thus,  ni'"-'unted,  pee 
P m  i‘I,  r  -.Anfe  Fi  i ;  L~s  r’fjbo  V  thy  Race  ? 
he  ><v  )■  f  -reh  j  rv.V  thee  zuth  a  Hep-  f  of  Steel , 

A  St  c  trope  \c>'  i  to  tie  IVccs ; ok  feel 
R  rc  tKi  Le*  Re  fen  v  itigrte  our  C-ite 
P  ,r  ,  rz  ’s  not  il  ni  u  hot  n  to  beat 
St  h  - ,  eJ  j  1  ti  e  Go  Is  fe-z,t>  c  De- 1  ee  ; 

Tory,  c  /  t!  ey  arc  blefi,  cni  c,  Ly  fee 

^  t  This  is  u  aea  J'tito  svas  qjirrelbng  With  Juno  The 
vorye  t  gre .ving  exceedingly  warm,  Vulcan  endeavours  to  ?p- 
yeafe  them,  arc  for  that  Purpofc  prefents  a  Bowl  of  Ncdlar 
to  Juno. 

He  f ’d,  and  to  he>  Hands  the  Goblet  heav'd, 

IHLch,  z.ilh  r  Smile ,  the  zd.  tc-c,.rd  Queen  eearjd 
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plain,  from  the  Epithet  unextingmjh*  d ,  that  we  can¬ 
not  laugh  too  much  and  too  long  ,  and  by  bhfsful, 
that  Beatitude  confifts  in  Laughtei  —All  that  I  find, 
replied  Ariftus ,  by  thefe  two  Epithets  is ,  Homer 
himfelf  is  guilty  of  an  Eiroi,  and  Plato  cenfuicshim 
for  it  in  the  third  Book  of  his  Commonwealth.  He 
blames  him  foi  afcnbing  to  the  Gods  an  lmmode- 
late  Laughtei,  fuch  as  would  be  unworthy  Perfons  of 
ever  fo  little  Diftm&ion  — But  why,  replied  Gelajlus , 
would  you  fuppofe  Homer  to  be  wrong  rather  than 
Plato  ?  To  wave  all  Authonties  of  every  land,  leL 
Reafon  be  our  only  Guide  All  we  need  to  do  is,  to 
examine  Comedy  and  Tiagedy  fanly  and  without 
Prejudice.  It  often  happens,  that  the  latter  does 
not  move  us  For  the  Good  or  Evil  which  others 
meet  with,  affefts  us  only  with  legard  to  ouifelves, 
and  fiom  aSuppofition  that  the  like  may  befal  us : 
Self-love  prompting  us  to  turn  our  Eyes  inceffantly 
inward.  Now,  as  Tiagedy  exhibits  to  us  fuch  In¬ 
cidents  only  as  are  of  an  extiaoidmary  land,  and 
which  very  probably  may  never  happen  to  ouifelves, 
they  aie  noways  mterefling  ,  and  we  hear  them  with 
the  utmoft  Coldnefs  and  Indifference,  unlefs  the 
Piece  be  exquifitely  well  writ  ,  except  the  Poet 
transforms  us  ,  makes  us,  by  the  Power  of  his  Art, 
new  Men,  and  we  imagine  ourfelves  in  the  Place 
of  fome  Monarch  I  then  will  own,  that  Tiage¬ 
dy  laifts  Emotions  m  us  *  ,  but  of  what  land  ?  It 

excites 


The, i  to  the  icfi  be  fill'd  ,  and  in  hi  j  Tint/, 

Each  tohti  Lips  apply' d  the  neftai'd  Uin 
Vulc?n  with  awhvjaid  Giace  his  Office  plies , 

And  luieMingttiJjj'd  P  tighter  /hakes  the  Skies 

u  Mr  Pote,  Iliad  I, 

*  Mi  Addifon  endeavours  to  account,  m  manner  following,  for 
the  Pleafure  we  receive  at  the  reading  or  feeing  of  a  Tragedy 
“  The  two  leading  Paffions,  which  the  more  ienous  Parts  of 
“  Poetry  endeavour  to  flu  up  in  us,  ait:  Terror  and  Pity  And 

O  4  |4  here 
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excites  Fear,  Anger,  and  other  baleful  Impulies, 
fuch  as  fend  us  home,  wholly  taken  up  with  the 
Things  we  have  feen,  and  dead  to  Pleafure  of  eve¬ 
ry  kind.  But  as  Comedy  is  converfant  only  in  or¬ 
dinary  Incidents,  fuch  as  may  happen  to  ourfelves, 
we  are  ever  touch’d  by  it,  in  Proportion  to  the 
Perfection  with  which  it  is  writ ;  and  it  does  not 
fail  to  make  us  laugh,  when  excellent.  I  grant  that 
Tragedy  commands  our  Attention  *,  but  Comedy 
affords  us  an  agreeable  Amufement,  and  conveys 
the  Soul  to  the  Elyfian  Fields  ,  whereas  Tragedy 

“  here,  by  the  way,  one  would  wonder  how  it  comes  to  pafs, 

“  that  fuch  Paffions  as  are  very  unpleafant  at  all  other  Times, 

“  are  very  agreeable  when  excited  by  proper  Defcnptions 
“  It  is  not  ftrange,  that  we  fhould  take  Delight  m  fuch  Paf- 
“  fages  as  are  apt  to  produce  Hope,  Joy,  Admiration,  Love, 

“  or  the  like  Emotions  in  ns,  becaufe  they  never  rife  in  the 
“  Mind  without  an  inv  ard  Pleafure  which  attends  them  But 
“  hew  comes  it  to  pifs,  that  we  fhould  take  Delight  in  being 
“  terrifed  or  dejecled  by  a  Defcnption,  when  we  find  fo  much 
“  Ureafmeilb>in  *he  Fear  or  Gnef  which  v,e  receive  from  any 
*’  other  Cccafion  f 

,c  If  we  conf’der,  therercre,  the  Nature  of  this  Pleafure, 

‘  \  e  flia'l  find  that  it  does  not  anfe  fo  properly  from  the  De 
*■  fcnpt’On  of  what  u  ter-’O'e,  as  from  tne  Reflection  we  make 
<c  on  Ourfehes  ?t  the  Time  cf  readmg  it  When  we  look  on 
"  fuch  hideous  Object,  »\e  are  rot  a  little  pleas’d  to  think  we 
“  are  in  no  Danger  of  them  We  confider  them  at  the  fame 
“  time,  as  dreadful  and  narmlefs  ,  fo  that  the  more  fright- 
<c  ful  Appearance  the)  make,  the  greater  is  the  Pleafure  we 
“  receive  from  the  Se-' "e  of  our  own  Safetv  In  lhort,  we 

look  upon  the  Terrors  of  a  Defcnption,  with  the  fame  Cu- 
"  noflty  2nd  Sansfrcllon  that  we  furvey  a  dead  Monlter 

“  In  the  like  manner,  when  we  read  of  Torments,  Wounds, 
‘‘  Deaths,  and  the  hkd  difmal  Accidents,  our  Pie  Jure  does  not 
**  flow  fo  properlv  from  the  Grief  which  fuch  Melancholy 
“  Defcnptions  g>ve  us',  as  from  the  fecret  Comparifon  which 
“  we  make  between  our  felves  and  the  Perfon  who  fuffers 
“  Such  Reprefentations  teach  ns  to  fet  a  juft  Value  upon  our 
“  own  Condition,  and  make  us  prize  our  good  Fortune,  which 
“  exempts  us  from  the  like  Calamities  See  the  Ejfey  on  tie 
Plezfures  of  the  hr.agirc-uon,  introduc’d  m  the  Speciator,  No 
4 1 8,  <oc.  This  Thought  feems  borrow’d  from  Lucrctua 
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drags  it  into  'Tartarus  *  To  prove  my  AiTertion 
mdifputably,  pleafe  to  obferve,  that  in  theatrical 
Entertainments,  in  older  to  eraze  the  Imprefiions 
which  Tragedy  may  have  made  on  the  Minds  of  an 
Audience,  a  Farce  is  often  tack’d  to  it,  but  ’tis  ne¬ 
ver  vice  verfa  winch  Ihows  that  Comedy  foims 
the  ultimate,  the  fupreme  Degree  of  Pleafure  f . 
A  Spectator,  after  having  been  entertain’d  with  a 
comic  Piece,  returns  home  fatisfied,  and  in  good 
Humour  ,  on  the  contrary,  when  he  has  been  pie- 
fent  only  at  a  Tragedy,  he  goes  away  uneafy,  and 
fill’d  with  gloomy  Ideas.  Such  we  are  fill’d  with, 
after  feeing  Orejies  or  Oedipus ,  dire  Phantoms  lais’d 
by  the  magical  Poet  you  fpake  of  ’Twould  be 
well  too,  was  Terror  excited  every  Time  thofe  Cha¬ 
racters  appear ,  this  would  be  better  for  them  than 
to  tire  ns .  But  where  will  you  now  find  a  Poet 
who  pamts  fuch  Incidents  with  due  Strength  and 
Vivacity  ?  I  won’t  affirm  that  Euripides  or  Sopho¬ 
cles  were  the  laft  ,  all  I  fay  is,  that  there  are  veiy 
few  like  them  at  tins  Time.  Now  the  Difficulty  is 
far  lefs  in  Comedy  •,  this  being  more  likely  to  move 
the  Mind,  as  its  Incidents  are  of  fuch  a  Nature, 
that  we  apply  them  more  eafily  to  ourfelves 

For  once  (fays  Arijtus )  you  have  made  Ufe  of 
folid  Arguments  ;  fuch  as  deferve  to  be  anfwei’d, 
winch  I  therefore  fhall  endeavour  to  do  as  well  as  I 
can  The  fame  Irkfomenefs  which  fpieads  a  Lan¬ 
guor  over  the  Mind,  during  the  Reprefentation  of' 
a  Tiagedy,  that  has  few  or  no  Beauties,  is  com- 

*  The  poetical  Abode  of  the  Damn’d 

f  On  this  Occafion,  the  Reader  may  poffibly  call  to  Mind, 
a  Letter  lign’d  Pbyfibulik ,  mferted  m  the  SpeSatoi ,  No  338, 
(the  Author  of  which  ftrongly  cenfures  the  Gaiety  of  Mr  Bud- 
git  %  famous  Epilogue  to  the  Dijlre/s'd  Mother  ,)  and  Mr  Bud¬ 
gets  Anfwer  to  that  Letter,  m  No  341  Both  thefe  Letters 
contain  feveral  Reflexions  of  the  fame  Kind  with  the  Snbjefl:  of 
®y  Text, 


mon 
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mon  to  Comedy,  and  all  Works  of  Genius,  efpe- 
cially  to  thofe  of  a  poetical  Kind.  This  I  could 
eafily  prove,  was  it  the  Subject  of  our  Controverfy, 
bur  as  our  Bufinefs  is  only  to  contra  ft  two  Things  e- 
qually  perfect  in  their  Kind ,  and  as  you  yourfelf  own 
that  Tragedy  ought  to  be  fo  in  a  iiipreme  Degree, 
we  need  but  imagine  a  Comedy  equally  beautiful 
This  being  fuppos’d,  (you  declare)  that  a  Spectator 
may  be  entertain’d  with  a  Comedy  after  a  Tragedy, 
but  never  vice  verfa.  I  grant  it .  But  I  neithei  a- 
gree  with  the  Confequences  you  draw  from  thence, 
nor  with  the  Arguments  you  offer  That  which 
appears  to  me  die  beft  is,  when  you  obferve  that 
Tragedy  demands  the  ftrongeft  attention  ,  for 
which  Reafon  fuch  a  Piece  is  afterwards  exhibited 
as  may  unbend  the  Muid,  and  reftore  it  to  the 
Frame  it  was  m  before  the  Play  began,  m  order 
that,  when  it  is  ended,  we  may  wake  as  from  a 
Dream  ’Tis  mamfeft,  from  your  own  Argument, 
that  Comedy  affects  us  much  lefs  than  T  ragedy  * , 


*  This  is  the  Opinion  of  the  Learned  Abbe  Jit  Bos,  mention’d 
in  the  Note,  pig  113  of  this  Work,  mhis  Reflexions  cutique» 
fur  la  Poeflc  &  1 1  Pemture,  a  Cotnpolition  fill’d  with  a  great 
Number  of  curious  and  learned  Reflexions,  on  the  polite  Arts 
As  it  has  net  er  been  tradlated  into  Enghfo ,  and  our  prefent 
Subject  feems  to  me  curious,  I  fhall  here  give  a  Verfion  of 
x  ery  near  one  of  the  Chapters  in  that  Work  — When  wc  con- 
fider  (fax  s  the  Abbe)  that  Tragedy  moi  es  more  powerfully  a 
greater  Number  of  Perfons  than  Comedv,  it  can  no  longer  be 
doubted,  but  that  Imitations  a  fled  us  onlv  in  proportion  to  the 
greater  or  lefs  Impreflion  which  the  Object  imitated  would  hate 
made.  No\.  ’ns  certain  that  Mankind,  in  general,  are  not  fo 
much  mov’d,  by  the  Theatrcal  Adion,  at  a  Comedy  as  at  a 
Trageoy  Thofe  wiio  delight  m  Dramatic  Poetry,  lpeak  oft- 
ner,  and  more  afieft.or.ately,  of  the  Tragedies  they  have  fecn, 
than  of  the  Comed.es.  They  retain  a  greater  Number  of 
Verdes  from  Corneille' s  and  Roe  nC  s  Tragedies,  than  from  Mo- 
1  ere  s  Comedies  — Oue  vet  v  ould  imagine,  that  Comedy  fhould 
touch  Men  more  than  rl  ragedy  A  comic  Poet  does  not  fet 
before  Ins  Spectators,  Heroes ,  or  fuen  Characters  as  they  know 

only 
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the  only  Thing  now  to  be  prov’d  is,  that  the  latter 
is  much  the  more  agreeable  Entertainment.  How¬ 
ever, 

only  by  the  random  Ideas  which  their  Imagination  may  have 
fram’d  from  the  Relations  of  Hiftorians  He  does  not  enter¬ 
tain  the  Pit  with  Confpiracies  form’d  agamft  the  State,  with 
Oracles,  or  other  marvellous  Events,  fucli  as  moll  of  his  Specta¬ 
tors,  who  never  (har’d  m  the  like  Adventures,  cannot  be  well 
acquainted  with,  in  cafe  the  Circumftances  and  Confequences 
of  thefe  Adventures  are  leprefented  with  Probability  On  the 
contrary,  the  comic  Poet  brings  before  us  oiu  Friends,  and 
thofe  with  whom  we  converfe  daily  The  Stage,  according  to 
Plflto,  fubfifts,  as  it  were,  folcly  on  the  Errors  which  Mankind 
fall  into  merely  for  want  of  their  being  well  acquainted  with 
themfelves  Some  Perfons  fancying  that  they  are  more  power¬ 
ful,  others  more  learned,  and  others  again  more  amiable  than 
they  really  are 

The  Tragic  Poet  exhibits  to  us  the  Troubles  anfing  from 
Self  ignorance,  which  befal  Princes,  and  others  who  have  it  in 
their  Power  to  take  mighty  Vengeance  ,  Men  who  are  naturally 
(hong  in  then  Refentments  ,  and  whofe  Paffions  being  proper 
for  the  Stage,  may  give  Birth  to  great  Events  But  the  Co¬ 
me  Poet  fets  before  us  the  Confequences  of  that  Self-Ignorance 
among  the  generality  of  Mankind  ,  among  Men  whofe  R  efent- 
ments  are  rellrain’d  by  Laws ,  and  from  whofe  Paffions  (fuch  of 
them  as  are  fit  for  the  Stigc)  Quarrels  only  can  anfe  ;  m  a  Word, 
common  Projefts  and  Events 

The  Comic  Poet,  theiefore,  entertains  us  only  with  the  Ad¬ 
ventures  of  our  Equals  ,  and  prefents  us  with  Pictures,  the  Oli¬ 
guria  of  which  wc  fee  daily  He  brings  the  Pit  ltfelf  (pardon 
the  Evpreffion)  upon  the  Stage  As  Men  aie  ever  fond  of  dif- 
covermg  the  Ridicule  of  otheis  ,  and  naturally  greedy  of  ac¬ 
quiring  iuch  Lights  ns  may  authorife  them  to  have  a  lefs  E- 
llcem  for  Others,  they  confequently  fhould  be  better  p’eas’d 
with  Tbalw  than  with  Melpomene ,  as  the  former  abounds  more 
with  Inftrufhons  for  then  Ufe.  In  cafe  Comedy  does  not 
correft  all  the  Imperfeaions  (he  reprefents,  (he,  at  lead, 
teaches  us  how  to  live  among  Men  fubjea  to  the  fame  Imper- 
fficuons ,  and  how  we  mud  ad,  in  order  to  preferve  ourfelves 
from  that  Afpenty  of  Temper  which  offend0,  and  that  grove¬ 
ling  Complacency  which  flatters  them  Tragedy,  on  the  con¬ 
trary,  rcpiefents  Heroes,  whom  we,  from  our  Situation  in  Life, 
cannot  well  refemble ,  and  its  Indrudjons  and  Examples  turn 
upon  Events  fo  little  like  thofe  which  may  befal  us,  that  the 
applications  we  might  make  of  them,  would  be  alwajs  at 
random,  and  very  imperfeft. 


But 
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ever,  I  lhall  firft  obferve  (left  it  ftiould  flip  my 
Memory)  that  Tragedy  does  not  fend  away  the 
Spectators  uneafy  and  difpleas’d  *,  and  on  the  other 
hand,  that  Comedy  diftniffes  them  perfectly  fatis- 
fied  and  in  good  Humour  ;  for  if  the  Mind,  at  our 
coming  to  fee  a  Tragedy,  is  clouded  with  an 
Uneafinefs,  anfrng  from  fome  Misfortune  of  our 
own,  Pity  turns  the  EffeCt  of  it  another  Way ,  and 
we  are  happy  in  Ihedding,  for  the  Calamities  of 
others,  thofe  Tears  which  we  referv’d  for  our  own 
But  as  Comedy,  on  the  contrary,  difpels  Melan¬ 
choly  at  her  appearance  in  the  Play-houfe,  fhe  re- 
ftores  it  to  us  at  our  leaving  it.  The  only  Circum- 
ftance  therefore  to  be  confider’d  is,  the  Time  we 
Ipend  at  thefe  Entertainments  •,  and  furely  this  can¬ 
not  be  better  employ’d  than  in  Companion  In  the 
firft  Place,  won’t  you  allow  Pity  to  be  a  nobler 
Senlation  than  Laughter  — We  have  been  fo  long 
conteftmg,  replied  Gelajhis ,  that  I’ll  grant  whatever 
you  will. — However,  I’ll  prove  fomething,  fays 

But  Comedy,  according  to  Ai.ftotle' s  Definition,  is  the  Imi¬ 
tation  of  the  Ridicule  of  Men;  and  Tragedy,  agreeably  to  the 
Signification  given  to  that  Word,  the  Imitation  of  the  Life  and 
Difcourfes  of  Heroes ,  or  of  Men  who  by  their  exalted  Station, 
are  fubjeci  to  the  mod  violent  Paffions  ’Tis  the  Imitation  of 
the  Crimes  and  Misfortunes  of  great  Men,  as  well  as  of  the 
moft  fablime  Virtues  they  can  exert  The  Tragic  Poet  fets 
before  us  Perfonages  abandon’d  to  the  moft  furious  Pailions 
Sometimes  he  exhibits  Po<npey  the  Great,  that  Vanquifher 
of  many  Nations,  and  Terror  of  the  Eaftern  Monarchs, 
butcher’d  by  vile  Slaves  We  don’t  difeover  our  Friends  in 
Tragic  Perfonages,  the  Paffions  of  thofe  beirg  more  impetuous , 
and  as  the  Lavs  have  little  Power  over  them,  thefe  Paffions 
are  attended  with  Confequerces  very  different  from  thofe  to 
which  the  Paffions  of  Comic  Characters  give  occalion  Plence 
it  is,  that  Terror  and  Pity,  which  the  Reprefentation  of  Tragi¬ 
cal  Events  raife  in  the  Soul,  engage  us  more  powerfully  than 
the  Laughter  and  Contempt  excited  by  Comedy  Reflexions 
ent.q:ics  far  In,  Poefl:  C5f  la  Part  are,  Tom  I  Pag  56,  &  feq 
Pens  1740,  1  imo  Mr  AJdfop  obferves,  in  the  Spectator 
No  44.  Poat  Ridicule  .s  "it  fo  lei. cote  os  Compaflion 
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Ariftus  •  I’ll  prove  to  you  that,  of  all  the  Impulfes, 
Pity  is  the  mod  agreeable.  Your  Error  arifes  from 
your  confounding  it  with  Sorrow.  I  dread  this 
laftmoie  than  you  yourfelf  can  do  ,  but  with  regard 
to  the  former,  I  affirm  it  to  be  a  Pleafure,  and  a 
very  gieat  one  Here  follow  fome  neceflary  Rea- 
fons,  which  will  prove  the  juftnefs  of  my  Aflerti- 
ons  Pity  is  achantable  and  geneious  Senfation; 
a  Tendemefs  of  Soul,  for  which  all  aie  pleas’d  with 
themfelves  who  feel  it.  What  Man  would  willing¬ 
ly  be  thought  to  have  a  Heait  of  Steel,  and  to  be 
Proof  agamft  the  Impulfes  of  Companion  ?  Now, 

I  appeal  to  the  inward  Satisfadhon  felt  by  all  good 
Perfons,  whether  a  very  great  Delight  does  not  a- 
nfe  from  the  Performance  of  a  laudable  Affron  j 
and  I  would  afk  you  yourfelf,  whether  Laughter 
can  be  call’d  fuch.  This,  ceitamly,  cannot poffibly 
be  laudable,  any  more  than  Eating,  Drinking,  or 
the  indulging  in  any  Pleafuie  which  centers  folely  in 
ourfelves.  Here  then  is  a  Delight  found  in  Trage¬ 
dy,  which  Comedy  can  never  bellow  •,  and  I  could 
inftance  many  otheis .  Among  thefe  the  principal, 
in  my  Opinion,  is,  that  we  raife  ourfelves  above 
Monarchs  by  the  Compaffion  we  indulge  them,  and 
become  as  Deities,  when  compar’d  to  them  ;  we  con¬ 
templating,  as  from  a  fecure  and  undillurb’d  Re- 
cefs,  their  Perplexities,  their  Afflictions,  their  Mis¬ 
fortunes,  juft  as  the  Gods  furvey,  from  the  Summit 
of  Olympus ,  wretched  Mortals  Anothei  Advan¬ 
tage  that  Tiagedy  has  over  Comedy  is  this  ,  the 
Stile  of  which  it  is  compos’d  is  of  the  fublime 
land  ,  and  the  Beauties  of  the  Sublime,  according 
to  Longinus  and  of  Truth,  are  gieatly  fuperior  to, 
and  have  an  infinitely  nobler  Effedt  than  that  rais’d 
by  infeiior  Styles.  Beauties  of  the  fublime  kind 
bear  away  the  Soul ,  and  ftrike  on  all  Minds  fwift 
as  the  Lightning’s  Flalh  ,  whereas  comic  Strokes, 
how  beautiful  foever,  are  neithei  fo  fweet,  nor  fa 
1  powerful 
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powerful  as  the  Charm  in  quefhon.  Thefe  may  be 
confider’d  in  the  fame  view  with  an  exqLiifitely  beau¬ 
tiful  Woman,  and  another  who  poifeffes  certain 

Graces  ;  the  latter  fhall  pleafe,  but  the  former  in-  i 

chants.  Such  is  properly  the  Difference  which  | 

fhould  be  made  between  Pity  and  Laughter  I 

>  ■  could  1 

i 

*  After  perufing  the  Arguments,  pio  and  con,  given  by  vari¬ 
ous  Wnters,  with  regard  to  the  Pleafure  anfing  from  a  good 
Comedy  or  Tragedy,  ard  which  of  them  affords  the  greateft 
to  the  Mind  ;  I  have  confider’d  the  Subjeft  in  the  following 
Light,  but  whether  true  or  felfe,  is  fubmitted  to  the  Reader 

The  Plealures  anfing  from  a  fine  Tragedy  or  Comedy,  feem, 
tome,  to  deperd  chiefly  on  four  Things  I  Our  natural  Dif- 
pofition.  II  Our  Years  III  Our  Circumftances  IV  The 
State  of  oar  Minds  at  the  reading  or  feeing  a  dramatic  Piece 

I  Our  natural  Difpofii,ou  As  the  human  Mind  is  heft  pleas’d 
with  what  is  moflfixnlar  to  it,  we  may  infer,  th-t  Comedy 
will  be  moft  agreeable  to  Perfons  of  a  gay  Turn  of  Mind  ;  and 
bv  a  pant)'  of  Reafomng,  that  Men  of  a  grave  and  fenous 
1  emper,  will  be  beft  pleas’d  with  Tragedy  For  fince  fuch 
Tempers  are  moll  deLghted,  refpeclnel),  with  theie  feveral 
FL^tremea  in  real  Life ,  coufequendv,  the  Imitation  upon  the 
Stage,  of  fuch  Things  as  they  feverally  love,  will  afford  them 
the  beil  Entertainment  To  go  about  to  prove  this  natural 
Diverfity  of  Tempers  and  Inclinations  1a  Mankind,  would  be 
as  .die,  as  to  fhow  that  there  are  a  vanet)  of  Seafons 

S,mc  love  v,itb  irptl  jy/’C'h  to  trtfi 
OlyrnD'an  Duf,  ard  gatbei  P.aife 

And  fame  v  Lgb  Co,  <, trends  are  proud, 

Tb-it  gnat  Prefe,  n’etif  of  tb,  Cro  >J 

Another  plough,  bis  Father  s  F  oh,. 

His  Bu,,’  bold,  all  that  Lvbia  J,cl’L  &c 

Creech's  Horace. 

II.  0  ir  Tl  ~r>  As  Youth  is  mturallv  chearful  and  blithe, 
Perfons  in  :tn*  Period  of  Life  fliould  be  moft  entertain’d  with 
Comedy  ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  -w  old  Age  is  naturally  fe¬ 
nous,  Tragedy  feens  beft  *  sited  to  its  Difpofition  How  well 
does  Chtiph,  in  the  Hi  -,no>.t  rroratr:  pont  the  Diverfity 

of  Diipofihons  mold  Age  and  Youth 

i 
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could  oftei  more  Reafons  than  you  defue,  in  cafe 
it  was  not  Time  for  us  to  end  our  Controverfy.  We 

came 


Thiam  intqui  funt  Pat  res  in  omms  adoiefeentets  judices  f 
Qui  aquorn  ejfe  cenfent,  nos  jam  a  puer>s  tlhco  nefet  fenes , 
Nequeillarum  affixes  serum  effie,  quas  fert  adolefcentia. 

Ex  fila  libidm:  moderantw ,  mine  qiue  ejl,  non  qua  ohmfuit 

III  Our  Ci?  cumjiances  ’Tis  well  known  that  Profperity 
diffufes  a  Joy,  an  Alacrity  ov  er  the  Soul ,  and,  on  the  contra¬ 
ry,  Adverfity  fills  it  with  gloomy  Ideas  Whence  it  may  be 
concluded,  that  Comedy  is  mod  apt  to  pleafe  in  the  former, 
and  Tragedy  m  the  latter — What  is  faid  of  Readers  and 
Spectators,  may  be  applied  to  Authors,  In  how  chearful  a 
Strain  did  Ovid  write  before  his  Misfortunes ,  and  how  melan¬ 
choly  was  his  Mufe  after  them  1  Had  Hoi  ace  liv’d  unfmd’d  up¬ 
on  by  Maecenas,  or  by  fome  other  great  Roman,  he  would  fel- 
dom  or  never  hatfe  tun’d  his  Lyre  to  joyous  Subjects,  nor  have 
been  able  to  give  his  Companions  the  following  Advice 

Let  us  imp)  ovc  the  gloomy  How , 

Now,  nahtlfi  out  Chech  are  foft  and  gay  ; 

Wbiljt  Youth  p>  eferves  its  blooming  Flozdi , 

Let  us  <iuth  Wine  duve  Cate  away 

OldiswortVs  Horace 

IV.  The  State  of  ow  Minds ,  at  the  reading  o>  feeing  a  d>a~ 
malic  Piece  As  the  Mind  of  Man  is  apt  to  change  often,  either 
from  outward  Obje&s  or  from  ltfelf ,  to  be  one  Irftant  chear- 
fnl,  and  the  next  fad,  it  confequentlv  will  be  mod  delighted, 
with  Tragedy  or  with  Comedy,  according  to  its  prefent  Situa¬ 
tion  The  human  Mind  is  a  Soit  of  Thermometer  One  of 
our  Poets  obferves  very  agreeably  tl  at, 

“  Mankind  ore  Day  fei  ere  a~-  df  appeal , 

“  The  next  tbcy'iC  cloudy,  ftUeu,  and  fives* 

<c  New  Pa  funs  new  Op’ivom  fill  excite, 

“  And  what  they  hit  at  Noon  def'fe  at  Eight 
“  They  gam  with  Laboit, ,  what  they  quit  with  Eafe, 
u  And  Health,  f 01  want  of  Change,  grows  a  Difiafi 

I  here  might  have  fubjoin’d  a  Vth  Confideration,  viz  Health 
01  Sulncf 

I  will  add,  that  Tragedy  feems  adapted  to  the  Capacities  of 
much  fewei  Perfons  than  Comedy  The  lattet  is  as  well  un- 
derftcod,  m  genera!  by  the  Galleries  as  the  Boxes ,  but,  for 

the 
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came  hither,  (you  know)  to  hear  Polipbilus  ;  and 
he,  on  the  contrary,  liftens,  as  you  may  perceive, 
to  us,  with  an  attentive  Silence. 

I’ll  not  fay  a  Word  more,  fays  Gelajlus.  but  will 
fhow  Polipbilus  the  Complaifance  due  to  him,  pro¬ 
vided  you  won’t  claim  the  Viftory,  otherwife,  let 
us  proceed — You’ll  do  me  no  Injury  in  this,  re¬ 
plied  Polipbilus ,  but  you  poffibly  mayn’t  pleafe  A- 
cambus ,  who  longs  to  point  out  the  various  Won¬ 
ders  of  this  Garden  — Acanthus  did  not  make  many 
Excufes,  but  firlt  thank’d  Polipbilus  foi  his  Compli¬ 
ment  and  then,  drawing  off  a  little,  his  three 
Friends  follow’d  They  flopp’d  a  confiderable  Time 
on  the  Edge  of  the  Terras  oppofite  to  the  great 


the  due  tailing  of  the  former,  a  certain  Education,  as  well  as  a 
certmn  Frame  of  Mind,  are  requir  d 

VTncn  I  oben’d,  that  the  Plesfure  arifingfrom  a  good  Tra¬ 
ced  \  or  Comedy,  depends  v  erv  much  on  our  natural  Difpofin- 
on.  it  mtut  not  be  concluded,  that  Perfons  who  are  delighted 
with  one  Kmd,  mult  neceFanly  be  difguflcd  with  the  other 
On  the  contnrv,  I  know  People  who  are  charm’d  with  both 
Thefe  can  he  equally  v.  ell  entertain’d  with  feeing  our  Poet 
Laareat  in  the  Cat  clefs  Hujhc"  t,  and  Mr  Gamck  in  Richard 
ike  71”,  d  Such  Perfons  feem  to  be  inform’d  with  a  Soul  fuf- 
cept  u'e  tc  Imp'xfiions of  every  kind,  thefecan  be,  alternately, 
1i  Ro‘c>  :fo  art  Allegro ;  will  one  A  foment  thus  invoke  Mclan- 
cho'y, 

Co.r.e,  fci/nc  iVr.,  devout  era  party 
Soba ,  luixfafi ,  am  demure , 
rill  !•'  '  Rcbe  of  aceycft  Gi  w, 

Fh-’.zr*  majefttc  Train, 

Ann  fbleSt'le  ofCjp/  efs  Laiut, 

O' c,  thy  dectnt  Sbouldeis  dicwn 

Milton. 

And  the  ne\t  Infant  will  call  upon  the  youthful  Grace ,  Etiphro- 
>h  *,  whofe  Ex'rucaon  is  thus  delightfully  imag’d  by  Milton 

Zephyr,  nuitb  Aurora  playing. 

As  be  r.et  her  once  a  Maying, 

There  on  B'-Js  of  Violet s  blue, 

Andfrcfb  Rofs  wajh'dai  Dew, 

FilPd  Her,  with  Thee,  a  Daughter  feu,  y 
So  brekfoh  e,  blithe ,  and  dehouiair 


Canal  •, 
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Canal  *  j  being  unable  to  admue  enough  the  long 

range 

*  The  Original  is.  Ils  s'  arret es  ait  long-turps  a  I’endroit  qu'On 
nfpelle  le  Per  a  Cheval  They  Hope  a  confide]  able  Time  at 
“  the  Place  call’d  the  Hojle-lhoe  ”  This  Part  of  the  Garden 
h  fo  call’d  {as  I  fhppoft)  becaufe  ’tis  m  a  ferni-circular  T orm  ; 
but  I  thought  the  Term,  Horje  float,  ungraceful  and  unintelligible 
m  Enghjh,  and  for  that  reafon  chang’d  it,  but  not  thePLce. 

The  firlt  Tune  a  Perlon  comes  to  this  high  Terras,  oil  which 
the  Palace  of  Verfalles  Hards,  he  is  ilruck  with  Admiration 
when  he  beholds  the  valt  Extent  of  the  Edifice ,  or  furveys  the 
mighty  Expanie  of  Garden,  and  its  various  Ornaments  below 
him  Touch'd  with  the  numberlefs  Charms  of  this  noble  Abode, 
at  the  time  thacl  had  the  Honourof  attending  on  the  late  Dutchefs 
of  Buckingham  to  Paris,  I  p-efented  a  Poem  to  her  Grace,  in 
which  I  endeavoured  to  sketch  the  principal  Beauties  I  faw  in  the 
Palace  of  Verfatlles,  and  its  Garden"  As  my  Defcript.ons  may 
poffibly  contribute  to  give  the  Reader  a  more  perfedt  Idea  of 
many  Objects  painted  by  Lr  Fontana,  I  fhall  \  er  ture,  (tho’  with 
the  mmolt  Diffidence)  to  introduce  one  or  two  of  them  here 
Speaking  (to  that  Lady)  of  the  Effett  which  the  View  of  the 
Gardens,  from  the  Terras,  has  upon  the  Fye,  I  image  it  thus : 

From  yon  high  Penas,  Pelion-Mr  of  old. 

Rais'd  by  ten  thoufand,  thaufand  Hands,  behold 
The  <ve>  dant  Vale,  before  thee  op' mug  nude. 

In  endlefs  Forms  by  Hit  dmeafify'd 
Which  Way  foe'er  thy  f  adieus  Glances  fit  ay, 

The,r  ‘various  Charms  unnumb es 'd  Scenes  dtfplay 
Parterres  beneath  Parte)  res,  emb  hn  the  Air 
With  fuch  rich  Scents,  we  fancy  Flora  tjt,e  , 

Thefe,  liquid  Mirrors  fac'd  with  Maible ,  grace, 

So  bright,  fair  Dian  might  re  fell  he,  Face 
Hence  oft,  unnumbci  V  Fountains,  fpo>  true,  fy 
So  fwft,  fo  far,  they fem  to  arc  with  Sky 
Thefe,  when  the  Sun  darts  forth  his  Pencil-Rays, 

With  all  the  Splendors  of  the  Diamond  blaze 
Each  painted  Diop  a  fumes  a  dijf  t  e,.t  Soapc, 

Which,  into  new- ones,  as  we  gaze,  ef  ope 

And,  whtlfi  we  wonder  whence  thefe  Beauties  fpmng, 

All  feem  Salons  with  heanfnly  Lujhes  hung. 

The  Spectator,  (I  fuppofe)  gazing  on  thefe  rural  Beauties 
beneath  him,  is  fo  delightfully  divided  m  his  Choice,  that  he 
does  not  know  which  to  vifit  firft  This  Struggle  I  have  at¬ 
tempted  to  defenbe  m  manner  following. 

P  Sit 
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range  of  Eeiuties  of  different  Kinds,  feen  frorn 
the  Eminence  on  which  they  flood. 

In  gilded  Cars  *,  the  Monarch  and  his  Court y 
Hither ,  to  tajle  the  Breeze ,  at  Eve  i  efort. 

UnrivaFd  in  their  kind ,  the  Twin-Suns  t  here , 

In  their  bright  Pomp  of  Majefly  appear. 

Phoebus  would  gladly  cur  fam'd  King  outfhipe  \ 

Alike  they  gracious  fee, a,  alike  divine  %. 

In  all  their  Glories  both  are  feen  array'd. 

0 !  wan'd  the  tuneful  Sifters  lend  their  Aidy 
What  Splendors  the  juft  Simile  fhould  gild  l 
The  Sun's  fam'd  Palace  §  to  Verfailles  wan'd  yield ; 
The  Belles  who  grace  the  Court ,  Jlmld  be  the  Hours : 
Bat  waving  thefe ,  let's  draw  the  bhfsful  Bow'rs . 

From  a  Par  ten  e  ( the  ghtt' ring  Palace  nigh ) 

We  a  rich  Amphitheatre )}  defery: 

See  other  ObjeSs  of  this  bltfsfd  Scene 
Invite  to  walk,  lereatb  tti embow  ring  Greet: : 

TVhen  lo  I  our  W ill  in  fweet  DiJlrcSion  roves , 

Dtvtlei  ’nvixt  Lawn,  Fo  mtains ,  Vtfios,  Groves 
E  icb,  tho ’  With  clijprcnt  Beauties,  claims  our  Choice  j 
From  each  we  feem  to  hear  a  whiff  ring  Voice, 

Alluring  u.  to  tafe  tie  fy Ivan  Sweets, 

Nature  and  A 1 1  tr  ulge  in  thefe  Retreats 
So,  when  tnfpv  V  by  Eeros' ns  enh-v'ntng  Ray, 

In  E<ien,  Adam  rofe  f  orr.  heaving  Clay, 

Al  emat cl j,  with  Rapture  he  furvey'd 

The  dijiart  Hill,  the  Dale,  the  Stream,  toe  Shade 

EaT  jlruck,  with  equal  Force,  his  avong ring  Eye  ; 

He  long'd for  all,  jet  firp  to  each  would  fty  : 

Suf  ended  thus,  and  lof  in  bleft  Amaze, 

Tie  only  Power  then  left  him,  <was  to  gaze. 

*  ’To  ufual  for  Perfons  of  Quality  to  be  carried,  In  Calafhes, 
fsY.  about  thefe  Gardens 
■f-  Sol  ard  Levels  XIV. 

j  This  Epithet  divine ,  is  cot  in  the  Original,  which  there¬ 
fore  is  more  natural  than  my  Verfion 
§  In  Ovid.  Metamorph.  Lib  II 

|i  This  Amphitheatre  is  m  that  Part  of  the  Garden,  which 
defeends  from  the  great  Terras,  and  is  call’d  Amphitheatre 
from  its  Form  In  it  are  many  Embelldhments,  as  Bafons, 
Fountains,  Vafes,  Statues,  and  a  great  Variety  of  Trees 
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Sloping  its  Flights  *  infenjibly  defcend  ; 

And  down  each  Side  with  eafy  Progrefs  bend. 

With  chearful  Ever-gf  eens  the  Sides  are  crown'd ; 
Myrtle  whofe  Leaves  the  Lover’s  Brow  furround. 

In  various  Shapes  ( Globes ,  Pyramids )  arofe , 

Such  Forms  as  Aranda’*  fam’d  Spirits  chofe. 

O’er  each  gay  Flight ,  a  Sphinx  f  exalted  Jlands ; 
Round  her ,  a  gentle  Love  wreathes  Jlow’ry  Bands : 

She  wantons  with  htmy  no  hid  Wrath  betrays , 

But  a  foft  Smile  thro ’  each  chang'd  Feature  plays . 

Latona  §,  and  her  Fwins^  the  Bottom  crown  ; 

Theft)  to  foul  Reptiles ,  change  each  favage  Clown  ; 

*  The  French  is  Ramies,  a  Defcent  On  each  Side  of  the 
Amphitheatre,  a  Sort  of  Stair-Cafe 

f  Thefe  Sphinxes,  made  of  Marble,  are  now  plac’d  m  dif¬ 
ferent  parts  of  the  Garden  of  Vet  failles  On  each  Sphinx  a 
Cupid  (in  Copper)  rides.  Alterations  are  frequently  making  in 
this  Garden  j  Statues  are  often  mov’d,  and  fometimes  new  Ba¬ 
tons  are  dug,  the.  Thefe  Alterations  puzzled  me,  when  I  firll 
came  to  this  Place,  and  read  the  above  Defcription  of  La  Fan- 
tame  upon  the  Spot. 

§  This  is  a  large  marble  Bafon,  in  tne  Middle  of  which  nfes 
a  Groop,  confiihng  of  three  Figures,  reprefentmg  Latona,  with 
her  two  Children,  Jpollo  and  Diana,  whom  lhe  brought  to 
Jupter  The  Sculptor  has  reprefented  the  Inftant  when  La¬ 
tvia  complains  to  Jove,  concerning  the  Barbarity  of  the 
Lyaan  Peafants,  who  had  prevented  her  getting  any  Refiefh- 
ments  The  Peafants  are  metamorphos’d  into  Frogs,  andfpout 
vaft  Quantities  of  Water  on  them.  The  Bafon  and  Figures 
are  by  Marfy,  and  were  engrav'd  by  Gerard  Edehnk ,  The 
Walks  round  this  Bafon  are  adorn’d  with  fourteen  Vafes,  all 
finely  executed  by  the  ableft  Sculptors  Latona  and  the  other 
two  Figures  are  of  white  Marble,  and  the  Peafants  and  Frogs  of 
Bronze  or  Copper  From  this  Bafon  rife  four  Affemblages  of 
Spouts,  or  Jets,  which,  with  the  great  Number  of  other  Foun¬ 
tains  iffuing  from  the  Peafants  and  Frogs,  have  a  wonderful 
Effect  upon  the  Eye.  The  fculptur’d  Part  of  this  Bafon  rifes 
(pyramidically  m  fome  meafure)  m  four  Stages*  on  each  of 
which  area  variety  of  Peafants  transform’d  into  Frogs,  and, 
at  the  Summit,  the  three  beautiful  Marble  Figures  above- 
meacion’d. 

P  2  5 Transform 
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Transform  them ,  by  th'  unnumber' d  Spouts  they  pur : 
One  fwtms  ‘with  Claws ,  which  Fingers  were  before  , 
Another ,  rtjing ,  changes  with  a  Glance  : 

*Twixt  Man  and  Reptile  fee  a  Third  Advance ; 

His  Wife ,  loud- croaking,  of  his  Fate  complains , 

But  Woman  ftdl ,  the  human  Shape  retains : 

A  Fourth,  the  more  he  bathes,  can  lefs  efface 
The  new  rts’n  Features  which  his  Form  difgrace. 

The  Scene's  a  Bafon,  a  capacious  Round  : 

T ransfom'd  to  Frogs ,  the  Peafants  here  are  found, 
Excited  by  Revenge,  and  check'd  no  more , 

They,  on  the  Deities,  a  Deluge  pour. 

To  crown  thefe  Beauties  which  inchant  the  Eye, 
Fabled  Nymphs,  Heroes,  Gods,  at  Diftance  lie  ; 
Terms  *,  whofelone  State  foft  Pity  might  excite. 

Did  not  the  Scenes  they  view  create  Delight. 

O'er  two  Partei  res  the  fond  Spectator  fir  ays. 
Pleas'd  on  the  Turfs,  with  Flow'rs  enrich'd,  to  gaze: 
A  Bafon' s  in  each,  whence  far  their  Treafures  fiy  j 
New  rife  in  Jets,  and  now,  half-circling,  die. 

Thro '  various  Reptiles,  ghtfring  Currents  glide 
Here  Lizards  hifs,  to  Crocodiles  allied ; 

There  Tortoifes  firetch  forth  their  Necks  in  vain , 
But,  ever  captive,  in  their  Shells  remain. 


Pafi  a  green,  fpacious  Walk,  two  Oceans  f  claim 
Our  Notice,  fo  peculiar  is  their  Frame : 

The  one's  orbicular  ,  the  other's  Waves 
Form  a  Canal  which  half  this  Eden  laves. 


*  Thefe  are  a  Sort  of  Statues  or  Columns,  the  upper  Part 
of  which  reprefents  a  Woman’s  Head,  that  of  a  Satyr, 
but  without  Arms  The  lower  Part  is  a  kind  of  Sheath ;  and 
tide  Terms  are  employ’d  for  the  Support  of  Entablatures  in 
Buildings,  or  to  adorn  Gardens.  ‘Terms  were  originally  plac’d 
as  the  Boundaries  of  Lands,  to  feparate  them  ;  and  the  upper 
Part  of  thefe  Boundaries  reprefented  the  God  <T ermimts . 
f  Thefe  are  the  Bafon  of  J  folio,  and  the  great  Canal 
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Each  ObjeCl  is  reflected  by  the  Streams , 

And  the  whole  Profped  a  clear  Mirror  feems. 

In  the  firft  Sea  *,  bright  Phoebus  flow  afceitds. 
From  Thetis’  Grot ,  and  tow’rd  the  Zenith  bends : 
Forth  from  his  "Torch  the  fportive  Water  flies  \ 

Burfis  forth  m  Rays ,  and  in  a  Vapour  dies. 

Thus  Lime  emits  a  Smoke  of  Silver  Hue. 

Here  Clouds ,  of  Chryftal  Atoms  form’d ,  we  view , 
Which ,  when  Sol  darts  his  radiance ,  feem  to  glow 
With  the  rich  Dyes  of  the  celeftial  Bow. 

The  God’s  proud  Steeds  commencing  their  Career , 
Scarce,  from  the  Ocean,  quite  emerg’d  appear  ; 

Yet  fiery,  and  impatient  of  the  Rem, 

They  dajh  Dew  round  them,  as  they  fhake  their  Mane. 
Sol  leaves ,  reluctantly,  thefe  liquid  Bowers ; 

Bids  Thetis  chide  the  over-hafiy  Hours  •, 

They  pujh  his  Car ,  glad  Omen  of  the  Dawn , 

And  fay  that  Sleep  is  to  his  Grot  withdrawn. 

The  Bafons  pafi,  we  crofs  a  fpacious  Square  5 
Unnumber’d  Allies  center  ( Star-like )  there  j 
Stretch  to  this  magic  Landfkip’s  utmofi  Bounds  : 

Each  varying  Scene  the  ravifh’d  Eye  confounds ; 

*  This  is  the  Bafon  or  Fountain  of  Apollo  ’Tis  in  Form 
of  a  long  Square,  being  three  hundred  apd  flxty  Foot  long, 
and  two  hundred  and  feventy  broad  Apollo  appears  in  the 
Center  of  the  Bafon,  feated  on  his  Chariot,  drawn  by  four 
Horfes,  and  furrounded  by  Tritons  and  Dolphins  The  Groop 
and  Accompaniments  are  of  Copper,  and  were  executed  by 
Baptijl  Tuby,  after  the  Defigns  of  Le  Brur.  Here  are  three  Ai- 
femblages  of  Spouts  or  Fountains  ( Gerbes  )  That  m  the  Middle 
{57  Foot  high)  nf4s  about  Apollo ,  and  defending,  quite  covers 
the  God,  and  flies  a  confiderable  Diftance  round  him.  There 
are  two  other  Afiemblages  of  Spouts,  on  each  Side  of  the  great 
One,  and  thefe  rife  47  Foot  in  Heighth  A  great  Number  of 
other  Spouts,  lfluing  from  the  Tritons  and  Dolphins,  play 
round— How  beautiful  is  the  Defcnption,  given  by  dt  la  Fon¬ 
taine,' of  this  Bafon ! 
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Its  Glance ,  from  Glade  to  Glade ,  delighted  roves : 

Ail  Roadsy  le  Notre  f,  in  thy  Realms  are  Groves , 

TVotf,  the  Canal  Fd  painty  in  flowing  Verfe , 

/A?  bright  Wonders  of  its  Stream  rebearfe  \ 

Its  living  Stream ,  where  Galatea  plays  ; 

Or,  /raw  /Lr  filver  Bedy  delights  to  gaze. 

On  the  green  Margitiy  Zephyr  whiff  ring  HeSy 
And  fans  fond  Flora  with  his  breezy  Sighs. 

The  Wood-Nymphs  here ,  when  Cynthia  fades  her  Light , 
Their  Charms  unveiling ,  of  Night :  * 

The  Scenes  Tve  fetch'd ;  each  mazy-fpouting  Stream  \ 
The  wide  Patterns  which  one  rich  Picture feem  ; 

The  cbryjlal  Seas ,  whofe  Waters ,  fportmgy  flow  i 
The  Amphitheatre's  wide-fpreading  Bow  |', ; 

Thefe  blended  Wonders  with  the  Palace  vie , 

Andy  correfpondingy  fweetly  catch  the  Eye. 

Thrice  happy  ArtiflSy  whofe  blefi  Skill  could  teach , 
Such  Beauties  as  no  former  Age  might  reach. 

4  This  Araft  drew  the  Defigns  of  the  fineft  Gardens  m 
France,  and  being  fent  for  over  to  E  igland,  plann’d  St.  James's 
Park,  &e  Mr  Pope  compliments  him,  in  his  Epiftle  to  the 
Earl  of  Burlington,  where,  fpeaking  of  the  Advantages  of  good 
Senfe,  he  obferres, 

Jones  and  Ie  Notre  have  it  not  to  give. 

*  This  Canal  is  1 92  Foot  broad,  and  4800  Foot  long,  m-s 
eluding  the  two  extensive  Pieces  of  Water,  at  the  Top  and 
Bottom  of  it.  ’Tis  crof’d,  about  the  Middle,  by  another  Ca¬ 
nal  abort  3120  Foot  in  Length,  the  two  Arms  of  which  run  fe- 
veraily  towards  tne  Menagerie  and  Trianon  The  View  of  this 
Canal,  si  d  or  the  various  Beauties  in  its  Neighbourhood,  from 
the  Gallery  in  the  Palace  of  Versailles,  is  furpnzmgly  delight¬ 
ful. 

_  [|  This  is  the  Amphitheatre  mention’d  almofl;  in  the  Begin¬ 
ning  of  the  Poem  ;  and  which  forms  the  noble  Defcent,  from 
the  Terras,  m  the  Garden  of  Ve rfailles. 
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Oar  Parks  were  Orchards  all ,  'in  Days  of  Tore  \ 

All  Orchards  fince  ah  Parks ,  and  wild  no  snore. 
Plebeian  Gardens  $  now,  like  Royal  rife. 

And  thofe  of  Kings,  as  thofe  of  Deities. 

Shou’d  latefi  Times  this  bhfsful  Seat  defcry, 

JVhilft  Objefts  fir  ike,  whilft  Flora  charms  the  Eye , 

The  Tenant-Dryads  will,  incefjant,  praife 
The  happy  Skill  which  coUld  fuch  Wonders  raife. 

Pbhphilus and  afterwards  his  three  Friend's,  took 
occafion  from  t!hence  to  mention  the  Intelligence * 
who  is  the  Soul  of  all  thefe  Wonders;  and  who  fets 
fo  many  excellent  Artifts  at  Work,  for  the  Enter¬ 
tainment  of  his  Monarch.  I  mail  not  particularize 
the  Elogiums  which  were  then  beftow’d  upon  him, 
thefe  being  very  glorious,  and  confequently  would 
not  pleafe  himfelf. 

The  Qualities  on  which  our  four  Friends  expa¬ 
tiated,  were  his  Fidelity  and  Zeal.  They  obferv’d, 
that  he  has  a  Genius  which  applies  itfelf  to  all 
Things,  and  is  never  weary.  His  chief  Objeft  is 
to  heighten  the  Grandeur  of  his  Soveieign ;  but,  at 
the  fame  Time,  he  does  not  look  upon  thofe  of 
an  inferior  kind  as  unworthy  of  his  Regard  *.  No¬ 
thing  that  relates  to  Jove  is  beneath  the  Care  of  his 
Mmifters. 


*  This  mull  be  Monfieur  Colbert,  a  Statefman  whofe  un¬ 
bounded  Encouragement  of  the  Arts,  have  gam’d  him  as  great 
a  Reputation  as  Maecenas  had  among  the  Romans — -A  Cir- 
■cumftancfe  worthy  of  Notice  is,  that  at  the  fame  Timfe  this 
Mimfter  affifled  m  fleering  the  Helm  of  the  French  Govern¬ 
ment,  he  did  not  think  the  moil  mconfldcrable  of  the  polite 
Arts  unworthy  of  his  Care  5  but  join’d  in  the  Pleafures  of  his 
Sovereign,  with  the  fame  Alacrity  and  V igour  as  he  difcover  d 
m  directing  the  State  The  polite  Arts,  in  return  for  the 
Countenance  he  ihow’d  them,  rewarded  him  amply,  not  only 
by  the  Honours  and.  Efteem  they  procur’d  hsm  during  his  Life¬ 
time  ,  bntby  the  Glory  which  they,  very  poflibly,  may  throw 
round  him  to  lateft  Pollen ty. 

P  4  0ur 
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Our  Fnepds,  agreeing  m  thefe  feveral  Particu¬ 
lars,  proceeded  to  view  the  Salon  and  Gallery,  which 
were  not  pull’d  down,  tho’  the  boafted  Feftival  for 
which  they  had  been  raised,  was  fo  long  paft  •,  it 
having  been  thought  proper  to  keep  them  ftandmg, 
in  order  to  build,  with  more  lading  Materials,  others 
after  the  fame  Model  Every  one  has  been  told  the 
Wonders  of  this  Feftival ,  Palaces  chang’d  into 
Gardens,  and  Gardens  into  Palaces,  as  likewife  the 
Diipatch  with  which  thefe  Artifts  created,  as  it  were, 
all  thefe  Things ,  a  Circumftance  which  will  here¬ 
after  give  Credit  to  Incantations.  Not  a  Nation  in 
Europe  but  has  been  entertain’d,  by  Fame,  with  the 
Magnificence  of  this  Spe&acle  *.  As  fpme  Writers 

have 


*  The  Shews  or  FelLvities  alluded  to  here,  muft  be  thole 
for  'vhich  the  celebrated  Molnre  wrote  his  Prmceffe  £  Elide  ,  a 
Befc’-.pnon  of  which  Felti'ines  is  given  by  feveral  Authors, 
whereof  the  foflow'ng  is  an  Eursdt 

The  general  Tide  of  the  Relation  of  thefe  magnificent  Di¬ 
versions  is  this 

Rurmng  at  the  Ri  .g  A  Banquet  fet  off  with  Machines 
A  Play ,  ertitled ,  1?  Pnnceffe  d’ELde,  by  Mohere,  into  mix'd 
Dancing  and  Mu  fie  A  Ballet  ey  Alcinahr  Palace  Fire¬ 

works,  and  other  fi'lendht  Fefnnties,  exhibited,  by  the  King's  Ol¬ 
der,  in  Verfailies,  tie  jth  of  May  i66i,  and  continued  for  fede¬ 
ral  Days 

Lewis  XIV  berg  determin’d  to  entertain  the  Queens,  and 
his  wnole  Coart,  with  fome  uncommon  Diverfions,  m  a  Place 
adorn’d  with  all  Things  wmch  can  give  Beauty  to  a  Country- 
Seat,  made  Choice  of  Verfailies,  within  four  Leagues  of  Paris , 
for  that  purpofe 

In  this  delightful  Abode,  whither  the  whole  Court  arriv’d  on 
the  jth  of  May,  his  Alajefty  entertain'd,  till  the  14th,  above 
£\  hundred  Perfons  :  Not  to  mention  a  vaft  number  of  Players, 
Dancers,  and  Artificers  of  all  kinds  who  came  from  Paw;  fo 
that  the  whole  had  the  appearance  of  a  little  Army. 

Mr  de  Vigor  in,  a  Modeneze  ,  a  Gentleman  exceedingly  well 
skill’d  in  Entertainments  of  this  Kind,  invented  thofe  m  quefti- 
on ;  and  the  King  commanded  Duke  de  St  Aignan,  firft  Lord 
of  ms  Bed-chamber,  who  before  had  sketch’d  the  Subjeffe  of  feve- 
ru!  very  pleafing  Interludes,  to  form  a  Plan  in  which  the  prefent 
Ones  might  all  be  included,  and  that  too  with  Order  and  Con- 
2  nexion. 
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have  defcrib’d.  it  with  the'greatefi.  Accuracy  and  E- 
legance,  I  fhali  wave  all  farther  Defcnption  of  it ; 

and 


nexion  The  Subject  made  Choice  of  by  him,  was,  the  Palace 
of  Alcma,  from  Anofio ,  whence  the  whole  was  entitled,  the 
Pltnfum  of  the  inch  anted  IJland. 

In  a  few  Days  the  Artificers  adorn’d,  in  the  Garden  of 
Verfatlles,  a  circular  Spot  (at  which  terminated  fom  large  Walks, 
between  high  Palhfades)  with  four  Porticos,  thirty-five  Foot 
high,  and  twenty  two  fquare  at  the  Openings  *twas  likewife 
embellilh’d  with  many  Feftoons  enrich’d  with  Gold  ,  and  a  Va¬ 
riety  of  Paintings,  m  which  were  his  Majefty’s  Arms.  The 
whole  Court  came  to  this  Spot  on  the  feventh  ,  and  being  fear¬ 
ed  round,  the  Entertainment  began  at  fix  in  the  Evening 

The  firft  Day’s  Entertainment  open’d  with  Feats  of  Chival¬ 
ry  A  Herald  appear’d,  and  afterwards  feveral  Perfons  of 
Quality  very  richly  cloath’d,  reprefcnting  Knights  renown’d  in 
Romance,  and  among!!  them  the  King,  habited  m  a  furpnzing- 
ly  fplendid  Manner  Thofe  Knights  were  attended  by  feveral 
Pages,  Trumpets,  Kettle-drums,  £jV  proportionably  fine  Thefe 
aE  rode,  in  order,  into  the  circular  Spot  or  Area  abovemen- 
tion’d  Next  came  forward  a  magnificent  Chariot,  reprefent- 
ing  that  of  Apollo,  in  whofe  Honour  the  Pythian  Games  were 
antienrly  celebrated,  and  which  thefe  Knights  imitated  in  their 
Equipages  and  Tournaments.  A  Perfon  reprefentmg  Apollq  was 
feen  glittering  m  the  Chariot,  and  attended  by  a  great  Number 
of  emblematical  Perfons  All  this  form’d  a  molt  auguft  Spe- 
flacle 

Thefe  feveral  Perfonages,  and  many  others,  being  come  info 
the  Area  or  Place  of  Combat,  about  which  the  Speftators 
were  feated,  rode  round  j  and,  falutwg  the  Queen  of  France 
and  the  Queen-Mother,  they  feparated,  and  withdrew  to  their 
feveral  Pofts.  After  this,  Verfes,  in  honour  of  the  Queen,  were 
fpoke  by  fome  of  the  emblematical  Perfons  Then  the  King, 
and  all  the  Knights  tilted  m  their  T urns  ,  and  Night  coming 
on,  all  the  Place  was  illuminated  with  a  numberlefs  Multitude 
of  Wax  Tapers  and  at  the  fame  time,  a  delightful  Concert  of 
Mufic  was  heard. 

Four  Perfons,  reprefentmg  the  four  Seafons,  danc’d  with 
twelve  more  emblematical  Pprfons.  The  firft  mention’d  were 
afterwards  mounted  j  Spring,  on  a  Spantjh  Gennet,  Summer  on 
an  Elephant,  Autumn  on  a  Camel,  and  W wtei  on  a  Bear ,  and 
each  of  thefe  four  emblematical  Perfons  were  attended  by 
twelve  others,  who  earned  large  V afes  on  their  Heads,  con¬ 
taining  the  Banquet  Next  follow’d  fourteen  Muficians,  _  At¬ 
tendants  on  Pan  and  Diana,  which  Deities  were  feated  in  a 

yehicle, 
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and  will  only  obferve,  that  oi it  four  friends  feated 

themfelves 

Vehicle,  tie  Contrivance  whereof  was  very  ingenious  ;  it  teem¬ 
ing  to  move  along  unfupported  by  any  Thing  Next,  follow’d 
twenty  other  Perfons,  laden  alfo  with  Provifions  j  and  laftly 
came  eighteen  of  the  Kmg’s  Page?,  who  were  to  attend  on  the 
Ladies  at  Sapper. 

And  now  Sprtng ,  Sterner,  Autumn,  Winter,  Diana  and  Pan, 
addrefi’d  feveral  Copies  of  Verfes  to  the  Queen  A  Curtain 
fifing,  thirty  fix  Mali cians  appear’d  feated  Then  allegorical 
Perfons,  under  the  Names  of  Abundance ,  Joy,  Neatnefs,  and 
Gsod-Cbeer,  order’d  the  Table  to  be  fpread  by  other  emble¬ 
matical  Perfonages,  reprefentmg  the  Pleafures,  the  Sports,  the 
Smiles,  and  Delights ;  after  which  the  Queei  -Mother  having 
feated  berfelf,  with  the  King  at  her  Right-hand  and  the  Queen 
at  her  Left,  all  the  Ladies  took  their  Places  The  Banquet 
was  exceedingly  fumptuous,  and  had  a  very  fine  Effed  upon  the 
Eye.  The  Area  was  illuminated  with  a  vail  Number  of  Luftres, 
painted  green  and  filver,  having  fourfcore  Wax- tapers  in  each; 
and  two  hundred  Flambeaux  or  white  Wax  were  held  by  the 
like  Number  of  Perfons  mask’d  The  Knights  m  their  fplfcndid, 
antique  Dreffes  (their  Helmets  adorn’d  with  Plumes  of  various 
Colour1}  and  the  vail  Number  of  Officers  richly  cbath’d,  height- 
ned  the  Beauty  of  this  Spedade  The  Banquet  being  ended, 
their  Majefties  and  the  whole  Court,  return’d  to  Verfatlles  m 
Calalhes.  Such  was  the  Magnificence  of  the  firft  Day's  Enter¬ 
tainment. 

The  following  Evening,  their  Majefues  and  their  Company 
came  to  another  Area  or  Spot,  which  was  cover’d  at  Top  with 
Canvas,  partly  in  Form  of  a  Dome,  to  prevent  the  Wind  from 
having  any  Power  over  the  vail  Number  of  Flambeaux  and 
WaX-tapers,  which  were  to  illuminate  the  Theatre,  the  Scene¬ 
ry  whereof  was  beautiful  The  Curtain  riling,  a  grand  Concert 

of  Mafic  was  heatd,  when  the  Drama  was  open’d  by  a  Perfon 
reprefentmg  Aurora.  Then  follow'd  a  comic  Interlude  of 
Huntfinen  Thefe  Huntfinen,  waking  at  the  Appearance  of  Au¬ 
rora,  afted  a  humorous  Scene  on  this  Occafion  The  famous 
Maher t  play’d  the  principal  Huntfinan,  under  the  Name  of  Ly- 
cifcas.  Afterwards  a  grand  Concert  of  French  Horns  and  Vibhns 
was  heard,  when  fix  other  Huntfinen  dancing,  the  Princejs  of 
Elu,  a  Play  in  five  Ads,  written  by  Mohere,  and  in  charader 
with  the  Diversions  m  queftion,  was  exhibited  The  Play 
dos’d  with  an  Entertainment,  cohfifhng  of  Songs  and  Dances, 
perform’d  by  Shepherds  and  Shepherdeffes ;  during  which  there 
arofe,  from  under  the  Stage,  a  Machine  reprefentmg  a  vaffiy 
large  Tree,  on  which  were  fixteen  Fauns  or  Sylvans,  playing  on 
Flutes  aid  Fiddles,  all  which  were  anfwer’d  by  the  Band  who' 
z  form’d 
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themfelves  on  the  Turf  bordering  a  Rivulet,  or  ra¬ 
ther 

form’d  the  Orcheftra  Thefe  Fauns  afterwards  danc’d  with  fe- 
veral  Shepherds  and  Shepher  defies  This  was  the  fecond  Daiys 
Entertainment 

The  third  Day,  their  Majefties  and  the  Court  met  in  another 
Place,  where  was  a  vaft  Bafon,  reprcfentmg  a  Lake  on  which 
the  Palace  of  Alctna  (a  beautiful  Sorcerefs)  was  fuppos’d  to 
{land  ;  and  therein  feveral  brave  Knights  were  imagin’d  to  Be 
detain’d,  by  magical  Incantations.  ’  f  was  farther  feign’d,  that 
Heaven  being  determin'd  to  free  thefe  Knights,  Alaha  had 
fome  Prefages  of  it,  which  fill’d  her  with  Difqutetudes  ,  but 
that  fhe  refolv’d  to  employ  all  the  Arts  poflible,  m  order  to  keep 
them  with  her 

Accordingly,  in  the  great  Bafon  abovemention’d,  appear’d  a 
Rock,  fituated  m  the  Middle  of  an  Ifland,  cover’d  with  vari¬ 
ous  Animals,  who  feem’d  to  forbid  all  Accefs  to  it  On  each 
Side  of  this  Ifland  was  feen  another,  of  a  greater  Length,  b'ut 
not  fo  broad ;  and  all  the  three  Jflands  were  fo  fttongly  illumi¬ 
nated,  that  the  Light  feem'd  to  vie  in  Splendor  with  that  of 
the  Sun  Their  Majefhes  being  come,  one  of  the  Iflands  lying 
by  the  firft  mention’d,  was  feen  cover’d  with  Muficians,  playing 
on  Violins ;  and  the  other  Ifland  oppoflte  to  it,  with  Kettle¬ 
drums  and  Trumpets.  But  the  moil  furprizmg  Speftacle  was, 
Alana  coming  from  behind  the  Rock,  and  featea  on  a  Sea- 
Monfter  of  a  prodigious  Size  Two  of  her  attendant  Nymphs, 
[Celia  and  Dirce)  on  large  Wnales,  fet  out  at  the  lame  tune ;  arid 
placing  themfelves  on  each  Side  of  her,  advanc’d  towards  the 
Margin  of  the  Bafon  ;  when  all  three  repeated  Verfes  in  Ho¬ 
nour  of  the  Queen-Mother 

This  done,  and  Alana  withdrawing,  in  order  to  double  the 
Guards  of  her  Palace,  a  Concert  of  all  the  Fiddles  was  heard ; 
when  the  Front  of  the  Palace  opening  with  wonderful  Art,  and 
various  Towers  riling  up,  four  Giants  Of  an  amazing  Stature, 
with  the  like  Number  of  Dwarfs,  appear’d  Thefe  Giants  were 
fuppos’d  to  be  as  Guards  to  the  Palace  ;  and  thefe  Giants  and 
Dwarfs  open’d  the  Ballet  (a  Series  of  Dances,  reprefenting  fome 
Aflion,  &c.  and  perform’d  by  Perfons  in  Masks)  which  con¬ 
fided  of  fix  Scenes  or  Parts  In  the  lad  Scene,  the  moll  renown’d 
of  the  Knights  appear’d,  foon  after  which  the  Inchantment  was 
dilfolv’d  ,  for  a  Clap  of  Thunder,  follow’d  by  feveral  Fialhes 
of  Lightning,  denouncing  the  Deftrudlion  of  this  Palace,  it  was 
immediately  confum’d  by  a  vail  variety  of  Fire-works ,  on  which 
Occafion  the  Skies,  the  EaTth,  and  the  Water,  feem’d  all  in  a 
Blaze.  Laftly,  the  Guns  firing,  an  End  was  put  to  the  Piea- 
fures  of  the  in  chanted  Ifland  ;  after  which  their  Majefties  and 
fhe  whole  Court  withdrew,  highly  fatisfied  with  thefe  various 
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ther  a  little  Canal  *,  with  which  this  Gallery  i$ 
adorn’d.  The  Foliage  that  overihadow’d  it  being 
dry,  and  broke  in  feveral  Places,  Light  enough 
was  let  in  for  Pohphilus  to  read  by  with  Eafe  ; 
whereupon  he  purfueid  the  Relation  of  his  Heroine’s 
Misfortunes  in  manner  following.' 

Fefdvities.  The  King  entertain’d  his  noble  Company  at  Ver failles 
for  many  Days  afterwards,  with  feveral  other  Diverfions,  and 
then  retir’d  to  Fountainbleau. 

The  ableft  Genius’s  in  the  feveral  Arts,  were  employ’d  on 
this  Occafion.  That  great  Mmifter,  Monfr  Colbert ,  exerted  his 
utmoft  Endeavours  to  give  Perfection  to  thefe  Spectacles ;  Duke 
de  St  Aignan,  and  Mr.  ie  Vigann  had  a  confiderable  Share  m 
the  Contrivance  of  them ,  the  celebrated  Benferade,  and  Preli- 
dent  de  Pengn y,  wrote  a  great  many  of  the  Verfes,  and  the  fa¬ 
mous  Mol  fere  compos’d  hs  Pnncejfe  a  Elide  for  it  A  remark¬ 
able  Circumftance  is,  the  regular  Contrivance  of  the  whole, 
which  was  fo  manag’d,  that  the  feveral  Parts  had  a  Connexion 
with  each  other ;  and,  all  of  them  united,  form’d  one  fimfh’d 
and  moft  auguft  Entertainment 

The  curious  Reader,  after  having  been  fo  long  amus’d  with 
fiCbdous  Splendors,  in  the  Story  of  Cupid  and  Ffycbe,  will  not, 
I  prefame,  be  difpleas’d  at  the  perufal  of  the  above  Relation, 
(tho’  merely  a  Sketch)  of  real  Ones,  which  had  fcarce  lefs  of 
the  marvellous. 

9  The  French  is  Goulette ,  thaf  is,  a  fmall  Canal  incrufted 
with  Free-flone,  or  Marble,  laid  fhelving  Little  Bafons,  in 
the  Shell-form,  are  made  at  cert  am  Diftances,  from  whence 
the  Waters  either  lpout  or  fall  in  Cafcades. 


End  of  Book  the  Firft, 
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CUPID  and  P  ST  CHE. 

BOOK  II. 


POOR,  guilty  Pfycbe  had  not  the  Confidence  to 
utter  a  Tingle  Word  :  She  might  have  fallen 
proftrate  before  her  Hulband ;  might  have  told 
him  the  whole  Story ;  and  then,  m  cafe  The  could 
not  julbfy  herfelf  fully,  might  at  lead:  have  thrown 
the  whole  Blame  on  her  two  Sillers.  Let  the 
worft  come  to  the  worll,  line  might  have  befought 
Cupid  on  her  Knees,  (clafpmg  them  with  a  repentant 
Air,  and  bedewing  them  with  her  Tears)  to  par¬ 
don  her.  Farther,  Ihe  might  have  taken  up  the 
Poniard  by  the  Point,  and  then,  prefenting  it  to  her 
Confort,  and  opening  her  Bofom,  might  have  con¬ 
jur’d  him  to  pierce  a  Heart  which  had  rebell’d  a- 
gainft  him.  But  Amazement,  with  the  Stings  of 
Confcience,  ftruck  her  dumb,  and  bereav’d  her  of 
every  Faculty.  She  flood  Motionlefs  •,  and  calling 
down  her  Eyes,  waited,  in  inexpiefiible  Agonies, 
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to  hear  her  Doom.  Cv.ptd  was  fo  highly  exafpe- 
rated,  that  he  did  not  feel  half  the  Smart  which  the 
Drop  of  burning  Oil  would  at  any  other  tune  have 
occafion’d.  He  only  glanc’d  dreadfully  at  the 
wretched  Pfycbe  ;  after  which  the  Deity,  without 
fo  much  as  condefcendmgto  reproach  her  once,  took 
his  Flight,  and  the  Palace  vamfh’d. — Alas  !  the 
Nymphs  and  Zephyrs  are  now  no  more  •,  our 
wretched  Fair-One  being  left  alone  on  the  Rock, 
hall  dead,  pale,  trembling ,  and  fo  abforb’d  by  ex- 
ceffive  Grief,  that  fhe  was  a  long  time  (her  Eyes 
fix’d  on  the  Ground)  without  knowing  herfelf,  or 
obfervmg  that  fhe  was  naked  Her  Virgin  Drefs 
lay  unperceiv’d  at  her  Feet*  tho’  fhe  was  looking 
diredtly  upon  it. 

In  the  mean  tune,  Cupid  had  continued  hovering 
in  the  An,  m  order  that  he  might  be  a  Spedtator 
of  the  Extremities  to  which  his  Confort  would  be 
reduc’d,  he  not  being  willing  that  fhe  fhould  attempt 
to  deftroy  herfelf ;  whether  it  were  that  the  God’s 
Anger,  tho’  fo  mighty,  had  not  yet  bamfh’d  all 
tender  Senfadons  from  his  Breaft,  or  that  he  referv’d 
Pfycbt  for  more  lafting  Tortures  ,  for  a  Pumfhment 
more  cruel  than  Self-murder.  He  now  faw  her  fall 
in  a  Swoon,  on  the  hard  Rock  ,  a  Sight  which  af¬ 
fected  him,  but  not  to  fuch  a  degree,  as  to  eraze 
her  Guilt  from  his  Memory. 

’Twasa  confiderable  time  before  Pfycbe  recover’d. 
Her  firft  Refolution  was  to  run  to  a  Precipice. 
Coming  thither,  and  viewing  its  amazmg  Depdi ; 
with  the  fharp-pomted  Cliffs  that  would  inevitably 
have  tore  her  to  Pieces,  fhe  turn’d  her  Eyes  to¬ 
wards  the  Mo.on  which  then  indulg’d  its  Light  • — 
Sifter  of  the  Sun,  (fays  fhe)  let  not  the  Horrors  of 
my  Guilt  prevent  thy  furveying  me '  0  !  behold 
the  Defpair  of  a  haplefs  Wretch ;  and  be  fo  graci- 
qus  as  to  acquaint  him,  whom  I  have  offended,  with 
the  Particulars  of  my  Death  j  but  reveal  them  not 
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to  Thofe  who  gave  me  Birth.  Thou  fumyeft,  in 
thy  Courfe,  many  miferable  Wretches  j  but  tell  me, 
is  there  One  of  them  whofe  Evils  are  not  light, 
wfrm  compar’d  to  mine  ?  Ye  lofty  Rocks,  that  late¬ 
ly  were  the  Foundations  to  a  Palace  of  which  I  was 
Miftrefs ,  who  could  ever  have  imagin’d,  that  Na¬ 
ture  had  form’d  you  £9  ferve  me  for  fb  different 
a  purpose? 

Saying  thefe  Words,  ihe  again  look’d  down  the 
Precipice,  when  Death  reveal’d  ltfelf  to  her  under 
the  moft  dreadful  Form.  Pfycbe  was  frequently  go¬ 
ing  to  rufli  fqrward,  when  a  natural  Impulfe  as  of¬ 
ten  with-held  her  — What  Doom  (fays  fhe)  is  to  be 
mine  ?  I  have  ftill  fome  little  frock  of  Beauty  left, 
and  am  in  the  Bloom  of  Youth :  ’Twas  but  a  Mo¬ 
ment,  that  I  pofiefs’d  the  loveheft  among  the  Dei¬ 
ties  ;  and  I  now  muft  die '  I  am  going  to  give 
myfelf  the  fatal  Stroke  '  Alas '  Is  the  Sun  to  rife 
no  more  for  Pfyche  ?  Are  thefe  the  laft  Moments 
indulg’d  her  by  the  Deftmies  ?  Was  I  but  allow’d 
the  fad  Confolation  to  have  my  fond  Nurfe  clofe  my 
Eyes !  Were  funeral  Rites  not  refus’d  me ! 

Thefe  Irrefolutions  and  Longings  after  Life,  which 
torture  thofe  who  are  leaving  this  World,  and  from 
which  even  the  moft  wretched  are  not  exempt, 
rais’d  a  cruel  Struggle  in  our  Heroine’s  Bofom. — 
Sweet  Light  (cried  Ihe)  how  very,  very  hard  is  it 
to  leave  thee  l  Alas'  Whither  Jfhall  I  go  after  I 
have  banifh’d  myfelf  from  thy  Prefence?  Yechaii- 
table  Daughters  of  ‘Tartarus,  hafte  hither 1  help  me 
to  tear  away  the  Bonds  by  which  I  am  held '  Come, 
come  and  image  to  me  what  I  have  loft1-— She  then 
turn’d  her  Eyes  inward  ;  when  the  Reflexion  on  her 
Mifery  extinguiftung,  at  laft,  the  remains  of  Fond- 
nefs  which  Pfyche  had  hitherto  entertain’d  for  Life, 
Ihe  fprung  forward  with  fo  much  Precipitation  and 
Violence,  that  Zepbyrus ,  ’who  watch’d  our  lucklefs 
Fair  j  and  was  commanded  to  waft  her  aloft,  the 
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Inftant  that  Defpair  fhould  hurry  her*  to  this  Extre¬ 
mity,  fcarce  came  time  enough  for  that  Purpofe. 
Had  he  delay’d  but  a  Moment  longer,  Pfyche  had 
been  no  more.  However,  he  drew  her  from  the 
Abyfs";  when  carrying  her  thro*  the  Clouds,  a  dif¬ 
ferent  Way  from  that  which  Ihe  had  chofen,  he 
convey’d  her  from  thefe  baleful  Solitudes  *,  and  laid 
her  down,  with  her  Clothes,  on  the  Banks  of  a  Ri¬ 
ver,  the  Sides  of  which  were  fo  craggy,  and  the 
Defcent  fo  amazing,  that  it  might  juftiy  be  call’d  a 
more  dreadful  Precipice  than  the  former 

The  Unfortunate  are  apt  to  give  a  finifter  Inter¬ 
pretation  to  every  Thing.  Pfyche  imagin’d  that 
her  Confort,  fir’d  with  Refentment,  had  caus’d 
her  to  be  convey’d  on  the  Banks  of  a  River,  only 
that  fhe  might  drown  herfelf ;  he  being  defirous 
that  fhe  fhould  die  after  this  manner,  rather  than  the 
other,  as  it  was  a  flower,  and  confequently  more 
cruel  Death.  Perhaps  he  did  not  care  Ihe  fhould 
pollute  thefe  Rocks  with  Blood.  Perhaps  too  he 
might  make  a  very  different  Ufe  of  them.  This  pof- 
fibly,  was  an  amorous  Recefs,  where  the  Son  of  the 
Cyprian  Queen,  dreading  his  charming  Parent’s  An¬ 
ger,  might  lodge  his  Mftreffes  in  fecret,  as  he  be¬ 
fore  had  done  his  Bride  ,  for  the  Recefs  was  lonely 
and  lnacceflibie  ;  and  confequently  fhe  would  be 
guilty  of  Sacrilege,  fhould  fhe  deftroy  herfelf  in  a 
Place  devoted  wholly  to  Pleafure. 

Such  were  the  Arguments  employ’d  by  the  ill- 
fated  Pfyche,  ever  ingenious  in  tormenting  herfelf. 
But  Cupid  thought  far  otherwife  ;  he  having,  pro¬ 
bably,  fix’d  upon  this  Place  by  mere  Accident ,  or 
might  have  left  this  Affair  to  the  Difcretion  of  Ze- 
phyrus.  Cupid  was  defirous  that  fhe  fhould  fuffer ; 
and  confequently  was  far  from  wanting  oui  Fair- 
One  to  difpatch  herfelf  immediately.  For  this  Rea- 
fon,  he  ftnftly  charg’d  Zephyrus  not  to  leave  her 
upon  any  account  (even  tho’  Flora  fhould  have 

given 
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given  him  an  Afiignation)  till  thefe  firft  Tranfports 
were  abated. 

I’ve  been  often  aftomfh’d,  how  it  was  pofiible 
for  Zepbyrus  to  efcape  falling  m  love  with  her  But 
Flora  has  a  thoufand  Charms :  Befides,  for  Zephyrus 
to  tread  in  the  Steps  of  a  Mailer,  and  fuch  a  Mailer 
as  Cupid,  would  have  been  a  Perfidy  of  the  blacked; 
Dye,  and  could  be  of  no  Benefit  to  himfelf.  Keep¬ 
ing  therefore  his  Eye  perpetually  fix’d  on  Pfyche  j 
and  obferving  that  Ihe  gaz’d  with  inexprefiible  An- 
guilh  at  the  River,  he  fulpedted  that  Defpair  fuggelt- 
ed  fome  new  Refolution  ;  for  which  reafon,  to  pre¬ 
vent  her  being  befoi  e-hand  with  him  a  fecond  time, 
he  mftantly  whifper’d  his  Fears  to  the  River-God, 
whofe  Court,  by  good  luck,  was  hard  by ,  and 
who,  at  that  time,  had  moll  of  his  Nymphs  about 
him. 

This  God  was  naturally  cold,  and  had  no  great 
Inclination  to  oblige  either  the  Fair-One  or  her  Con- 
fort.  However,  the  Fear  he  was  under,  left  the 
Poets  lhould  ftigmatize  him,  m  cafe  the  moll  fi- 
mlh’d  Beauty  in  the  Umverfe,  who  was  Daughter  to 
a  King  and  Wife  to  a  Deity,  lhould  drown  hei- 
felf  in  his  Waters,  and  thence  call  him  Bi  other  to 
Styx  ,  this  Fear,  I  fay,  oblig’d  him  to  command 
his  Nymphs  to  catch  the  defpauing  Pfyche ;  and  con¬ 
vey  her  (near  to  fome  Habitation)  on  the  oppofite 
Shore,  which  was  lefs  fteep,  and  more  agreeable 
than  this.  The  Nymphs  obey’d  his  Orders  with 
the  gieatell  Pleafure  ,  they  all  hailing  to  the  Spot 
near  which  the  Fair-One  Hood,  and  hiding  them- 
felves  beneath  the  Bank.  Pfyche  was  then  rumi¬ 
nating  on  her  Adventure,  being  quite  at  a  Lofs  to 
guefswhat  Defign  her  Hulband  might  entertain,  and 
unrefolv’d  as  to  the  kind  of  Death  Ihe  lhould  cliufe. 
Atlaft,  fighing,  as  tho*  her  Soul  was  taking  its 
flight I’ll  plunge  (fays  Ihe)  into  this  Stream,  and 
thus  put  an  End  to  a  wretched  Life  :  Grant  only 
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(ye  Fates ')  that  the  Pumlhment  which  I  now  infh£t 
on  myfelf  may  pleafe  him. — Immediately  (he  dart¬ 
ed  into  the  River,  but  was  very  much  furpnz’d  to 
find  herielf  inftantly  in  the  Arms  of  Cymodoce  *  and 
fweet  Naisf. 

Nothing  could  have  been  more' fortunate  for  Pfy- 
che  than  this  unexpe&ed  Meeting,  thefe  two  Nymphs 
having  attended  upon  her  but  a  very  little  before. 
Cupid  had  appointed  fome  of  all  Kinds,  and  from 
every  Choir,  to  ferve  as  Maids  of  Honour  to  our 
Heroine,  during  the  bhfsful  Period,  when  Ihefhar’d 
in  the  Afie&ions  and  Fortune  of  a  Deity.  But  this 
Meeting,  which,  (to  fay  the  leaft)  ought  to  have 
been  of  fome  Confolation  to  Pfyche  •,  fpread,  on  the 
contrary,  a  frefli  Gloom,  over  her  Mind  — Muft  it 
not  be  Death  (faid  fhe  to  herfelf )  for  me  to  appeal 
in  this  wretched,  abandon’d  State,  befoieThofe  who, 
not  above  an  Hour  before,  waited  upon  me  ?— 
Such  is  the  Folly  of  the  human  Mind  :  Perfons 
lately  fallen  from  a  fiourilhing  State,  fliun  more 
carefully  thofe  whom  they  are  acquainted  with,  than 
Strangers ;  and  often  prefer  Death  to  the  Services 
they  may  receive  from  the  former.  We  fubmit  to 
Misfortunes,  but  cannot  beai  Ignominy. 

I  won’t  pretend  to  affirm,  that  Tntons  belong’d  to 
this  River  •,  and,  to  confefs  the  Truth,  I  cannot  very 
well  fay  whether  ’ns  ufual  for  Rivers  to  have  any. 

*  A  Water-N\mph,  the  fuppos’d  Daughter  of  Oceania  and 
Tetbji  She  is  introduc'd  m  Virgil's  fourth  Georgtck  ,  and  like- 
Vvife  m  the  fifth  JEncid,  as  attending  with  the  Nereids,  &c.  on 
Keptune 

f  A  Water- Nvmph  like.vife  Mention  is  made  of  her  m 
Virgil’s  fecond  Eclogue ,  where  Cordon  fpeaks  to  Alexis  con¬ 
cerning  the  Prefents  which  the  Njmphs  are  preparing  for  lum 
Mr.  Dryden  has  omitted  her  Name  (poflibly  not  fuppofing  .t 
Jiecefthry)  when  he  fpecifies  the  following  Prefents  brought  by 
the  Nymphs 

JVbite  Lillies  in  full  Confers  they  bring , 

With  all  the  G Jones  of  the  put  pie  Spring 
71.  e  Daughters  of  the  Flood  hove  feat  chid  the  Mead 
For  Violet,  pale ,  and  ci  :pp'd  the  Poppy's  Head 
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ACiicumftance,  however,  to  be  depended  upon  is, 
not  a  Tingle  Triton  approach’d  our  Heioine,  none  but 
the  Neieids  being  allow’d  this  Honour  ,  and  indeed 
the/  kept  To  very  clofe  to  Pfyche,  that  a  Triton  would 
have  found  it  extremely  difficult  to  glide  in  between 
them.  Nats  and  Cymodcce  held  hei  fall  in  their 
Arms,  wlulft  our  Fair-One,  oppiefs’d  with  Weari- 
nefs  and  her  Spirits  quite  funk,  let  her  Head  fall 
languifoingly  ,  now  fondly  leclin’d  on  one  of  diem, 
and  the  next  Moment  on  the  other  ,  bedewing,  al¬ 
ternately,  their  Bofoms  with  her  Tears  *  l 

1  he  Moment  Pfyche  was  landed,  the  two  Nymphs 
in  question,  who  had  been  rank’d  among  her 
Favourites,  (as  being  vaftly  piudent  and  difcieet) 
defir’d,  by  Signs,  then-  female  Companions  to  with¬ 
draw  •  And  having  the  lame  Veneration  for  Pfyche 
as  when  Fortune  foul'd  upon  her,  they  took  her 
Clothes  from  the  Hands  of  Zephyrus ,  who  retir’d 
alfo ;  and  begg’d  they  once  more  might  have  the 
Honour  of  di effing  her. — Pfyche  anfwer’d  no  other- 
wife,  than  by  falling  at  their  Feet  and  killing  them. 
This  exceffive  Humility  fill’d  them  with  Confufion, 
and  awak’d  the  moll  tender  Impulfcs.  Cupid  him- 
felf  was  moie  affected  with  this  Spectacle,  than  with 
any  Thing  that  had  happened  to  our  Heroine  fmee 
her  Misfortunes. 

The  Deity  had  not  loft  Sight  of  hei,  it  being 
fome  Satisfaction  to  him  to  be  Eye-wirnefs  to  the 
Tortures  which  foe  infliCted  on  herfelf,  as  this  muft 
necefianly  proceed  horn  a  good  Caule  Cupid  feaft- 
ed  on  this  cuiel  Pleafuie  as  he  was  hovering  aloft ; 
when  happening  to  clap  his  Wings,  the  Noifemade 
by  them  caus’d  Nats  and  Cymodoce  to  turn  their 
Heads.  They  fpied  the  God  ;  when  Affedtion, 
Reveience,  and  efpecially  aDefne  of  pleafing  the 
Tan-One,  oblig’d  them  to  retne  in  their  Turn — 
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Well  Pfyche  (fays  Cupid)  what  doft  thou  now  think 
of  thy  Fortune  ?  Will  an  Attempt  to  murder  the 
Sovereign  of  the  Gods  be  fuffer’d  to  go  unpumlh’d  ? 
Thou  wert  bent  upon  thine  own  Deftru&ion  ,  thou 
haft  now  gratified  thy  Cunofity  Thou  knoweft 
what  fort  of  Creature  I  am  •,  thou  haft  feen  me : 
But  what  will  all  this  avail  thee  ?  I  give  thee  Notice 
that  thou  art  no  longer  my  Wife. 

Hitherto  the  poor,  the  ill-fated  Pfyche ,  had  Iiftned 
to  Cupid  without  once  daring  to  lift  up  her  Eyes 
But  hearing  the  Word  Wife  : — Alas'  (fays  fhe)  far 
be  it  from  me  to  affume  that  Title  ,  I  can  only 
hope,  that  you’ll  be  fo  gracious  as  to  rank  me  among 
your  Slaves  — Thou’lt  not  be  my  Slave  (replied  Cu¬ 
pid)  but  my  Mother’s ,  and  to  her  I  give  thee  But 
beware  of  attempting  any  more  to  deftroy  thyfelf. 
Thou  ihalt  fuffer,  but  I  won’t  have  thee  die  ;  fince 
thou  then  would’ft  be  freed  too  foon,  and  upon  too 
eafy  Terms.  But  if  thou  art  defirous  of  obliging 
me,  inflict  due  Vengeance  on  thofe  two  Fiends,  thy 
Sifters.  Let  neither  the  Ties  of  Blood,  nor  the 
Di&ates  of  Pity  with-hold  thee  *,  but  facrifice  them 
to  my  Wrath. — Adieu,  Pfyche  I  The  Smart  I  feel 
from  the  burning  Oil,  won’t  permit  me  to  talk  with 
thee  any  longer. 

’Twasnow  that  cur  Heroine’s  Affliction  increas’d. 
— Detefted,  accurfed  Lamp  '  to  burn  a  Deity  fo  deli¬ 
cate  in  his  Complexion,  and  fo  fenfible  to  Pain '  even 
Cupid  himfelf ' — Wretched  Pfyche  I  Flow,  flow  for 
ever  thy  Tears  and  be  thou  a  Stranger  to  Repofe  by 
Day  or  by  Night.  Climb  up  the  higheft  Moun¬ 
tains,  defcend  to  the  deepeft  Valhes,  m  fearch  of 
fome  Herb  to  cure  the  God,  and  hafte  to  him  with 
it  Plad  he  not  wing’d  his  Right  fo  fuddenly,  he 
muft  have  been  an  Eye  witnefs  to  the  extreme  An- 
guifh  which  I  myfelf  feci  for  his  Pam ,  a  Circum- 
ftance  that  could  not  but  admimfter  fome  Eale  to 
him  :  But  alas !  he  is  gone  ;  quite  gone,  without 

leaving 
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leaving  me  the  lead  Hopes  of  ever  feeing  him 
more 

In  the  mean  time,  Aurora  fhining  forth,  beheld 
the  wi  etched  State  of  our  Fair-One,  and  brought  on, 
with  the  Day,  many  new  and  furpnzmg  Adventures. 
Pfjche's  fad  Cataftrophe  had,  by  this  time,  reach’d 
Venus’ s  Ear  ,  and  now  obferve  how  oddly  Things 
are  fometimes  blended  together.  The  Phyficians 
had  order’d  the  Goddefs  to  bathe,  on  account  of 
certain  troublefome  Heats.  Now,  ’twas  hei  Cu- 
ltom  to  go  into  the  Water  at  Day-break,  and  af¬ 
terwards  return  to  Bed  again  ;  and  die  us’d  to 
lave  commonly  in  this  Stream,  becaufe  of  its  re¬ 
frigerating  Quality.  I  obferv’d  before,  (if  my  Me¬ 
mory  does  not  fail  me)  that  the  God  of  tins  River 
partook,  in  <ome  little  Meafure,  of  its  Coldnefs. 
A  cackling  Goofe,  that  knew  all  thefe  Things ,  and 
who,  lying  hid  among  the  Reeds,  faw  Pfyche  con¬ 
vey’d  to  fhore,  and  afterwards  heard  her  Confort’s 
Reproaches,  flew  officioufly  to  Venus,  and  told  her 
veiy  minutely  what  had  happen’d.  Venus,  without 
lofing  an  Inftant,  difpatch’d  her  Scouts  on  every 
Side ;  with  ftnft  Orders  to  bring,  alive  or  dead,  her 
Slave  Pfyche ,  who  very  narrowly  efcap’d  their 
Search 

Pfyche ,  the  Inftant  her  Confoitwas  fled,  chefs’ d 
herfelf;  or  to  fpeak  moie  properly,  humed  on  her 
Clothes,  the  very  fame  ihe  had  thrown  afide  at 
her  Nuptials ;  the  fable  Weeds  which  the  Oracle, 
(you  may  remember)  had  commanded  her  to  wear. 
In  this  Habit  Ihe  refolv’d  to  rove  about  the  World, 
in  queft  of  fome  Herb  to  heal  her  Confort,  and  af¬ 
terwards  life  her  Endeavours  to  find  him.  Before 
Pfyche  had  traveled  half  an  Hour,  Ihe  perceiv’d, 
as  fhe  imagin’d,  a  little  Smoke  rifing  from  among 
Trees  and  Rocks.  ’Twas  a  Fillierman’s  Abode,  fltu- 
ated  on  the  Declivity  of  a  Mountain,  fo  exceedingly 
fteep,  that  even  the  Goats  themfelves  could  fcarce 

0.3  Set 
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get  up  it  This  Mountain,  which  Oaks  coeval 
with  it  overfpread  •,  and  partly  over-run  with  Rocks, 
form’d  a  Landlkip  that  was  frightful,  and  at  the 
fame  time  lovely  Nature  having  fportively  fcoop’d 
two  or  three  of  thefe  Rocks  winch  lay  contiguous 
to  one  another,  and  form’d  Paffages  between  them ; 
human  Induftry  had  compleated  the  "Work,  and 
made  it  the  Refidence  of  a  good  old  Man,  and 
two  young  Siiepherdeffes  Tho’  Pfche  was  fear¬ 
ful  at  her  firft  fetting  out,  and  almoft  dreaded  to 
meet  with  any  Perfon,  it  yet  was  neceflary  for  her 
to  enquire  the  Name  of  the  Country  (he  was  then 
in  ;  and  whether  its  Inhabitants  could  not  point  out 
to  her  fome  Medicament,  fome  Root  or  Herb,  to 
heal  her  Hufband’s  Smart  For  this  Reafon,  Ihe 
directed  her  Steps  towards  the  Place  whence  Ihe 
had  leen  the  Smoke ,  Ihe  not  perceiving,  on  what 
fee  feever  flie  turn’d  her  Eyes,  any  Houfe  but 
that  m  quelfaon.  There  was  no  other  Way  of  get¬ 
ting  to  't,  except  by  a  narrow  Path,  clogg’d  with 
Brambles  and  Briars  How  to  remove  them  Pfy- 
cbe  eld  not  know  ,  fo  that,  at  every  Step  Ihe  took, 
the  Thorns  tore  her  Clothes,  and  fometimes  her 
Skin,  of  which  Ihe,  at  Firft,  was  wholly  mfenfible, 
the  Violence  of  her  Grief  fufpending  all  other  Sen- 
fations.  At  laft  her  Lmnen,  which  began  to  be 
wet,  the  coldnefs  of  the  Morning,  with  the  Thoms 
and  Dews,  began  to  incommode  her  greatly.  She 
dragg’d  herfelf,  as  well  as  Ihe  could,  thro5  this 
Thicket  j  after  which  a  little  Mead,  the  Grafs 
whereof  was  untrod,  and  unfulhed  as  the  firft  Day 
it  Iprung  from  the  Earth  %  led  her  to  the  Brink  of 

aTor- 


*  I  endeavour’d  to  paint  this  Phrafe,  un  petit  pre,  dont  I'Herle 
etoit  encore  aujji  vierge  que  le  jour  quelle  no.qmt,  m  as  beauti¬ 
ful  Colours  as  thofe  of  the  Original,  but  without  Saccefs. 
This,  (befides  my  own  Incapacity)  muft  be  owing  criefly  to 
the  Epithet  Viergt  [Virgin)  given  m  my  Or.gmal  to  Grafs, 

which 
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a  Torrent  where  was  a  Piecipice.  A  numbeilefs 
Multitude  of  Springs  rufli’ddown  m  Cafcades,  fiom 
the  Top  of  the  Mountain  ;  and  afterwaids  wind  mo- 
among  Rocks,  made  a  mighty  Noife,  like  that  of  the 
Catalans  of  die  Nile.  Pfyche  being  ftopt  at  once  by 
this  Barnei,  and  almoft  fpent  through  Sorrow  and 
Fatigue ;  befides,  her  not  having  flept  a  Wink  the 
Night  before,  laid  down  beneath  fome  Undei-wood, 
which  was  very  fhady,  cccafion’d  by  the  Moiftuie 
of  the  Soil.  ’Twas  this  fav’d  our  Fair-One ,  two 
of  her  Enemy’s  Scouts  coming  to  that  very  Place 
a  Moment  after.  Thefe  being  prevented,  by  the 
Torrent,  from  advancing  farther,  ftopt  for  fome 
time  to  furvey  it,  on  which  Occafion  Pfyche  was  m 
fuch  Danger,  that  one  of  the  Scouts  trod  upon  her 
Gown  ;  when  he,  little  fufpe&ng  our  Fan -One  to 
be  fo  nigh,  fpoke  thus  to  his  Companion  : — ’Tis 
to  no  purpofe  for  us  to  beat  any  longer  about  this 
Solitude,  of  which  Scieech-Owls,  and  other  Night- 
Birds,  can  be  the  only  Tenants :  Our  Companions 
will  have  better  Luck  than  we  j  but  Woe  to  die 
haplefs  Pfyche ,  fhould  fhe  fall  in  then  Way'  for 
die  World  is  greatly  miftaken  in  the  Idea  they  form 
to  themfelves  of  our  Miftiefs.  To  look  at  her,  one 
would  imagine  fhe  was  all  Sweetneis  ,  but  I  know 

winch  conveys  a  very  pleafing  Idea,  but  is  much  fainter  in  my 
Tranfiation,  as  our  Language  will  not  allow  the  conne&mg  of 
thefe  two  Ideas,  Virgin  and  Grafs  On  fuch  Occafions  ’tis  im- 
poflible  but  a  Tranfiation  mull  fall  Ihortof  its  Original  At  other 
Times  a  Verfion  (or  I  am  greatly  miftaken)  may  furpafs  it ; 
and  this  often  depends  upon  a  certain  Connexion  of  Ideas,  and 
play  in  the  Words  (if  I  may  fo  term  it)  in  the  refpeftive  Lan¬ 
guages  I  fhall  obferve,  that  this  Epithet  Vieige,  is  very  hap¬ 
pily  applied  in  a  figurative  Scnfe,  in  the  Ft  such  Tongue  A 
pleafant  one  that  now  occurs  to  my  Memory  is  the  following, 
fpoken  proverbially  of  a  young  Fellow  who  is  fnut  with  every 
Girl  he  fees  II  eji  amom  eux  des  onze  mile  V rages.  “  He  is  in 
“  Love  with  the  eleven  thoufand  Virgins  ”  The  Epithet  Vngtn 
is  fomctimes  applied  very  agreeably  m  Enghjb ,  as  when  we  fay, 
Virgin-Wax,  Virgin-Honey ,  &c. 

Q^4  the 
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the  Goddefs  to  be  as  revengeful  and  cruel  as  any  of 
her  Sex.  ’Tis  reported  that  Pfycbe  difputes  the 
Prize  of  Beauty  with  her ;  a  Circumftance  that  will 
only  rouze  the  Goddefs  to  Fury,  and  make  her 
rage  like  a  Lionels,  whofe  Cubs  are  ftole.  Happy 
will  it  be  for  our  Miftrefs’s  Rival  not  to  fall  into 
her  Hands.  >  < 

Pfycbe  heard  thefe  Words  very  difhn&ly,  and  re¬ 
turn’d  Thanks  to  Chance,  which,  at  the  fame  time, 
that  it  threw  our  Fair-One  into  a  deadly  Panic,  had 
favour’d  her  with  a  very  ufeful  Hint.  Happily  for 
her,  thefe  Spies  foon  left  the  Place.  Scame  was  die 
recover’d 1  from  her  Terrors,  when  a  Spectacle 
which  fhe  faw  on  the  other  Side  of  the  Torrent, 
fill’d  her  with  Aftomfhment.  Old  Age,  in  a  Fifher- 
man’s  Habit  and  loaded  with  Nets,  reveal’d  him- 
felf  perfonally  to  our  Fair-One.  His  Hair  fell  ne¬ 
gligently  down  his  Shoulders,  and  his  Beard  flow’d 
*  over  his  Girdle.  A  very  fine  old  Man,  fair  as  a 
Lilly  but  not  fo  clear,  was  preparing  to  crofs  the 
Flood .  His  Fore-head  was  furrow’d  with  W nnkles, 
the  Iaft  form’d  of  which  *  was  almoft  as  ancient  as 
the  Flood.  Pfycbe  indeed  miftook  him  for  Deuca¬ 
lion  :  when  falling  proftrate  ,• —Father  of  Mortals1 
(cried  fhe)  protect  me :  01  fhield  from  my  Ene¬ 
mies  who  purfue  me  clofe. — The  old  Man  made  no 
Reply,  the  Force  of  Inchantment  ftnking  him  dumb. 
Immediately  the  Nets  dropt  from  him,  he  being  in 
no  lefs  Extafy  than  if  m  the  Bloom  of  Life  ;  and  not 
thinking  of  the  Danger  to  which  he  would  expofe 
himfelf,  (of  being  met  by  Pfycbe' s  Enemies)  in  cafe 
he  fhould  crofs  over  to  aflift  her.  Methinks'  I  fee 
the  antient  Men  of  'Troy,  rouz’d  to  War  at  the  Sight 
of  fair  Helen.  Our  venerable  Perfonage  did  not  va- 

*  This,  I  believe,  muft  be  taken  in  a  figurative  Senfe  ,  it 
not  appearing  by  the  Sequel,  that  this  old  Man  was  any  thing 
near  fo  antient  as  thefe  Wrinkles  would  make  him. 
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hie  the  expofmg  his  own  Life,  to  preferve  that  of  a 
Woman,  beautiful  as  our  haplefs  Fair-One.  The 
Neceffity  lhe  was  under  of  his  immediate  Aid 
fupprefs’d  in  him,  till  a  proper  Opportunity,  the 
Exclamations  which  ufually  break  out  on  thefe  Oc- 
cafions.  He  went  over  to  Pfyche ,  when  advancing 
up  to  her  refpeftfully,  and  with  a  very  good  Grace, 
as  One  who  knew  other  Things  belides  beguiling 
Fifh : — Lovely  Princefs,  faid  he  (for,  by  your  Drefs, 
this  is  the  leafh  you  can  be  )  referve  your  Adora¬ 
tions  for  the  Gods.  I  am  a  Mortal,  whofe  only 
Poffeffions  are  thefe  Nets,  and  a  few  little  Things 
with  which  I  have  furnilh’d  two  or  three  rocky  Cavi¬ 
ties  on  the  Declivity  of  this  Mountain  That  Recefs, 
which  I  did  not  purchafe,  it  being  fcoop’d  by  the 
Hand  of  Nature,  is  as  much  yours  as  mine  Fear 
not  that  your  Enemies  will  ever  come  hither  in 
fearch  of  you  ;  for  if  there  be  any  Place  upon  Eardi 
fecur’d  from  the  Purfuits  of  Man,  ’tis  tins,  as  I  my- 
felf  have  long  experienc’d. 

Pfyche  accepted  of  his  Invitation,  when  the  old 
Man  help’d  her  to  defcend  to  the  Flood  ;  he  walk¬ 
ing  before  the  trembling  Fair-One,  and  pointing 
out  to  her  the  feveral  Places  where  to  ftep  ;  fome- 
times  here,  fometimes  there,  and  this  not  without 
Danger  >  but  Fear  infpires  Courage.  Pfyche  would 
never  have  dar’d  to  venture  where  lhe  did,  had  not 
the  Spies  of  Venus  been  in  ftrift  Search  of  her." 
The  Difficulty  was,  how  to  crols  the  Flood  which 
ran  at  the  Bottom  of  the  Defcent  This  Flood  was 
broad,  deep*,  and  rapid. — Where  art  thou,  Ze- 
phyt  us  ?  cried  Pfyche  —But  no  Zephyrus  appear’d ; 
Cupid  having  difmifs’d  him,  from  a  Perfuafion  that 
our  Heroine  would  not  dare  to  make  any  Attempt 
upon  her  own  Life  ;  fince  he  had  ftri&ly  forbid  her 
to  do  this,  or  any  Thing  elfe  which  might  offend 

*  The  French  is  ereux ,  “  hollow  $”  an  Adje&ive  which  I 
imagin’d  lefs  proper  than  deep* 

,  him. 
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him.  And  indeed  Pfyche  was  determin’d  to  com¬ 
ply  exactly  with  Cupid's  Injunctions.  But  now  3 
portable  Bridge,  which  the  old  Man  drew  aftet 
him,  the  Inftant  they  had  crofs’d  over,  fupphed  for 
the  Abfence  of  Zephyr  us.  This  was  the  half-rotten 
Trunk  of  a  Tree,  with  two  Willow-ftaves,  by  way 
of  Rails.  This  Trunk  was  laid  on  two  large  Stones, 
which  fervM  as  Keys  on  this  Occafion  to  the  little 
Bridge.  Pfyche  crofs’d  over,  but  was  now  as  much 
puzzled  how  to  go  up,  as  fhe  juft  before  had  been 
to  defcend.  Our  Fair-One  met  here  with  frelh  Ob- 
ftacles  •,  fhe  being  oblig’d  to  climb,  and  that  through 
a  Wood  fo  exceedingly  tufted,  that  ’tis  impoflible 
for  the  eternal  Gloom  to  be  more  pitchy-dark.  Pjy- 
cbe  crept  after  the  old  Man,  holding  him  faft  by 
the  Coat.  They  arriv’d,  but  not  without  great  Fa¬ 
tigue,  at  a  pretty  open  Efplanade  *,  which  ferv’d 
for  different  Purpofes.  Within  it  were  the  Gardens, 
the  chief  Court,  the  outward  Courts,  and  the  Ave¬ 
nues  to  this  Manfion.  This  Efplanade  furnifh’d  its 
Owner  with  Flowers,  a  ktde  Fruit,  and  fuch  like 
Wealth  of  Flora  and  Pomona.  Hence  they  defend¬ 
ed  to  the  old  Man’s  Habitation,  by  a  Flight  of 
Steps,  form’d  by  no  other  Architect  than  Nature  ; 
andL,  to  fay  the  Truth,  the  Tufcan  Tafte  prevail’d 
chiefly  here.  The  only  Roof  of  this  Palace  was 
five  or  fix  Trees,  amazingly  high,  the  Roots  where¬ 
of  ftrove  to  force  their  Way  through  the  Cavities 
of  the  Rocks  f .  Here  two  young  Shepherdeffes 

being 

*  A  Term  In  Fortification  ;  the  Ground  which  fcrves  as  a 
Parapet  to  the  Corridor  It  likewife  figmfies  the  void  Space  of 
Ground  between  a  Citadel  and  the  Hojfes  of  a  City,  Cfc 

7  How  agreeably  does  this  plain  and  ardefs  Habitation  of 
the  old  Man,  and  his  Daughters,  contraft  with  the  fplendid  Pa¬ 
lace  which  Pfyche  fo  lately  inhabited ,  as  well  as  with  the  Com¬ 
pany  which  ihe  found  in  thefe  feveral  Places  This 1S  a  Beau¬ 
ty  (among  others)  not  met  with  m  the  original  Story  of  Cujnd 
and  Pfycbe ,  by  Jpuleius ,  it  Doing  wholly  of  la  Fontaine. 

Invention, 
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being  feated,  faw,  a  few  Paces  off,  five  or  fix  Goats 
feeding.  Thofe  Maidens  fpun  with  fo  fweet  a 
giace,  that  Pfycbe  could  not  help  admiring  them. 
They  had  Charms  fufficient  to  prevent  their  being 
contemn’d  by  the  Rival  of  Venus  The  youngeft 
was  near  fourteen,  and  die  other  two  Years  older. 
They  faluted  0111  Heroine  with  an  unaffected,  and 
at  the  fame  time,  very  fenfible  Air,  tho’  expreffive 
of  fome  little  Confufion.  But  the  Circumftance 
which  chiefly  made  Pfycbe  difcover  fo  much -good 
Senfe  in  them,  was  the  Admiration  they  fiiowM  in 
gazing  upon  her  *.  Pfycbe  kifs’d  the  Maidens,  and 
made  them  a  fhort  rural  Compliment,  wherein  fhe 
prais’d  their  Beauty  and  engaging  Carnage  ;  to 
which  they  anfwer’d  no  otherwife  than  by  a  Blulh 
that  inftantly  overfpread  their  Cheeks. — You  fee 
my  Grand-daughters,  (fays  the  old  Man  to  our 
Fair-One:)  their  Mother  died  fix  Months  fince  I 
take  as  much  Pams  m  educating  them,  as  if  they 
were  to  lead  a  Life  quite  diffeient  from  that  of 
Shepherdeffes.  I’m  only  forry  that  it  will  not  be 
m  their  Power  to  attend  upon  you  in  a  proper  Man¬ 
ner  ,  they  being  Strangeis  to  all  Places  except  this 
Mountain.  However,  permit  them  to  conduct  you 
to  their  Apartment,  for  you  muff  neceffarily  be 
greatly  fatigued. 

Our  Fair-One  did  not  wait  for  farther  Intreaties, 
but  withdrew  in  order  to  go  to  reft.  And  now  the 
two  Virgins  undrefs’d  her  ;  expreffmg  (by  an  hun- 


Invenuon,  as  he  obferves  in  his  Preface.  On  the  prefent  Oc- 
cafion,  I  confider  h  Fontaine  as  a  Salvator  Rofa,  who  fets 
before  us  a  Solitude,  fome  parts  of  which  are  dreadful ;  and  the 
Others  beautifully  interfpers’d  with  the  moll  pleaftng  ObjeCts 
m  rural  Nature.  On  the  other  hand,  when  I  read  our  Author’s 
Defcription  of  the  Palace  rais’d  for  Pfycbe,  I  imagine  my  (elf 
furveying  the  Architecture  m  fome  noble  Pifture  of  Paolo  Pa~ 
turn 

*  How  natural,  and  at  the  fame  time  how  pretty  is  this  Re¬ 
flexion  ! 

dred 
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dred  different  Signs)  Admiration,  after  their  Man¬ 
ner,  whenever  Pfyche  turn’d  away  her  Face  from 
them;  and  pointing  out  very  innocently  to  each 
other,  with  their  Eyes,  the  feveral  Beauties  they 
difcover’d ;  Beauties  capable  of  mfpinng  them  with 
Love  ;  and  not  only  thefe  Maidens,  but  all  Things 
(as  it  were)  elfe  in  the  Univerfe.  Pfyche  had  ac¬ 
cepted  of  their  Bed,  the  Sheets  belonging  to  which 
were  fiiowy  white,  and  ftrew’d  with  Rofes.  The 
Fragrancy  of  thefe  Flowers,  Wearmels,  or  fome  o- 
ther  Secrets  employ’d  by  Morpheas ,  foon  clos’d 
her  Eye-lids,  and  lull’d  her  in  Slumbers.  ’Twas 
always,  and  is  ftiU  my  Opinion,  that  the  Power  of 
Sleep  is  invincible ;  and  will  triumph  over  Law-fuits, 
Gnef  and  Love. 

Whilfl:  Pfyche  was  refrefhmg  herfelf  with  Sleep, 
the  Shepherdefles  ran  and  cull’d  fome  Fruits,  of 
which  they  made  her  eat,  with  a  htde  Milk,  after 
£he  awoke. — There  was  fcarce  any  other  Food  in 
this  Abode,  the  Tenants  of  it  Jiving  m  much  the 
fame  manner  as  Mankind  did  during  the  infant 
Ages  of  the  World :  Our  good  People  fed,  indeed, 
a  little  cleanlier ;  but  merely  on  fuch  Meats  as  Na¬ 
ture  herfelf  prepar’d  and  feafon’d  The  venerable 
old  Man  lay  in  the  Cavity  of  the  Rock ;  having  no 
other  Carpet  than  verdant  Mofs,  over  which  the 
Appurtenances  of  the  God  Morpheus  were  fpread. 
Another  Rock,  more  fpacious  and  more  richly  fiir- 
nilh'd,  form’d  the  Apartment  of  the  two  young 
Maidens.  Here  a  thoufand  little  Knick-knacks,  made 
of  Rulhes  and  the  tender  Barks  of  Trees,  fupplied 
the  Place  of  Hangings  ;  of  Bird-Feathers,  Feftoons, 
and  Bafkets  of  Flowers.  The  Door  of  the  Rock 
ferv’d  alfo  as  a  Window,  like  thofe  of  our  Balco¬ 
nies  ;  and  gave,  by  means  of  the  Efplanade,  the 
Profpeft  of  a  wide-extended,  beautiful  and  various 
Country  ;  the  old  Man  having  fell’d  all  fuch  Trees 
as  would  otherwife  have  obftru&ed  the  View. 


One 
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One  Thing  which  puzzles  me  is,  to  defcribe  this 
Door,  which,  at  the  fame  time,  was  a  Window, 
and  lefembled  our  Balconies  ;  to  defcribe  it,  I  fay, 
fo  as  to  preferve  its  rural  Tafte  *  in  my  Pi&ure.  I 
have  never  been  able  to  find  how  all  this  was  done  ; 
for  which  reafon  I  fhall  only  obferve,  that  there 
was  nothing  favage  m  this  Abode,  but  that  all 
Things  round  it  weie  wild.  Pfyche  having  fur- 
vey’d  thefe  feveral  Objefts,  told  our  old  Man,  that 
fhe  wanted  to  talk  with  him  •,  and,  for  this  Puipofe, 
defir’d  him  to  fit  down  by  her  He  begg’d  at  firft 
to  be  excus’d,  as  being  but  a  meie  Mortal;  how¬ 
ever,  he  afterwards  obey’d,  and  the  Maidens  with- 
diew. 

’Tis  to  no  Purpofe,  fays  our  Heroine,  that  you 
endeavour  to  conceal  your  real  Condition  from  me. 
You  have  not  fpent  your  whole  Life  in  throwing 
out  Nets ,  and  youi  Air  and  manner  of  fpeaking, 
fhowthat  you  have  not  convers’d  merely  with  Fifties. 
’Ty$  impoffible  but  you  muft  have  frequented  the 
Circles  of  the  Polite,  and  Perfons  of  the  higheft  Di- 
ftindhon  ;  if  you  yourfelf  aie  not  of  a  Birth  fupenor 
to  the  Figure  you  now  make.  I  imagine  thefe  fe¬ 
veral  Things  from  your  Carnage,  your  Drfcourfe  ; 
the  Education  you  beftow  on  your  Giand-daughters, 
and  even  from  the  Neatnefs  of  your  Abode  Be  fo 
good  then  as  to  favour  me  with  your  Advice.  The 
Sun  has  but  once  gone  his  round,  fince  he  faw  me 
the  happieft  among  Women.  My  Hufband  was 
paffionately  fond  of  me  ,  he  thought  me  handfome, 
and  this  Hufband  is — Cupid.  But  oh  I  he  has  di¬ 
vorc’d  me ,  and  the  only  Favour  I  can  obtain  from 
him,  is,  to  be  Venus' s  Slave.  Y ou  now  fee  me  a  Va¬ 
grant  :  I  ftart  at  my  own  Shadow,  and  fhudder  at 
the  fofteft  Breeze.  Neverthelefs  Zephyrus ,  no  longer 

*  The  French  is,  en  fo/te  que  h  cbampette  foit  conferve. 
The  Idea  and  Turn  of  the  Exprefiion,  m  the  Original,  are 
very  pretty  ,  but  I  am  m  fome  doubt  of  my  Verfion 

1  than 
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than  Yefterday,  was  at  my  Command.  At  my  go¬ 
ing  to  Bed,  I  was  attended  by  an  hundred  beauti¬ 
ful  Nymphs  of  the  firft  Diftin&ion,  who  thought 
themfelves  happy  whenever  I  fpake  but  a  Angle 
Word  to  them;  and  always  kifs’d  the  Hem  of  my 
Robe,  at  their  leaving  me.  Nothing  was  fpar’d 
that  could  delight  me  •,  Adorations,  Plays,  Fefh- 
vi ties  *  of  every  kind,  and  what  not  ?  Had  I  want¬ 
ed  fome  Diverfion  from  the  other  Extremity  of  the 
Globe,  my  Inclination  would  have  been  gratified 
inftandy.  My  Felicity  was  fo  great,  that  even  the 
Change  of  Drefs  or  Furniture  affedted  me  no  longer. 
But  thele  Advantages  are  no  more  They  were  all 
loft  by  my  own  Fault ,  and,  alas 1  without  any  Hopes 
of  their  ever  returning.  I  am  become  too  odious 
to  Cupdy  ever  to  recover  his  Favoui.  I  don’t  afk 
you  whether  I  ill?  11  ceafe  to  love  him,  for  that  would 
be  impoflible  Nor  do  I  enquire  if  I  lhalldeftroy 
myfelf ,  this  Remedy  alfo  is  forbid  me,  my  Hufband 
fpeakmgthus  . — “  Beware  of  making  any  Attempt 
“  on  thy  life.” — Such  are  the  Laws  enjoin’d  me , 
ard  Fm  not  permitted  to  fiee  myfelf  from  Torture. 
’  T is  furely  the  Extremes  of  Defpair,  not  to  be  allow’d 
to  free  ouvfelves  from  it 1  Should  I  do  this,  what 
Pumfhment  may  be  expected  on  the  other  Side  of 
the  Grave  r  Would  you  advife  me  to  drag  through 
Life,  amid  perpetual  Alarms ,  dreading  Venus  ,  and 
imagining  that  I  lee,  every  inftant,  the  cruel  Mini- 
fters  of  her  Fury  ?  Should  I  fall  into  her  Hands, 
'and  it  will  be  impofifible  foi  me  to  efcape  them)  I 
/hall  fuffer  a  Variety  of  Tortures.  Will  it  not  be  more 
prudent  for  me  to  ru/h  into  a  World  over  which 
Veins  does  not  extend  her  Power  ? — ’Tis  not  my  In- 

*  The  Fnrcb ’s  Dili  ei}  £gn.*}  ng  properly  an  Aflemblage 
of  Plea(ure>  or  Delight',  a.ic  rnfwcrs  to  the  Latin t  Delict  I 
thought  Ftfuvtu,  ft  ho’  I  am  not  \erv  well  fatisficd  with  this 
Wo.-.:)  better  than  cr  Pk-f-us. 


tention 
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tention  to  plunge  a  Dagger  into  my  Bofom :  Forbid 
(ye  Gods ')  that  I  ever  fhou’d  difobey  Cupid  fo  far. 
But  fuppofe  I  deny  myfelf  Suftenance  of  every  kind? 
Should  I  let  an  Afp  difchaige  its  Venom  upon  me  ? 
In  cafe  I  meet  withfome  Hemlock  *,  and  lay  a  little 
of  it  on  my  Tongue  ,  can  this  be  fo  great  a  Crime  ? 
Let  me,  at  leaft,  be  permitted  to  pine  away  with 
Grief 

The  Inftant  fhe  nam’d  Cupid,  the  good  old  Man 
had  rofe  up  ,  and  our  Fair-One  ceafing  to  fpeak,  he 
fell  proftrate,  and  calling  her  Goddels,  was  going 
to  make  a  long  Tram  of  Excufes,  had  not  Pfyche 
interrupted  ;  and  commanded  him,  by  all  the  Titles 
he  bellowed  upon  her,  whether  of  Fair-One,  Pnn- 
cefs,  or  Goddefs,  to  fit  down  and  deliver  his  Opi¬ 
nion  freely.  She  infilled  upon  his  omitting  thefe 
feveral  Tides  (of  which  he  was  exceedingly  piofufe) 
as  thefe  could  not  be  the  lealt  Confolation  to  her 

The  old  Man  was  too  well  bred,  to  contend  a- 
bout  Ceremonies,  with  the  God  of  Love’s  Bride. 
Being  now  feated  . —  Madam,  (fays  he)  your  Con- 
fort  mull  either  have  indulg’d  you  Immortality  ; 
and  in  this  cafe,  to  what  Purpofe  would  you  attempt 
to  dellroy  yourfelf  ?  Or  you  are  Hill  fubjeft  to  the 
Law  which  binds  all  Mankind.  Now  two  Things 
are  requir’d  by  this  Law  .  Firft,  that  we  certainly 
die ,  and  fecondly,  that  we  exert  our  utmoll  Endea¬ 
vours  to  preferve  Life  as  long  as  poflible.  We 
came  into  the  W01  Id  equally  for  both;  and  it  may 
be  faid,  that  Man  is  mfoim’d,  at  one  and  the  fame 
time,  with  two  oppofite  Impulfes .  He  runs  mcef- 
fantly  towards  Death,  and  flies  mceflantly  from  it. 
We  are  not  permitted  to  violate  this  Inftinft,  which 
is  not  done  even  by  the  brute  Creation.  Can  any 
Creature  be  moie  miferable  than  a  Bird,  who  having 
had  a  delightful  Foreft,  and  the  whole  Expanfe  of 

*  The  Original  is,  de  l 'icons,  “  Wolfib&ntP 
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the  Sky  to  range  in,  is  afterwards  confin’d  in  a 
Cage  a  Foot  broad  ?  And  yet  the  feather’d  Captive 
does  not  plunge  voluntarily  out  of  Life  ;  fo  far 
from  it,  he  warbles  fweetly,  and  endeavours  to  di¬ 
vert  himfelf.  Alas >  Mankind  are  notfo  wife  ;  they 
have  recourfe  to  Suicide :  But  obferve  mto  how 
many  Crimes  a  fingle  one  plunges  them  Firft,  they 

deftroy  the  Work  of  the  Creator ;  and  the  lovelier 
this  Work  is,  the  Crime  muft  confequently  be  the 
more  enormous :  Hence  reflect  how  great  would 
be  your  Guilt  Secondly,  you  diftruft  Providence, 
which  is  another  Crime.  Are  you  able  to  guefs  what 
may  afterwards  be  your  Lot  ?  Perhaps  Heaven  has 
greater  Bleffings  than  thofe  for  which  you  repine,  in 
Store  ,  you  poffibly  will  foon  be  all  Extafy,  for  the 
unexpected  return  of  your  Hufband,  or  rather  Lo¬ 
ver,  for  furely  his  Indignation  fpeaks  him  fuch.  I 
have  obferv’dfo  many  of  thefe  fugitive  Lovers  return 
prefently  after,  and  give  Satisfaction  to  thofe  at 
whofe  Behaviour  and  Conduct  they  had  taken  Of¬ 
fence  :  On  the  other  hand,  I  have  feen  fuch  Numbers 
of  unhappy  Perfons  change  both  their  Condition 
and  Opinion,  that  ’twould  argue  the  higheft  Impru¬ 
dence  in  you,  not  to  allow  Fortune  tune  to  turn 
her  Wheel.  But  befides  thefe  general  Arguments  ; 
call  to  mind  that  your  Hufband  has  exprefly  for¬ 
bid  your  making  any  Attempt  upon  your  own  Life. 
Don’t  pretend  to  fay,  that  you  will  deftroy  yourfelf 
with  Grief :  This  would  be  fuch  a  Subterfuge  as 
your  own  Confaence  ought  to  condemn.  I  would 
much  rather  you  fhould  plunge  a  Dagger  into 
your  Bofom.  The  latter  is  an  inftantaneous  Crime 
for  which  fome  Excufe  may  be  pleaded,  as  being 
the  EffeCt  of  a  fudden  Tranfport ,  but  the  former  is 
a  Series  of  Crimes,  for  which  nothing  can  apolo¬ 
gize.  I  prefume  you  have  not  been  taught  fuch  a 
DoCtrine,  as  that  there  is  no  Pumfhment  after  Death. 
Be  affur’d  there  is  fuch  a  Fumlhment,  and 


one  ap¬ 
pointed 
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pointed  particularly  for'  thofe  who  force  their  Souls 
from  their  Bodies,  inftead  of  permitting  them  to 
take  then  Flight  fpontaneoufly  *. 

I  yield, 

*  As  our  Author  thought  thefe  Cautions  neceffary  for  Ins 
very  gay  Countrymen  (it  being  well  known  that  a  Frenchman, 
whole  All  is  a  Ltvre ,  will  be  infinitely  more  chearful  than  a 
Britov,  with  a  Guinea  in  his  Pocket,)  and  Self-Murder  being, 
fo  much  practic'd  in  England,  I  fhall  add  fome  farther  Dil- 
luafives  from,  and  a  few  more  Reflexions,  as  I  find  them  in  fe- 
veral  eminent  Writers. 

Many  have  been  the  Difputes, 

“  Whether  ’ tis  nohler  in  the  Mind  to  fuffer 
“  The  Slings  and  Arrow  of  outrageous  Foitune  j 
“  Or  to  take  Arms  agatnjl  a  Sea  of  Troubles , 

“  And  by  oppofng  end  them  Hamlet. 

An  ingenious  and  philofophical  French  Poetefs  [Madame 
Dcs-Houheres)  is  among  thofe  who  think  it  far  from  arguing  a 
Greatnefs  of  Soul,  in  Perfons  to  lay  violent  Hands  on  themfelves. 

“  En  grandeur,  de  cou\  age  on  ne  fe  cbnndit  guh  e, 

“  Quand  on  eleve  au  rang  des  hommes  general  x, 

“  Ces  Grecs  &  ces  Romains  dont  la  mart  volontaire 
“  A  rendu  let  noms  ft  fameux 
“  Qu'ont  ils  fait  de  fi  g)  and  ?  Us  fortoient  de  la  vie 
“  Loi  fque  de  difgraces  ftivme 
“  Elle  n'avoit  plus  men  if  agreable  pour  eux 
<e  Par  me  feule  most  ik  s'  en  epargnowit  milk 
“  Qu'elle  elle  douce  a  des  cceurs  lajfex  de  foupirer  I 
“  II  efi  plus  grand,  plus  difficile, 

*•  De  foujfrir  le  malheur  fie  de  s'en  delivrer 

Poefies  de  Mad  Des-Houlieres,  p  95,  96,  Am- 
Jierdam ,  1694,  12  mo. 

V 

Imitated 

True  Courage  was  ill  wtderfood  by  thofe. 

Who,  for  their  Heroes,  Greeks  and  Romans  chafe  ; 
Piais'dtbem  far  ending  the  tumultuous  Strife 
That  rack'd  their  Souls,  by  rufinng  out  of  Life 
How  nveie  they  great  ? — Enrag'd  they  left  the  World, 

When ,  to  and  fro,  by  adverfc  Fortune  hurl d  i 
Sick  of  the  Earth,  its  Joys  could  charm  no  more  , 

And,  by  one  Death }  they  daily  fcap'd  a  Score , 
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I  yield.  Father,  (fays  Pfyche)  to  this  laft  Refiexi- . 

on* 

How  fweet's  its  Stroke  to  thofe  who,  ceafeltfs,  figh  l  — 

To  cope  with  Ills  is  nob.er  than  to  fiy 

Thefevs,  in  our  beautiful  Tragedy  of  Pbadra  and  Hippolitns, 
feems  to  be  of  Opinion,  that  a  greater  Fortitude  of  Mind  is  re 
quir’d,  to  fupport  the  Evils  of  Life,  than  to  plunge  voluntarily 
cat  of  it. 

“  How  then  to  drag  a  wretched  Life  beneath 
“  An  endlefs  Round  of  fill  returning  Woes, 

“  And  all  the  gnawing  Pangs  of  vain  Remorfe  ? 
te  What  Torment's  this  ?  — Therefore,  0  greatly  thought  ! 

“  Therefore  do  Jufitce  on  thy  felf — and  live  ; 

“  Li-vt  abo  ve  all  mofl  infinitely  wretched 

Phaedra  and  Hippolitns,  by  Mr.  Smith. 

Methinks  a  Diftmcbon  Ihould  be  made,  on  this  Occafion  ,  by 
which  I  mean,  that  fome  Perfons  feem  to  fhow  [Courage  in  de- 
firoymg  themfelves,  and  others  Fear  A  few  Years  fuice  a 
Gentleman  of  the  Army  had  recourfe  to  Suicide,  tho’ m  very 
happy  Circumftances,  and  not  opprels’d  with  Sicknefs  or  Misfor¬ 
tunes  of  any  Kmd  ;  he  declaring  only,  that  having  experienc’d 
I, ue  in  all  its  Vantier,  and  tailed  the  feveral  Pleafures  of  it, 
he  was  quite  cloy’d  with  them  ,  and  therefore  refolv’d  to  lay 
violent  Hands  on  himfelf,  which  he  did  accordingly,  leaving  a 
good  Fortune  behind  him  Now  this  Gentleman  appears  to 
me  to  have  Ihown  Courage  (tho’  very  lllaudably)  on  this  Occa¬ 
fion,  for  which  he  vet  would  have  been  highly  prais’d  by  the 
Romans,  who  made  a  wide  Difference  between  Perfons  who 
flew  themfelves  when  opprefs’d  with  Calamities ;  and  others 
who  had  recourfe  to  Suicide  in  the  midft  of  Profperity,  and 
merely  to  fecure  themfelves  from  the  Ficklenefs  of  Fortune 
Such  was  that  aged  Lady,  whofe  Death  Valerius  Maximus  has 
defenb’d  in  very  pathetic  Terms.  On  the  other  hand,  fome 
foem  to  rufo  out  of  Life  from  a  Principle  of  Fear ,  as  a  Boy, 
not  long  fince,  in  Sbadwell,  who,  being  threaten’d  by  his  Mo¬ 
ther,  that  he  fhould  be  dragg’d  to  School  and  whipp'd  feverely, 
Was  feiz’d  with  fuch  a  Panic,  that  he  went  and  hang’d  himfelf 
Many  Arguments  for  and  agatnft  Suicide,  are  found  in  our 
Tragedies.  Racine,  in  his  Phedre,  puts  the  following  moving 
Expreffions  in  the  Mouth  of  Oenone,  Confidant  to  that  Queen, 
to  diffuade  her  from  Self-Murder 

“  A  quel  ajfreux  deffein  <vous  Iaifiez-vous  tenter  ? 

“  De  qud  droit  fur  vous-meme  ofez-vous  at  tenter  ? 

2  “  Voui 
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on  ,  for  as  to  entertaining  the  leaft  Hopes  of  my 

Hufband’s 

“  Votes  ojfenfez  les  Dteux  auteur  s  de  <vat)e  me , 

“  V ius  trahiffez  I'Epoux  a  qui  la  fot  vous  lie  j 
“  Votes  t>  abiffez  enfirt  vos  enfans  malheureux, 

“  Que  vous  precipitez  four  un  jo  up  ngoureux 
“  Songez  qu'un  menu  jour  leur  ramra  lew  mere, 

•“  Et  rertdra  I'efperance  an  fils  de  I'etrangere  * 

Phedre,  Tragedie,  pax  Mr.  Racme,  Afte  I  Sc.  3, 

*  Hippolite. 

That  is, 

Why  harbour  you  fo  horrid  a  Defign  ? 

Say,  by  what  Right  would  you  yourfelf  deftroy  ? 

The  Gods  you  anger  Gods  who  gave  you  Being 
You  wrong  your  Hufband  ,  break  your  plighted  Vows ; 
You  wrong  your  Children,  Nature’s  fweeteft  Bleffings  ; 
And  leave  them  helplefs,  mid  a  barb’rous  World 
Think,  the  fame  Day  that  robs  them  of  their  Mother, 
Will,  by  their  Rum,  raife  the  Stranger’s  Son  f 

•f  Hippohtus, 

One  of  the  Reafons  which  Brutus  offers  to  Colatmc,  to  dif- 
fuade  him  from  Suicide,  after  his  Wife  Lucreha  had  IVabb'd 
hcrfelf,  feems  to  me  much  to  the  purpofe. 

“  Why  Colatine,  is  Woe  the  Cure  for  Woe , 

<f  Do  Wounds  help  Wounds,  or  Grief  help  grievous  Deeds? 

“  Is  tt  Revenge  to  give  thyfelf  a  Blow 
“  For  his  foul  AS,  by  « whom  thy  fair  Wife  bleeds  ? 

“  Such  chtldtjh  Humour  from  weak  Minds  proceeds. 

“  Thy  wretched  Wife  mifiook  the  Matter  fo, 

“  To  fay  herfelf,  that  fhould  have  fain  her  Foe . 

The  Rape  of  Lucreece,  by  Mr  William  Sbakefpeart ; 
p.  129,  130,  London  1632 

In  Paradife  Lof,  Book  XI.  Michael  the  Archangel  gives  the 
following  Advice  to  Adam ,  after  his  Fall. 

**  Nor  love  thy  Life,  nor  hate ,  hut  what  thou  Itv'ft 
“  Live  well ,  how  long  or  Jhort  permit  to  Heav'n. 

How  pathetically  does  Manoa  argue  with  his  Son  Sampfirn, 
whilft  a  Captive  among  the  Phthfines,  and  ready  to  link  under 
the  Weight  of  his  Calamities ! 

JR  z 
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Hufband’s  ever  returning  to  me,  that  would  be  in 

vain : 


“  Repent  the  Sin,  but  if  the  Punijhment 
Tbou  canjl  avoid,  Self-prefervation  bids  ; 
fC  Or  th ’  Execution  leave  to  high  Difpofal, 

“  And  let  another  Hand,  not  tbine,  exadl 
“  Thy  fenal  Forfeit  from  tbyfelf ,  perhaps 
“  Gad  will  relent,  and  quit  thee  all  his  Debt ; 

“  Who  evermore  approves,  and  more  accepts 
“  ( Beft  pleas'd  viitb  bumble  and  filial  Submiffion) 

“  Him  who  imploring  Mercy  fues  for  Life, 

“  Than  who  felf-rigorous  chujes  Death  as  due . 

Sampfon  Agoniftes,  p  94  Land.  1680,  8 w. 

The  Romans  were  not  the  only  Nation  to  whom  Suicide  was 
familiar,  it  bemg  fometimes  pradhc’d  by  the  Greeks  The  Nu- 
mantmes,  the  Sagurtines,  the  Carthaginians,  and  the  Inhabi¬ 
tants  of  feveral  other  great  Cities  chofe  to  deflroy  themfelves 
rather  rhan  fall  into  the  Hands  of  victorious  Enemies  The 
Stoicks  were  Adiocates  for  Self-murder  We  are  allur’d  that 
feveral  Bramins,  in  Tidia,  afcend  the  funeral  Pile  when  in 
Health  and  Vigour;  and  ’to  well  known  that  many  Indian 
Women,  after  loting  their  Hufbands,  burn  themfelves  in  the 
lame  Manner.  Falenus  Maximus  informs  us,  “  That  in  Mar- 
“  fetlles  a  poifonous  Liquor  was  kept  publickly  ;  and  given  to 
“  fuch  Perfons  as  exhibited  to  the  Senate,  (and  prevail’d  with 
“  them  to  approve  of)  the  Reafons  which  prompted  them  to 
“  leave  the  World  The  Senate  examin'd  the  Arguments  of- 
“  fer’d,  with  fuch  a  Temper  or  Medium,  as  neither  mdulg’d 
“  a  rafh  Pallion  for  dying,  nor  oppos’d  a  juft  Defire  of  quitting 
“  this  Life  j  whether  fuch  Perfons  wanted  to  get  rid  of  the  Per- 
“  fecutions  of  ill  Fortune,  or  were  not  W'ilhng  to  run  the  Ha- 
“  zard  of  lofing  its  Smiles  ”  Our  Roman  Author  thinks  this 
Practice  of  the  Citizens  of  Marfeilles  was  borrow’d  from  the 
Greeks,  it  being  likewife  us’d,  (adds  he)  in  Cea or  Zia,  one  of 
the  J Hands  of  the  Archipelago  — We  are  told  that  it  was  the 
Cuftom  of  the  People  of  this  Wand,  to  poifon  themfelves  5  which 
Strabo  declares,  was  enatted  by  a  Law,  (fo  that  this  could 
not  be  properly  call’d  Self-Murder)  whereto  all  Perfons  turn’d 
of  threefcore  were  oblig’d  to  fubmit,  in  order  that  there 
might  be  Provifion  for  the  Survivors.  According  to  Father  Pof- 
fevin,  the  Japoneze  permit  Men  to  kill  one  another,  and  even 
to  be  their  own  Murderers.  “  They  fuppofe  (adds  he)  not  on- 
“  ly  that  it  is  an  Aft  agreeable  to  their  Deities,  but  likewife 
“  the  certain  Way  to  Deification  And  hence  it  is,  that  very 
“  many  of  the  Japoneze  kill  themfelves,  either  by  plunging  m- 
“  to  the  Water,  by  burning  or  burying  themfelves  alive,  or  by 
2  "  leaping 
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vain :  ’Twill  be  my  Fate  to  go  in  Search  of  him 
my  whole  Life  time. 


I  am 


“  leaping  from  the  Top  of  a  Rock,  Many  alfo  rip  up  their 
“  Breafts  for  very  flight  Reafons,  and  feveral  Mothers  kill  their 
“  own  Children  ”  Pojfevtn.  Btbhoth.  feted  Tom  I  p  436. 

A  judicious  Friend  of  mine,  (Mr  Atkins  of  Plaifow  m  EJfex, 
who  has  writ  an  Effayupon  Suicide)  informs  me,  that  Negroes 
fome times  drown  themfelves  (jump  over  board)  to  prevent 
Tranfportation  from  their  native  Country  He  had  before  ob- 
ferv’d,  that  Felons  under  Sentence  of  Death,  foraetimes  fliudder 
lefs  at  the  fatal  Rope,  than  at  the  Thoughts  of  their  being  dif¬ 
fered  or  hung  in  Chains.  This  being  fuppos’d  true,  ’tis  no 
Wonder  that  many  Women  among  the  Milefians,  fhould  have 
been  deterr’d  from  killing  themfelves,  by  the  Edicl  which 
enabled,  that  aH  fuch  Self-deftroyers  fhould  be  dragg’d  naked 
thro’  the  Streets. 

To  offer  Arguments  againfl  Suicide,  to  Perfons  labouring  un¬ 
der  Difappointment  or  Adverfity,  who  have  long  meditated  to 
deftroy  themfelves,  will,  very  poffibly,  be  to  little  Purpofe,  ma¬ 
ny  confidering  all  fuch  as  delirious.  The  Rule  (I  prefume) 
fhould  be  that  of  Ovid,  principns  objia ,  to  be  upon  their  Guard 
before  the  Diftemper  has  got  to  too  great  a  Height.  One  of 
the  beft  Arguments  feems  to  me,  to  oppofe,  with  a  vigorous 
Mind,  the  Attacks  of  Ill-fortune.  “  What  is  there  better 
“  known  (fays  the  Earl  of  Shaftjbury  in  his  Charadertjltcks, 
u  Vol.  2.  p.  142 )  than  that  at  all  Times  an  exceffive  Fear 
“  betrays  to  Danger,  rnltead  of  favmg  from  it  ?  ’Tis  impof- 
“  Able  for  any  one  to  abl  fenfibly,  and  with  prefence  of  Mind, 

“  even  in  his  own  Prefervation  and  Defence,  when  he  is  ftrong- 
“  ly  prefs’d  by  fuch  a  Paflion  In  all  extraordinary  Emergen- 
*'  cies,  ’as  Courage  and  Refolution  faves ,  whilft  Cowardice 
“  robs  us  of  the  Means  of  Safety,  and  not  only  deprives  us  of 
“  our  defenfive  Faculties,  but  even  runs  us  to  the  Brink  of  Ru- 
“  in,  and  makes  us  meet  that  Evil,  which  of  ltfelf  would  ne- 
“  ver  have  invaded  us  *  This  Advice  is  of  the  fame  Kind  with 
that  which  Mentor  gives  Telemachus  (Book  VI )  when,  being 
buffeted  by  a  Storm,  the  latter  was  quite  defpondmg  “  True 
“  Courage  (fays  Mentor )  always  hits  upon  feme  Expedient  ’Tis 
"  not  enough  that  we  fubmit  with  Calmnefs  and  Refignation  to 
“  Death ;  but  ’tis  our  Duty  to  repulfe,  with  the  utmoft  Vigour,  its 
“  Attacks  ”  How  emphatically  does  he  fpeak  afterwards,  when 
they  were  fupp'os’ d  to  be  toffing  up  and  down  the  Sea,  and  riding 
upon, a  Mali  — ’Tis  the  Gods  you  ought  to  fear,  not  the  Sea  ! 
“  Tho’  you  were  in  its  loweff  Depths,  the  Hand  of  Jupiter 
"  could  draw  you  from  them .  Tho’  you  were  in  Olympus,  be- 
“  R  3  “  holding 


246  The  LOVES  of 

I  am  of  a  different  Opinion,  faid  the  old  Man ; 

and 

“  holding  the  Stars  under  your  Feet,  yet  ’Jove  could  plunge 
“  you  into  their  deepeft  Abyffes,  or  hurl  you  headlong  into  the 
tc  Flames  of  Tartarus 

As  ’ds  far  from  my  Defign  to  enforce  the  Pradhce  of  Suicide, 
I  ihall  not  introduce  any  of  the  Reafons  alledg’d  by  the  Favour¬ 
ers  of  it.  Thefe  Reafons,  how  ftrong  foever  they  may  appear 
to  them,  Ihonld  (me  thinks)  yield  to  the  two  following,  which 
la  Fontaine  has  juft  glanc’d  at.  i  /?,  The  unexpefted  Changes 
in  Things,  which  fometnnes  are  feen  here  below  3  and  zdly. 
Our  Uncertainty  with  regard  to  what  may  be  our  Fate,  after 
our  leaving  this  World  With  refpect  to  the  firft  Amcle  ;  as 
thefe  Changes  lometimes  happen  very  unaccountably,  they  con- 
fequendy  are  far  from  being  lmpoflible.  A  Perfon  therefore 
opprefi’d  with  a  Series  of  ill  Fortune,  and  tortur’d  with  perpe¬ 
tual  Difeppointments,  does  not  know  but  that  fome  grateful  Vi- 
affitnde  may  dart  forth  the  next  Moment ,  and  that,  from  be¬ 
ing  the  moll  wretched,  he  may  come  to  be  the  happieft  of 
Mortals  I  will  confefs,  however,  that  to  many  Perfons  who 
have  been  long  Sufferers,  the  Doftrine  of  Patience  may  be  found 
extremely  unpalatable  (unlefs  we  fuppofe  fome  benign,  mvifible 
Power,  whifpering  Peace  to  the  Soull  and  that  of  expedhng  a 
happy  Change  a  mere  Chimasra  ;  for  which  Reafon  I  would  lay 
a  much  greater  Strds  on  the  fecond  Motive  And  this  is, 
Our  Uncertainty  with  regard  to  what  may  be  our  Lot  on  the 
other  Side  of  the  Grave ;  a  Confideratioa  which  doubtlefs  is  a 
Check  to  many 


—  “  Who  would  Fardels  bear , 

“  To  groan  and fweat  under  a  weary  Life  ? 

“  But  that  the  Dread  of  fomething  after  Death, 

“  The  undif cover  d  Country,  from  whofe  Bourn 
“  Ao  Traveller  returns,  puzzles  the  Will, 

“  And  makes  us  rather  bear  tbofe  Ills  we  have, 

“  Than  fy  to  others  that  v.e  know  not  of 

Hamlet. 

Tho’  we  have  no  mathematical  Proof  of  the  Soul’s  Immorta¬ 
lity,  there  yet  are  negative  Ones  enough  to  deter  us  from  com¬ 
mitting  an  Adhon  which,  very  poffibly,  may  be  attended  with 
the  moft  fetal  Confequences  A  Perfon  who  reflefts  ferioully 
on  the  Nature  of  the  divine  Being,  and  confiders  the  Turn  and 
Complexion  of  Things  in  this  Life,  may  naturally  conclude  that 
there  is  another  “To  one  who  carefully  perufes  the  Story 
“  and  Face  of  the  World,  what  appears  to  prevail  in  it,  is  it 
“  not  Corruption,  Vice,  Iniquity,  Folly,  at  leaft  >  Are  not 

“  debauching 
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■and  firmly  perfuaded,  on  the  contrary,  that  he  will 

go 

*'  debauching,  getting  per  fas  aut  ntfas,  defaming  one  another, 
“  ere&mg  tyrannies  of  one  kind  or  other,  propagating  empty 
“  and  fenfelefs  Opinions  with  bawling  and  Fury,  the  great  Bu- 
“  fmefs  of  this  World  ?  And  are  not  all  thefe  contrary  to  Rea- 
“  fon  >  Can  any  one  then  with  Reafon  imagine,  that  Reafoa 
11  ihould  be  given,  tho’  it  were  but  to  a  few,  only  to.  be  run 
“  down  and  trampled  upon,  and  then  extingudh’d  ?  May  we 
“  not  rather  conclude,  that  there  muft  be  fome  Woild,  where 
“  Reafon  will  have  its  Turn,  and  prevaiiand  triumph?  Some 
“  Kingdom  of  Reafon  to  come  r'  Woollafion s  Religion  of  Na-j 
ture  delineated ,  pag.  207,  208,  Land.  1725,  4 to. 

To  this  fecond  Motive,  I  would  add  our  Ignorance  m  Na¬ 
ture  and  its  Laws  (our  Knowledge  extending  no  farther  than 
the  Superficies  of  Things,  notwithftandmg  all  the  noble  Dif- 
coveries  in  Phyficks)  and  in  the  fecret  Workings  of  Providence , 
which  is  2.  Myftery ,  a  Clue,  the  human  Mind  can  never  un¬ 
ravel, 

“  All  Nature  is  but  Ait ,  unknown  to  thee  } 
u  All  Chance ,  DireSion  which  thou  canjl  not  fee  : 

“  All  Difcord ,  Harmony  not  underjlood 
“  All  partial  Evil,  umverfal  Good 

Mr  Pope’s  Eflay  on  Man,  Epift  I. 

The  Refult  of  thefe  Arguments  is,  That  ’tis  our  great  Inte- 
reft  not  to  interfere  with  the  Decrees  of  the  Creator  5  but  to 
arm  ourfelves  with  all  the  Fortitude  polfible,  and  continue  upon 
this  Earth  fo  long  as  he  Iball  think  fit  to  ftation  us  here. 

“  Hope  humbly  then ,  with  trembling  Pinions  foar  \ 

11  Wait  the  great  teacher  Death ,  and  God  adore  ' 

Mr.  Pope’s  Eflay  on  Man,  Epill.  I. 

I  (hall  obferve  by  the  Way,  that  fome  Perfons  are  fo  over-run 
with  Prejudices,  that  they  mveighin  the  moftbitter  Terms  againft 
All  in  general  who  lay  violent  Hands  upon  themfelves  But  furely 
a  Diftm&ion  Ihould  be  made  on  this  Occafion  ;  between  Thofe 
who  have  recourfe  to  this  fad  Expedient,  after  having  ruin’d  them¬ 
felves  by  a  Series  of  Debaucheries  and  infamous  Afhons ;  and  Ci¬ 
thers  who,  tho’  they  have  taken  all  the  laudable  Methods  poflible 
to  fupport  themfelves,  yet  find,  by  an  unexpefted  and  unaccount¬ 
able  Difpofition  of  Things,  the  Stream  of  Fortune  run  perpetually 
againft  them.  If  the  former  don’t  deferve  our  Pity,  the  lattpr 
Purely  merit  it  in  the  higheft  Degree  That  the  nobleft  Efforts  of 
Virtue  are  fometimesunfuccefsful ;  and  the  meaneft,  andbafeft 

R  4  Endeavours 
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go  in  queft  of  you.  How  exquifite  then  will  be 

your 

Endeavours  of  Vice  profperous,  are  evident  to  all  who  look  a 
little  into  the  World  This  made  Claudtan  break  into  the  fine 
Reflexions  with  regard  to  Providence,  found  m  his  Poem  againft 
Rxfi/ms  The  Poet  in  queftion  tells  us,  that  when  he  look’d 
towards  the  Skies,  and  confider’d  the  beautiful  and  regular  Order 
feen  in  Nature,  he  thence  was  firmly  perfuaded,  that  the  U- 
mverfe  mult  be  govern’d  by  the  wife  Laws  of  a  divine  Being , 
but  that  when  he  turn’d  his  Eyes  downward,  and  furvey’d  the 
Sate  cf  Things  on  this  Globe  of  ours ;  when  he  reflected  that 
Vice  is  often  triumphant,  and  Virtue  trampled  under  Fpot,  he 
was  apt  to  join  with  Epicurus,  and  to  infer  that  all  Things  are 
dire&ed  by  Chance  — I  muft  obferve,  however,  that  the  evil 
End  of  Rufinus,  Favourite  to  Theodofiius  the  Emperor,  reconcil’d 
Claudian  to  the  Difpenfations  of  Providence }  and  made  him 
conclude,  that  firlt-rate  Villains  are  rais’d  very  high,  with  no 
other  Defign  than  to  make  their  Fall  the  greater  :  A  Difpen- 
fation  which  Wonfieur  Boyle  has  combatted  The  iecond 
kind  of  Self-murderers  hinted  at  above  (thofe  who  have  led  a 
Life  of  Virtue)  not  only  claim  oui  Compaffion  on  Account  of 
their  Exit ;  but  likewife  from  a  Confideration  of  the  Tortures 
they,  in  all  probability,  were  rack’d  with,  whilit  they  were  me¬ 
ditating  to  deflroy  themfelves  !  Tortures,  if  poffible,  more  cru¬ 
el  than  thofe  which  the  unhappy  French  Laay  felt  5  who  thus 
nddreffes  her  Embrto  (brought  forth  by  an  abortive  Remedy) 
the  Fruits  of  an  Intrigue  with  a  Nobleman. 

SONNET  de  Monfii.  Henault- 
Toy  qui  incurs  amant  que  de  mitre, 

AfifiemhFge  ccmfius  del’etre  du  neant, 

Tnjle  cvorton,  informe  enfant , 

Rebut  du  neant  &  de  Peti  e  : 

Toy  que  P  amour  fit  par  un  crime , 

Et  que  P honneur  defiait  par  un  crime  a  fion  tour } 

Fuuefie  ou-vrage  de  P amour, 

De  P  honneur  funejie  nnPlime  • 

Donne  fin  aux  remors  par  qui  tu  Its  vange , 

Et  du  fond  du  neant  ou  je  t'ai  replonge, 

N'entretiens  point  Phorreur  dont  ma  faute  ejl  fiuiwe. 

Deux  tirars  oppofiez  ont  decide  ton  fort : 

L' amour  uuzlgre  P  honneur  t'a  fait  donner  la  nne  : 

V honneur  malgre  P amour  te  fait  donner  la  mort. 

Oeuvres  diverfes,  par  le  Sieur  D  H***.  pag.  237, 
Pans,  1670,  12 mo.  This  Book  is  fcarce,  and  the 
?bove  Sonnet  is  very  famous. 
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your  Joy!  But  I  would  advife  you  to  Hay  (fome 

few 


Imitated 

0  thou,  whofe  Eyes  were  clos'd  in  Death's  pale  Night, 

Ere  Fate  reveal'd  thee  to  my  aching  Sight’  1 
Ambiguous  Something  r  by  no  Standard  fix'd  ; 

Frail  Span  1  of  Naught  and  of  Exifience  mix'd. 

Embrto  /  mpet fed  as  my  tort' ring  thought ; 

Sad  Outcafi  of  Exifience  and  of  Naught . 

Thou  who,  from  guilty  Love,  receiv'd' ft  thy  Frame  5 
Whom  guilty  Honour  kills,  to  hide  its  Shame  ’ 

Du  e  Offspring,  form'd  by  Love's  too-pleafing  Pow'r  ; 

Honour's  dire  V '.dim,  in  a  lucklefs  Hour 

Soften  the  Pangs  which  fill  revenge  thy  Doom, 

Nor,  from  the  dark  Abyfs  of  Nature's  Womb, 

Where  back  Pve  hurl'd  thee,  let  revolving  Time , 

Call  up  pafi  Scenes,  to  aggravate  my  Crime 

Two  adverfe  Tyrants  1  til'd  thy  wayward  Fate , 

( Thyfelf  the  Sacrifice  to  their  dire  Hate  ) 

Love,  file  of  Honour's  Didates,  gave  thee  Breath ; 

Honour,  in  fpite  of  Love,  pronounc'd  thy  Death 

May  I  be  permitted,  after  this  prolix  and  melancholy  Detail, 
to  imitate  our  Players,  who,  as  has  been  obferv'd,  to  take  off 
from  the  Gloom  and  Severity  of  a  Tragedy,  conclude  the 
Night’s  Entertainment  with  a  Comedy  or  Farce  ?  However 
this  be,  I  Will  venture  to  relate  the  following  Incident,  as  told 
in  fome  French  Memoirs,  the  Title  of  whicn  I  have  forgot 
When  Lewis  XIV,  was  attempting  to  pafs  the  Rhine  in  1672, 
a  Field  Officer  taking  out  a  Piltol,  levell’d  it  at  a  Perfon  who 
was  going  to  rufh  one  of  the  firft  into  the  River.  “  ’Twou’d 
“  be  happy  (fays  he)  for  you  to  drown  yourfelf  A  Wretch 
“  who  is  over  Head  and  Ears  m  Debt,  as  you  are,  may  very 
“  well  not  be  afraid  of  Death  ,  but  firft  pay  me  the  two  thou- 
“  fand  Louts  you  owe  me,  and  afterwards  plunge  headlong  to 
Old  Nick,  if  you  will 

Tho’  the  following  Sonnet  is  not  of  fo  humorous  a  Call  as 
the  above  Narrative,  it  yet  may  not  difpleafe 

La  Paffion  vaincue  SONNET, 

La  bergcre  Lirts  fur  les  bords  de  la  Seine, 

Se  platgnoit  T autre  jour  <Fun  volage  berger. 

Aprh  tant  de  fermens  peux  tu  rompre  ta  chaine, 

Perfide,  difiit-elle,  ofie-tu  bun  changer  ? 

.  Puifqu' 
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few  Days,  at  lead)  in  this  Hermitage.  You  here 
may  ftudy  Wifdom,  aud  endeavour  to  know  your- 
felf.  You  fhall  lead  the  fame  Life  as  I  myfelf  have 
done  for  many  Years ;  a  Life  to  me  ib  blifsfully 
calm,  that  fhould  Jove  himfelf  offer  to  change  Con¬ 
ditions,  I  would  reject  the  Propofal  inftantly  *. 

But 

Pzifquaa  mepris  du  Dieu  ta  pevx  te  degager  j 
Quc  ta  jiamme  eji  eteirte,  &  ma  bonte  certaine, 

Sur  moi-memede  toi  je  faurai  me  v  anger, 

Et  ces  fiats fistront  most  amour  {s’  ma  feme, 

A  ces  mots  refolue  a  fe  precipiter, 

Elbe  bate  fa  pas,  (A  fans  plus  canfulter. 

Elf*  aUait  fatisfavre  une  fatale  eirvie 

Mats  lientot  s  etonant  des  borreurs  de  la  mart, 
fe  fids fills,  dit-elle,  en  s'elotgnant  du  lord  : 

B  eft  taxi  de  bergers,  &  je  nai  quune  one, 

Recueii  du  Pere  Bouhours,  p.  5a,  Paris  1693, 

Imitated. 

Well-judging  PHYLLIS. 

Hear  Thames’  green  Basils,  a  love-lorn  Nymph  reclin'd. 

Thus  tax'd  her  Thyrfis,  various  as  the  Wind 
Hafi  than,  perfidious  Youth,  tbj  Oaths  forgot  ? 

And  sssfi  Ax  mournful  Willow  be  my  Lot  ? 

Since  thou,  contemning  Gods ,  tby  V rws  bafi  broke. 

Sported  with  Lave,  and  made  my  Fame  sly  foie  ; 

Dreadful  Revenge,  on  thee,  I  now  have  cbofe. 

For  fours  tbefe  Waves  fiall  end  my  Life  and  Wots 

This  faid ;  fhe  bofied  to  the  founding  Flood, 

And,  findd’rmg,  o'er  its  fiow'ry  Margin  flood  > 

He  Tear  of  Anguijb  farting  in  her  Eye  ; 

Refold'd  to  plunge,  fie  vents  a  difinal  Sigh. 

Bat,  in  bis  Terrors,  wbilfi  grim  Death  appears. 

She  cries ;  (her  wav'nng  Mtnd o'erfpread  with  Fears .) 

'Tis  Madnefis  all  !—P ll  fly  back  to  the  Plains  j 
fve  but  one  Life ;  and  there's  a  Choice  of  Swains. 

*  How  flrongly  has  Cowley  painted  (in  his  City  and  Country 
Moufe,  imitated  from  Horace)  the  Difhrafhons  infeparable  from 
ambitious  Purfwts ;  the  Me  Pleafures  of  Grandeur;  and  the 

tumultuous 
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But  what  was  it,  (replied  Pfyche)  that  determin’d 
you  to  pafs  your  Days  in  fo  deep  a  Solitude  ?  Will 
you  permit  me  to  requeft  the  relation  of  your  Ad¬ 
ventures  ? 

1  will  gratify  yourCuriofity,  replied  the  old  Man, 
in  few  Words.  I  liv’d  in  the  Court  of  a  Monarch, 
who  took  a  Delight  in  hearing  me  ;  and  honour’d 
me  with  the  Employment  of  chief  Philofopher  to 
his  Houfliold.  I  not  only  was  happy  in  the  Royal 
Smiles,  but  had  Wealth  fufficient.  My  Family 
conftfted  wholly  in  one  Perfon  whom  I  lov’d  with 
the  utmoft  Tendernefs  *,  I  having  loft  my  dear 
Wife  many  Years  before.  I  had  a  Daughter  whofe 
Beauty  was  inchanting,  tho’  not  to  be  compar’d  to 
Yours.  I  educated  her  in  Sentiments  of  Virtue 
fuitable  to  our  Condition,  and  the  Life  which  I  my- 
felf  profefs’d.  She  was  no  ways  a  Coquet ;  her 
Mmd  was  not  tortur’d  by  Ambition,  nor  yet  had 
fhe  the  leaft  Tindhire  of  the  Prude.  My  View 
was,  to  make  her  an  eafy  and  ufefiil  Companion  for 
a  Hufband,  rather  than  a  Miftrefs  to  entertain  Ad- 

tumultuous  Life  led  in  Cities  •  And,  on  the  other  hand,  the 
folid  Content,  the  fweet  Satisfaction  found  in  rural  Cottages, 
when  Nature  has  wherewithal  to  fatisfy  her  Wants f  How 
pathetically  does  the  Country-Moufe,  after  a  Banquet  (paft  amid 
Alarms)  to  which  fhe  had  been  invited  in  the  City,  wifh  again 
for  her  homely,  but  calm  Recefs  in  the  Shades. 

“  Give  me  again ,  ye  Gods  !  my  Game  and  W iod  • 

“  With  Peace ,  let  Tarts  and  Acorn  be  my  Food. 

The  admirable  Pi&ures  which  Virgil  and  Horace  have  drawn 
of  the  Country  Life ,  the  former  in  his  0  rus  quando  ego  te  af- 
piciam  ;  and  the  latter  in  his  Beatus  ille  qiu  pro  ul  negotns,  are 
well  known.  A  Proof  that  they  are  no  lefs  juft  than  pleafing, 
is  the  paflionate  Fondnefs  with  which  elegant  Minds  have  re¬ 
tir’d,  in  all  Ages,  during  the  beautiful  Seafon  of  the  Year,  to 
Solitudes,  there  to  feaft  calmly  on  fimple,  unadulterated  Na¬ 
ture  ;  and,  hid  from  the  reft  of  the  World,  to  enjoy  their  own 
Thoughts,  ftudy  themfelves,  and  contemplate  the  Works  of 
their  Creator. 
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mirers.  Thefe  excellent  Qualities  foon  invited  all 
the  great  Lords  of  the  Court  to  pay  their  Addreffes 
to  her;  but  the  General  of  the  King’s  Annies  was 
preferr’d  to  the  reft  of  the  Suitors,  and  accordingly 
became  herHulband.  The  very  Day  after  their  Nup¬ 
tials  he  grew  jealous  of  his  Bride,  and  fet  Spies  and 
Guards  about  her  *,  filly  Creature  1  not  to  know,  that 
if  a  Wife  is  not  reftrain’d  by  Virtue,  ’tts  to  no  Pur- 
pofe  to  environ  her  with  fuch.  My  Daughter  would 
have  been  wretched  many  Years,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  Cafualaes  of  War,  her  Hu  (band  lofing  his 
Life  in  a  Battle ,  leaving  behind  him  a  Girl  whom 
you  juft  now  few,  and  his  Wife  big  with  the  other. 
Her  Grief  was  ftrongei  than  the  remembrance  of 
her  Hufband’s  cruel  Treatment,  and  Time  tri¬ 
umph’d  over  Grief.  At  laft  my  Daughter  refum’d 
her  wonted  Chearfulnels  ,  fhe  talking  as  delightful¬ 
ly,  and  appearing  as  beautiful  as  ever ;  but  (he  M 
•was  firmly  determin’d  to  continue  in  Widow-hood, 
and  even  die  rather  than  venture  upon  a  fecond 
Hufband. 

But  now  the  Wooers  return’d,  and  made  their 
Addreffes  as  before.  My  Houfe  was  crouded  with 
troublefome  Suitors,  of  whom  the  moft  importunate 
was  the  King’s  Son  My  Daughter,  who  greatly 
diflik’d  all  thefe  Proceedings,  delir’d  I  would  beg 
leave  to  retire,  as  a  Recompence  for  my  pad  Ser¬ 
vices  ;  and  I  accordingly  obtain'd  Permiffion  for  that 
purpofe.  Immediately  we  fet  out  for  a  Country- 
Seat  of  mine,  but  were  foon  follow’d  by  the 
Wooers,  who  gor  thither  at  the  feme  time  with  us. 
The  little  Hopes  we  had  of  elcaping  their  Importu¬ 
nities,  oblig’d  us  to  leave  thefe  rural  Scenes,  where 
no  Sanftuary  could  protect  from  Love,  and  feek 
One  among  the  neighbouring  People  :  But  this  oc- 
caGon’d  Wars,  and  did  not  rid  us  of  the  Suitors ; 
tfcofe  of  the  Diftnct  in  queftion  peftering  us  more 
than  any.  At  laft  we  retir’d  with  few  Attendants, 
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to  a  Defart ;  leaving  our  Equipage  behind,  and 
carrying  with  us  only  a  finall  parcel  of  Books,  that 
our  Flight  might  be  lefs  taken  notice  of.  The 
Recefs  we  had  chofen  was  very  remote,  but  this 
m  which  we  now  refide  is  infinitely  more  fo.  Du¬ 
ring  two  Days  we  liv’d  quite  eafy  and  undifturb’d  *, 
but  the  third  our  Haunt  was  difcovei’d,  One  Wooer 
came  to  us  and  enquir’d  the  Way  ,  Another  ihel- 
ter’d  himfelf  from  the  Rain  under  ourHutt.  This 
griev’d  us  exceflively  ;  fo  that  we  did  not  now  ex¬ 
pert  any  Satisfaction  and  Comfort  but  in  Elyfium. 

I  therefore  advis’d  my  Daughter  to  marry  ;  but  Ihe 
befonght  me  to  ftay  till  Ihe  Should  be  fentenc’d, 
upon  pam  of  Death,  to  the  Hymeneal  Bonds ,  and 
then  Ihe  would  have  chofen  the  former,  rather  than 
a  Hufband.  She  confefs’d  that  the  Importunity  of 
Suitors  was  very  grievous  •,  bufdeclar’d,  that  the 
Tyranny  of  a  bad  Hufband  is  fo  honid,  that  nei¬ 
ther  Words,  nor  even  Fancy,  could  paint  it.  For 
thisReafon,  Iheintreated  me  not  to  be  uneafy  about 
her,  affunng  me,  that  fhe  would  be  Proof  againft 
the  infidious  Compliments  and  Flattery  of  Suitors  j 
and  added,  that  if  they  fhould  at  laft  endeavour  to 
force  her  to  marry,  Ihe  would  rather  die.  Finding 
her  fix’d  in  this  Refglution,  I  importun’d  her  no 
longer. 

One  Night,  after  falling  afleep  on  this  Reflexion, 
Philofophy  appear’d  to  me  in  a  Dream.' — I  will  rid 
thee  (fays  fhe)  of  all  thy  Difcomforts  Follow  me. 
I  obey’d,  when  we  travers’d  the  feveral  Places 
through  which  I  led  you  •,  and  fhe  conducted  me 
to  the  very  Threfhold  of  this  Habitation  — This, 
(fays  flie)  is  the  only  Spot  where  it  will  be  poflible 
for  thee  to  find  Reft.  The  Image  of  the  Place, 
and  of  the  Way  we  had  taken,  were  ftrongly  im¬ 
printed  in  my  Memory.  I  wak’d  with  the  utmoft 
Satisfaction,  and,  next  Day,  related  the  whole  Vi- 
fion  to  my  Daughter ;  observing,  as  we  wander’d. 
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that  the  Way  through  which  Philofophy  had  con¬ 
duced  me,  terminated  at  our  Hutt.  More  Words 
would  be  fuperfluous.  WerefolvM  to  comply  with 
the  feveral  Particulars  fuggefted  by  the  Vifion.  Ac¬ 
cordingly  we  dilimfs’d  our  Servants,  and  fled  with 
thefe  two  Girls  ;  the  eldeft  of  them  being  but  fix 
Years  old,  and  the  younger  in  Arms.  After  going 
through  the  iame  Fatigues  as  you  did,  we  at  laft 
arriv’d  under  thefe  Rocks  Having  fettled  my  Fa¬ 
mily  here,  I  went  backwards  and  forwards,  to 
fetch  the  few  Moveables  you  fee  in  my  Abode,  and 
my  Books.  With  regard  to  our  remaining  Rings 
and  Money,  they  had  been  lodg’d  by  us  fecurely 
before.  Hitherto  we  have  not  wanted  them  ;  the 
Places  in  the  Neighbourhood  of  the  River  furniih- 
ing  us  with  Food  5  very  healthy  if  not  luxurious.  I 
there  catch  Filh,  which  I  fell  at  a  Town  not  vi- 
fible  from  hence,  it  being  fituated  behind  this  Moun¬ 
tain.  I  am  not  known  to  any  Perfon  in  that  Town, 
my  Fifh  being  bought  up,  the  Inftant  I  come  into 
the  Market.  -All  the  Citizens  m  queftion  abound 
in  Riches,  are  great  Epicures,  and  vaftly  mdolent. 
They  can  fcarce  ever  be  prevail’d  upon  to  ftir  out 
of  its  Walls  *,  and  therefore  how  Ihould  they  di- 
fturb  me  ^  unlefs  your  Confort  Ihould  take  it  into 
his  Head  to  think  of  us,  and  fend  Wooers  hither, 
from  that  or*  feme  other  Quarter  ?  Suitors  wdl 
force  their  Way  every  where,  whence  ’tis  no  Won¬ 
der  that  their  Protestor  Ihould  have  Wings.  My 
Girls  (you  may  perceive)  are  of  an  Age  to  dread 
his  Power.  I  cannot  fay,  however,  whether  they 
confider  the  Paflion  of  Love  in  the  fame  Light  as 

*  We  may  obferve,  how  careful  our  Author  is  of  Venliim- 
litudc  on  this  Occafion  ,  he  reprefenting  the  Inhabitants  of  this 
Town  as  exceffively  indolent ;  otherwife  it  would  not  have  been 
probable,  that  his  Family  could  have  fecreted  themfelves  fo 
long. 
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their  Mother  -always  did.  Such  Madam  f,  were 
the  Motives  of  my  retiring  to  this  Hermitage.— 
The  old  Man  concluded  with  a  Panegyric  on  Soli¬ 
tude,  and  expatiated  very  much  on  the  happy  Life 
he  enjoy’d. 

But  good  Father,  (fays  Pfyche)  is  tbs  Solitude, 
on  which  you  bellow  fuch  high  Encomiums,  fo  very 
bhfsfi.il?  Is  it  poflible  that  neither  you  nor  your 
Daughters  were  tir’d  with  it.  What  have  you  been 
doing  for  thefe  ten  Years — Preparing  ourfelves  (re¬ 
plied  the  old  Man)  for  the  next  Life.  We  have 
meditated  on  the  Faults  and  Errors  to  which  Man¬ 
kind  are  fubjeft,  and  fpent  a  great  part  of  our 
Time  in  Study. 

You’ll  never  be  able  to  perfuade  me,  replied 
Pfyche ,  but  that  juft  Grandeur  and  innocent  Plea- 
fures  are  preferable  to  your  prefent  Courfe  of  life. 

True  Grandeur,  reply’d  the  old  Man,  is,  (in  the 
Eye  of  Philofophy)  to  govern  our  Paffions ;  and 
true  Pleafure,  to  enjoy  ourfelves  *.  Now  all  this  is 
found  in  Solitude,  and  fearce  any  where  elfe.  I 
won’t  pretend  to  fay,  that  it  would  lint  all  People : 
To  me  ’tis  a  Happinels,  to  you  ’twould  be  an  Evil. 
A  Perfon,  in  the  Compofition  of  whofe  Frame  Hea¬ 
ven  has  bellowed  fo  much  Art  and  Care,  Ihould  do 
Honour  to  her  Creator,  and  not  chufe  a  Defalt  for 
the  Seat  of  her  Empire. 

Alas!  (Father)  fays  our  Heroine  with  a  deep- 
Sigh ;  wherefore  talk  to  me  of  Empire  ?  I,  who 

f  The  Title  (Madam)  is  noways  improper  here,  as  both 
this  and  that  of  Monficur ,  feem  to  me,  on  many  other  Occasi¬ 
ons  As  m  the  French  Catholic  Pulpits  {for  Inftance)  when  the 
Preacher  addreffes  his  Congregation  with  the  Term  Meffieurs, 
“  Gentlemen  ”  Farther,  methinks  the  giving  the  apellation  of 
Madam ,  in  French  Tragedies  founded  on  a  Greek  or  Roman 
Story,  ro  the  Heroines  of  thofe  Dramas,  is  as  much  out  of 
charafler,  as  for  them  to  appear  on  the  Stage  in  Hoop-Petti* 
coats,  or  the  Heroes  of  Antiquity  in  full-bottom’d  Perukes, 

*  HoW  excellent  are  thefe  Maxims 1 
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am.a  haplels  Slave  to  my  Enemy.  What  would  you 
have  me  reign  over  ?  I  never  £hall  be  able  to  con¬ 
quer  my  own  Heart,  nor  that  of  Cupid  j  and  to  tri¬ 
umph  over  any  other,  is  a  Glory  I  no  ways  value. 
Saying  thefe  Words,  fhe  gave  him  a  fucrinft  Ac¬ 
count  of  her  own  Adventures. 

Having  ended :  You  may  now  perceive  (fays  fhe) 
the  juft  Keafons  I  have  to  dread  Venus.  However, 

I  am  determin’d  to  go  in  fearch  of  my  Hulband 
before  the  Day  is  ended.  The  Smart  he  feels,  will 
not  let  me  enjoy  a  Moment’s  Reft.  But  tell  me, 
(good  Father)  are  you  not  acquainted  with  fome 
Nofirum ,  which  may  heal  him  mftandy,  and  with¬ 
out  Pain  ? — Here  the  old  Man  could  not  forbear 
fouling. — Tho’  I  have  ftudied  (fays  he)  Simples, 
Compofitions  and  Minerals,  all  my  Life-tune,  I  yet 
have  not  been  able  to  difcover  a  Remedy  for  one 
Angle  Evil.  But  can  you  think  that  the  Gods  do 
not  poffeis  enough  of  fuch  ?  They  neceffanly  muft 
have  excellent  Remedies,  and  good  Phyficians  too, 
fince  Death  has  no  Power  over  them.  Let  therefore 
your  only  Concern  be,  how  to  recover  your  Confort, 
and  on  this  Occafion  you  muft  have  Patience.  Let 
him  fleep  over  his  Wrath  Shou’d  you  venture  to 
appear  in  his  Prefence,  before  Time  lhall  have  mol¬ 
lified  his  Refentment,  you  very  poffibly  may  meet 
with  a  Repulfe  ;  a  Circumftance  which  would  be  of 
very  dangerous  Confequence  to  your  future  Wel¬ 
fare.  When  once  a  Hulband  has  taken  it  into  his 
Head  to  be  angry,  and  hard  to  pleafe,  he  (whilft 
the  Fit  lafts)  mil  break  off  and  fly  out,  upon  every 
litde  Occafion  *. 

Pfycbe  complied  with  his  Advice,  and  lpent  a 

*  I  am  not  quite  fatished  with  my  paraphrased  Verfion  of 
this  Paflage,  which  appears  to  me  delicate  and  difficult  The 
Original  is,  Qaand  Us  mans  fe  font  fachez  sine  fois,  &  t p'sL 
ont  fait  une  fois  Us  difficile*,  la  mutimne  tie  User  coate  plus  rust 
aprh . 

Week 
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Week  in  this  Solitude,  but  without  finding  the 
Eafe  and  Comfort  which  the  kind  Hoft  had  promis’d 
hei.  Not  but  the  Converfation  of  the  venerable 
Sage,  and  even  that  of  the  young  Maidens,  fome~ 
times  charm’d  her  Anguifh ;  butlhe  prefently  would 
fall  again  a  fighmg,  on  which  Occafion  the  old  Man 
never  fail’d  to  obferve,  that  Grief  muft  necelTarily 
cloud  theLuftreof  her  Chaims,  her  only  remaining 
Bleffing ,  and  which,  (he  declar’d)  would  infallibly 
reftore  to  her  every  Other.  This  Argument  made 
a  deeper  Imprefiion  on  our  Heroine  than  any  which 
had  yet  been  employ’d  *. 

Pfiche 

*  This  agrees  with  Mr  de  St  EvremonPs  Remark,  m  Ins 
Reflexions  (Vol  I.)  on  the  Complacency  which  the  Fan  enteitam 
with  regard  to  their  Beauty.  “  '  Nothing  is  fo  natural  to 
“  handfome  Women,  as  the  Pleafure  they  take  in  their  own 
“  Charms.  They  are  ftruck  with  Self-delight  before  they  de- 
“  light  others  They  are  the  firft  who  difeover  their  own 
“  Beauty,  and  firft  love  therafelves  upon  that  Accoilrit  ”  I 
know  not  whether  the  Ladies  may  think  themfelves  oblig’d  to 
this  ingenious  Writer  for  what  he  adds  afterwards.  “  A  beau- 
“  tiful  Woman  will  be  more  folhcitous  about  prefervmg  her 
“  Charms,  than  of  retaining  her  Lover ,  the  Tenderneis  (he 
“  feels  for  a  Heart  fubdued  by  her,  is  fainter,  in  proportion, 
“  than  the  Pride  Die  takes  m  what  may  win  hei  every  other. 
“  '  f’is  not  but  a  Lover  may  be  dear  to  a  fine  Woman ,  but 
“  ’ns  natural  that  lhe  Ihould  be  fooner  confol’d  for  the  Lofs  of 
“  a  beloved  Objeft,  than  for  the  Rum  of  that  which  gains  her 
“  ihe  Love  of  others. — The  laft  Tears  which  drop  from  lovely 
“  Eyes,  are  to  weep  for  then  departed  Luftre.  Of  all  Hearts, 
“  the  only  One  which  fighs  for  loft  Beauty,  is  that  of  the 

“  wretched  Creature  who  once  poffefs’d  it. - The  celebrated 

“  Malheibc,  after  employing  all  the  Arguments  he  could  think 
“  of,  to  confole  a  Lady  for  the  Death  of  her  Hufband,  has 
“  recourfe  to  the  following,  as  concluding  it  the  ftrongeft 

“  Que  a>o  us  out  fait  ces  beaux  Cbeieux, 

“  Digues  objets  de  talk  de  ■voeux, 

“  Pour  endu i  er  vat  re  cohere  , 

“  Et  devenus  vos  ennemis, 

“  Recevoii  I'tnjufe  fnlaire, 

“  D'un  cure  qu'ils  >do;t  point  commit  ? 


$ 
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Pfycbe  not  only  entertain’d  our  Sage  with  herPaf- 
fion,  but  would  fometimes  afk  Advice  of  inanimate 
Things  •,  Ihe  importuning  the  Trees  and  Rocks. 

The  old  Man  had  ft  ruck  out  a  long,  ftiady  Vifto 
in  the  Center  of  the  Foreft,  where  a  little  Light 
darted  in  only  at  Top.  On  each  Side  of  the  Alley 
were  Bowers,  m  which  a  Maiden  might  deep 
with  little  Danger  to  her  Virtue.  The  Foreft  in 
queftion  was  not  haunted  by  Pan ,  or  any  other  of 
the  Sylvan  Deities,  they  thinking  it  too  wild  and 
unfrequented.  This  commodious  Solitude  foothing 
the  Sorrows  of  our  Fair-One,  fhe  breath’d  them  in 
Verfe,  and  lung  her  melancholy  Lays  to  the  Beech- 
Trees.  Now  the  various  poetical  Images,  with 
which  ftie  had  been  entertain’d  by  the  Nymphs, 
occurr’d  to  her  Memory.  The  Strains  fuggefted 
on  this  Occafion  were  to  the  following  Purpofe. 

0  how  pafi  Scenes  of  Bit/s  employ 
The  Mind ,  and  thence  frejh  Tortures  breed f 
Hard  Lot ,  that  to  fuch  rapturous  Joy 
A  Train  of  Woes  Jhculd  thus  fucceed  f 
IVhy  mas  I  happy  made  by  Fate , 

Ei  e  I  by  heedlsfs  Guilt  was  curjl  ? 

Ah  Cupid  l  tf  thou  once  could? ft  hate , 

Tell  we,  why  dtdft  thou  love  at  firfl  ? 

Why ,  rather ,  not  with  Teirors  fright  ? 

Such  Ufage  had  been  lefs  unkind . 

What  now  avails  to  fly  my  Sight , 

Since  thy  deal  Image  fils  my  Mind  ? 

Imitated 

On  thofe  bright  Locks  which  all  admire, 

Why,  (Fair-One)  thus  difcharge  fuch  Ire  ? 

This,  if  you  love  your  Charms,  affuage  • 

GuiltleS,  they  fhould  not  feel  your  Rage 


Had 
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Had  I  firvey’d  but  half  thy  Charms > 

,r  ir  Lefs  painful  far  had  been  my  Smart  ■ 

But  I’ve  feen  all  * — I've  feen  the  Arms 
Which  triumph’d  o’er  my  captive  Heart. 

I've  Beauty  feen ,  when  Jleeping  round , 

The  Graces  'rais’d  th’tnchantmg  View. 

Sweet  Pleafures ,  in  Remembrance  founds 
Me  to  thefe  lonely  Wilds  pprfue. 

Deep  m  my  Mind  pafi  Joys  contrive 
To  aggravate  my  bleeding  Pain . 

Says  Mem’ry, ,  Nymph,  canft  thou  furvive 
This  Lofs,  and  ceafelefo  Pangs  fuftain  ? 

Tel  mufi  I  fill  prolong  my  Tears : 

This  Cupid  bids ,  and  I  obey  . 

Mufi  fpare  a  Life ,  tho’  fpent  in  Tears , 

Which  all  my  inmfi  Soul  betray  1 
The  Charmer ,  now,  das  <  my  Foe , 

Frowning ,  refiratns  th’uplifted  Steel , 

Whofe  Point ,  kind  Friend  to  tort’nng  Woe , 
Wou’d  end  the  dire  Remorfe  I  feel. 

Thus  to  the  Trees ,  with  fruitlefs  Moans , 

Sad  Pfyche  breath’d  her  Sorrows  pafi  * 

Her  doleful  Cries  pierc’d  ev’n  the  Stones , 

Rough  Tenants  of  the  dreary  Wafte. 

Te  Rocks  1  in  hollow  Groans  exprefs 
The  Anguijh  of  her  heaving  Sighs  1 
Think  on  the  Tears  which  dire  Difirefs , 

Forc’d  from  her  Souldelighting  Eyes  I  * 

This 

*  If  our  Author’s  Profe,  efpecially  the  humorous  Parts  of  it, 
is  difficult  to  render  into  Enfiijb  ;  his  Verfe  is  much  more  fo, 
and  particularly  that  of  the  Lyric  Kind  The  F>  ench  heroic  is 
much  the  eafieif,  as  it  falls  into  near  the  fame  Meafure  in  En- 
gltjb ,  but  with  this  Difficulty  to  a  Tranflitor,  who  would 
render  clofely,  [Line  for  Line)  and  at  the  fame  time  with  Spirit, 
that  our  heroic  Verfe  confifts  but  of  ten  Syllables,  whereas 

S  2  that 
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This  Was  almoft  the  only  Pleafure  fhe  took.  Once 
however,  her  own  CunoGty,  and  that  natural  to 

the 

that  of  the  French  has  twelve  ;  confequently  fuch  a  V erfkra  mull 
be  dofer,  and  fomethnes  more  nervous  than  the  Original ,  a 
Circmnflance  which  is  the  more  valuable,  as  Words  are  apt  to 
multiply,  when  turn’d  from  one  Language  into  another. 

But  in  Lyric  Numbers,  the  Difficulty  increafes,  lince  the 
Tranfiatoris  ufually  not  guided  by  the  Lines,  as  in  heroic  Verfe , 
bat  is  frequently  oblig'd  to  change,  in  his  Verfion,  the  whole 
Call  of  the  Poem ;  and  vary,  as  to  the  Length  of  the  Lines,  the 
Rhimes,  and  the  whole  Turn  of  the  Stanza.  The  rendering 
after  this  Manner,  is  not  properly  Tranllation,  but  Imitation 
To  ifloftrate  this,  m  fome  meafure,  I  lhall  here  give  the  Ori¬ 
ginal  of  the  little  Pcem  in  the  Text,  tho'  very  probably  much 
to  my  own  Difadvantage,  as  it  exhibits  a  beautiful  Simplici¬ 
ty,  which,  on  many  Occafions,  may  be  loft  or  difguis’d,  m  my 
Imitation. 

Shie  nos  phiftrs  pajfees  augment ent  nos  fupplices  f 
Phiil  ejs  dur  efeproumer,  apres  tant  de  deltas, 

Les  cruautez  du  fort  I 

Fcloit-il  e're  heureufe,  avant  qu'etre  coupable  ? 

Et  ft  de  me  hair.  Amour,  tufus  capable , 

Pourquoi  rr! aimer  d'abord  ? 

Que  nt  pumjfois-tu  mon  crime  par  amance  ? 

Il  eft  hen  temps  <T  oter  a  mesyeux  ta  prefence, 

Shtcnd  tu  luis  dans  mon  cceur  I 
Encore  ft  fignorois  la  moitie  de  tes  cbarmes 1 
Flats  je  les  at  tous  mus  ;  f  ci  mu  toutes  les  armes 
Qui  te  resident  mainqueur. 

J' at  mu  lc  beaut e  meme,  iff  les  graces  dormant es , 

Un  doux  rejfoumemr  de  cent  chafes  charmantes. 

Me  fuit  dans  les  deferts 

V image  de  ces  hens  rend  mes  maux  cent  fois  pire: 

La  memoir c  me  dit  Quoi,  Pfyche,  tu  refpires 
Apres  ce  que  tu  perds  ? 

Cependart  il  fc.ut  wore.  Amour  m'a  fuit  defenfe 
D'attenter  fur  des  jours  qu'il  ttent  en  puiffanct. 

Tout  malbeureux  qu'ils  font 
Le  cruel  men*,  he  las  1  que  mes  mains  foient  captimti 
Je  nofe  me  J'oufti  care  aux  panes  cxcejfivis 
^ue  mes  remords  me  font. 
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the  Fair-Sex,  prompted  Pfyche  to  liften  to  a  fecret 
Converfation  between  our  two  ShepherdelTes.  The 
old  Man  permitted  his  eldeft  Grand-daughter  to  pe- 
rufe  certain  amorous  Fables,  wrote  m  that  Age, 
and  pretty  much  in  the  Tafte  of  our  modern  Ro¬ 
mances  ;  but  had  exprefly  forbid  this  Study  to  her 
younger  Sifter,  who  being  of  a  fpnghtly  Difpofition, 
he  concluded  that  Nature  was  but  too  prompt  in  her. 
Such  is  the  Conduct  of  Mothers  at  this  time  ,  they 
carefully  hide  all  Books  of  that  kind  from  their 
Daughters,  to  prevent  their  difcpvering  what  Love 
is :  A  Conduct  which,  however,  I  take  to  be  erro¬ 
neous,  and  even  to  no  purpofe,  Nature  fervmg  as 
an  Ovid  *  to  young  Girls.  All  they  get  by  this  is 
a  little  Time;  ,  and  in  Fad,  they  don’t  gain  any. — 
A  Maiden  who  is  a  Stranger  to  Reading,  does  not 
imagine  that  the  other  Sex  will  attempt  to  deceive 
her,  and  is  thereby  the  fooner  impos’d  upon  ’Tis 
in  Love  as  in  Gaming :  Prudence  requires  us  to 
learn  the  feveral  Tricks  of  the  latter,  not  to  practice, 
but  to  prevent  oui  being  over-reach’d  by  them. 
Should  Heaven  ever  fend  you  Daughters,  by  all 
means  let  them  read  -f. 

Cejl  ainft  qu'en  tin  lots  Pfyche  contoit  aux  at  Ires 
Sa  dotileur  dont  Vexces  faifoil  fend. )  e  les  marines, 

Haitians  de  tes  lieux, 

Rochers,  qut  I'econtiez  avec  quelque  tendi  effe, 

Souvenez-vous  des  fleurs  quatt  fort  de  fa  tnfleffe , 

Out  verfi  fes  beaux  yetix. 

*  The  Original  is,  la  Nature  fervent  if  Afiree  ‘  “  Nature 
“  being  a  fecond  Africa alluding  to  the  Romance  fo  en¬ 
titled  •  But  I  thought  it  better  to  fubftitute,  in  Enjijh,  Ovid, 
as  being  more  known  to  the  Brttijh  Fair 
■j*  When  the  Author  of  the  Adventure!  of  Jofeph  Andrews 
&c  obferves.  Part  IV  Ch  VII  of  that  entertaining  Work, 
that,  “  at  the  Age  of  fcven,  or  fomethmg  earlier,  Mifs  is  m- 
“  hr ufted  by  her  Mother,  that  Maher  is  a  very  monhrous  kind 
“  of  Animal,  who  will,  if  Hie  fuffers  h-m  to  come  too  near 
<f  her,  infallibly  eat  her  up,  and  grind  her  to  Pieces  j’1  he  feems 
to  be  of  the  fame  Opinion  with  la  Fontaine  on  this  Occafion 

S  3  Our 
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Our  two  Shepherdeffes  were  holding  a  Conference 
in  a  remote  Corner,  and  Pfycbe  was  fitting  unper- 
ceiv’d,  at  a  litde  Diftance  from  them  j  when  the 
younger  Maiden  (poke  thus  to  the  Other  — Dear  Sif¬ 
ter,  give  me  fome  little  Comfort.  I  cannot,  for 
my  Life,  fancy  myfelf  fo  hand  fome  as  I  was  : 
Don’t  you  think  Pfycbe  &  Prefence  has  very  much 
leflen’d  both  your  Beauty  and  mine  ?  Before  Ihe 
came  hither,  I  us’d  to  delight  in  looking  at  myfelf, 
but  now  this  gives  me  no  Pleafure. — You  muft  not 
look  at  yourfelf  any  more,  fays  the  elder  Sifter. — 
That  I  lhall  beforc’d  to  do,  replied  the  younger ;  o- 
therwife  how  will  it  be  poffible  for  me  to  drels  as  I 
lhould  do  ?  You  furely  don’t  imagine  that  Girls  are 
likeFlowers, which  fettle  anddifpofe  their  Leaves  with¬ 
out  the  Aftiftance  of  a  Looking-Glafs  *  ?  Should  I 

happen 

*  We  mall  fuppofe  this  was  brought  to  the  imaginary  Her¬ 
mitage,  by  the,  old  Man,  with  the  other  few  Moveables  Be¬ 
ing  fo  very  fernpuioiis,  ’ns  much  be  Arnold  be  imagin’d  to  Jet 
his  Daughters  ufe  a  Piece  of  Furniture,  which  adnumfters  fo 
often  to  V  amty ;  except  he  reflected,  that  one  of  the  firft  Things 
which  even  a  very  little  Girl  fliall  find  out,  is  fomething  to  view 
her  Face  in,  and  admire  herfelf ;  and  that  a  Spring  or  Brook, 
in  the  deepeft  Solitudes,  is  feldom  wanting  for  this  purpofe. 
Loobmg-GJaffes,  if  we  may  credit  Mr  Ci  ejfet,  a  delightful 
F,  er:b  Poet  nowbvjjg,  are  us’d  m  Places,  where,  of  all  others, 
one  would  have  leaft  expected  there  lhould  be  any,  I  mean 
Nunneries  In  Ver-Vert,  a  very  ingenious,  Mock-Heroic  Poem 
of  this  Author’s,  what  follows  is  told  concemmg  a  Parrot  (the 
Hero  of  it)  wiio  is  faid  to  live  m  a  Convent,  where  he  was  very 
much  fondled  by  the  Nuns 

A  fon  reved,  de  la  fratcbe  Nanette 
Fibre  tsmom,  il  nioyott  la  Toilette , 
js  du  Toilette ,  je  le  dis  toot  has 

Out ,  antique  fart  j at  lit  quil  lit  font  pen 
Aux fronts  •voiles  des  m’rotrs  moms  jideles 
FFi'vux fronts  ornh  de  ponpou*  fcf  dentelles. 

Ainft  qud  ejl  poor  le  Monde  &  fes  Cours, 

Un  art ,  un  gout  de  modes  &  d'atours  , 
lleft  avfft  des  modes  pour  le  utnh , 

11  eft  un  art  de  donner  d'heureux  tour * 

A  I'etamme,  d  la  plus  Jt>apl(  tone. 


Sw vent 
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happen!  to  be  met  by  fome  Perfon  who  might  not 
like  me  '—Be  met  in  this  Defart '  (fays  the  Elder) 
you  really  make  me  laugh  — I  am  fenfible  (replied 
the  younger)  that  it  will  be  exceedingly  difficult  for 
any  one  to  get  to  this  Foieft ,  but  fell  that  is  not 
Impoffible.  PJycbe  has  no  Wings,  nor  have  we 
any,  and  yet  we  are  met  here,  But  now  we  are 


Souvent  P ejfatn  des  fold  ins  ontom  s, 

Effain  qui  fast  franchtr  guiles  &  touts  , 

Donne  aux  bandeaux  une  gi  ace  fiquante, 

Un  air  galant  d  la  gurnpe  fotantc 
Enfin,  avant  de  paroitre  aupailoit , 

On  doit  au  moms  deux  coups  cToeil  au  mtroir  • 

Ceci  foit  dit  entre  nous,  en  filence 

Ver-Vert,  ou  le  Voyage  du  Perroquet  de  Neva  s. 

Poeme  Heroique,  Chant  I 

Imitated 

Poll,  when  he  wak’d,  at  Eafe  furvey’d 
The  Toilette  of  the  blooming  Maid 

Yes  Toilette * - this  I  whifp’rmg  tell  — — 

For  as  prathng  Fame  fays  well 

No  lets,  in  Glades,  view  the  Face, 

Than  Nymphs  whom  Flow'rs  adorn  and  Lace, 

For,  as  Couit-Ladies  have  a  Mode  , 

(On  It  each  darling  Thought’s  bellow’d  ) 

So  Sifters  prink  themfelves  with  Care  , 

And  give,  to  coarfeft  Coiffs,  an  Au. 

Here  when  the  Loves  (a  fportive  Band, 

Whofe  Wiles,  not  Cloifter-Grates  withftand) 

Glide ,  — -Lo  •  the  Kerchief  fprighther  hes. 

And  the  plain  Head-cloth  points  the  Eyes. 

In  Ihort,  'ere  Nuns  to  Parlour  go. 

The  Mirror  claims  a  Peep  or  fo. 

Strange  all 1  yet  true  —  A  Boon  I  crave 
Is  — keep  this  filent  as  the  Grave 

Befides  la  Fontaine,  who  is  fo  famous  for  the  graceful  Simpli¬ 
city  of  his  Thoughts,  and  the  eafy  Turn  of  his  Verfe,  there  are 
four  more  French  Poets,  of  the  fame  kind,  whofe  Compofmons, 
tho’,  perhaps,  not  infenoi  to  thofe  of  the  Antients,  are  yet  little 
known  among  us,  I  mean  Cbapelle ,  Chauheu,  la  Fart  c,  and  Grejfet 
abovementton’d. 

S  4  talking 
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talking  of  Pfycbe  •,  what  do  thofe  Words  engrav’d 
by  her  on  our  Beech-trees  figmfy  ?  Why  did  my 
Father  intreat  her  not  to  explain  them  to  me  ?  Why 
does  {he  figh  continually  ?  Who  is  this  Cupid  Ihe 
declares  to  be  fo  dear  to  her? — It  muft  be  her  Bro¬ 
ther,  replied  the  elder. — Her  Brother 1  (replied  the 
younger)  that  I’ll  lay  any  Wager  he  is  not.  Pray, 
wou’d  you  yourfelf  make  fuch  a  Fufs  about  a  Bro¬ 
ther? — ’Tis  then  her  Hufband,  rephed  the  elder? 
— I  underftand  you,  continued  the  younger :  But 
do  Hufbands  drop  ready  made  from  the  Clouds  * ? 
Are  they  not  fomething  elfe  e’re  they  appear  here  ? 
What  was  Cupid  to  his  Wife  before  they  marned  ? 
Tins  is  what  I  want  to  know. — And  this  is  what  1 
won’t  tell  you,  rephed  her  Sifter :  I  am  order’d  to 
the  contrary  — But  how  would  you  be  furpnz’d  (faid 
the  younger  Maiden)  fhould  I  know  it  already 1  ’Tis 
a  Word  I  have  hit  upon  without  its  being  fo  much 
as  hinted  to  me  by  any  Body  Cupid  was  PJycbe' s 
Lover  firft,  and  afterwards  her  Hufband. — What 
does  Lover  mean  ?  (cried  the  elder  Sifter  )  Are  there 
fuch  Things  as  Lovers  m  the  World  ? — Are  there 
any 1  (Replied  the  younger  ,)  a  very  pretty  Que- 
ftion  indeed  :  Has  not  your  Heart  yet  whifper’d 
this  to  you  ?  For  thefe  fix  Months  mine  has  enter¬ 
tain’d  me  with  nothing  elfe  — What’s  that  you  fay, 
little  Huffy?  (replied  her  Sifter  •)  Should  our  Grand¬ 
father  over-hear  you,  he’d  chide  you  to  fome  pur- 
pofe. — Is  there  any  Harm  m  what  I  fay ?  added  the 
younger  Shepherdefs.  But  fweet  Sifter !  (continued 
fhe)  throwing  her  Arms  about  her  Neck  ;  tell  me, 
(I  conjure  you)  what  is  it  you  read  in.  Books ? —  I 
muft  not  tell  you,  fays  the  elder.—- For  that  very 
reafon,  rephed  the  younger,  I  have  a  longing  De- 

*  The  Simplicity  of  this  Queflion  is  very  pretty  in  the  Ori¬ 
ginal  :  Mats  les  marts  <itotnmt-th  au  mondc  tout  fa  its  ?  J  2m 
?fr aid  I  have  not  done  Jnfbce  to  it. 

file 


I 


Cupid  and  Psyche.  265 
fire  to  know.  I’m  quite  weary  of  being  a  fi]]y,  ig¬ 
norant  Girl.  I  am  refolv’d  to  befeech  my  Father 
to  take  me,  one  of  thefe  Days,  to  the  Town :  And 
the  very  firft  Time  Pfyche  talks  to  herfelf  (which 
fhe  does  often  when  alone)  I’ll  certainly  hide,  and 
liften  to  her  *. 

There 


*  This  Conversation,  between  the  two  Sifters,  may  perhaps 
put  the  Reader  in  Mind  of  three  Charaiters  (Miranda,  Donnia, 
and  Hippohto)  in  the  fempeji,  or  the  inch  anted  If  and ,  the  two 
firft  of  whom  had  never  Seen  a  Man,  nor  the  laft  mention’d  a 
Woman.  In  1 740,  a  Dramatic  Piece,  m  one  Ait,  entitled 
P Oracle,  and  play’d  at  the  King’s  Theatre,  1  entertain’d  all 
Parts  for  feveral  Months  In  this  Drama,  Lucinda  and  Alan- 
dor ,  faid  to  be  brought  up  in  different  Parts  of  a  Fairy-Palace, 
are  Suppos’d  to  meet,  the  firft  time  that  either  of  them  had  feen 
any  thing  refemblmg  the  human  Species.— The  Dialogue  be¬ 
tween  thofe  two  Charaiters,  and  the  Fairy,  feems  to  me  pret¬ 
ty  j  tho’  fome  might  confider  it  as  bordering  on  the  Infantine : 
and  the  celebrated  MademoiSelle  Go  fin,  who  play’d  Luanda, 
ailed  with  fuch  an  amiable  Grace  as  charm’d  the  Spectators 
How  Sprightly  a  Relation  have  we,  of  the  Effeit  which  a 
Kifs,  imprinted  by  Alcmdot  on  Lucinda's  Hand  as  fbe  lay  on  a  Bed 
of  Flowers*  had  on  the  Fair-One’s  Mind  Luanda  is  fuppos’d 
to  tell  the  above  Incident  to  the  Fairy,  who  was  endeavouring 
to  perfuade  her,  that  all  Things  fhe  Saw  (not  excepting  Alcmdor j 
were  mere  Machines  “  No,  ’twas  not  Illufion,  ’twas  not  a 
“  Dream,  his  Lips  ftuck  to  my  Hand ,  but  alas !  he  then  vamfh’d 
“  fwift  as  Lightning  —  How  delightful  an  Union,  how  great 
“  a  Fpndnefs  did  I  juft  now  perceive  between  two  little  Birds! 
“  They  were  perch’d  on  the  fame  Spray  They  warbled  to 
“  one  another ;  they  fhot  mutual  Glances ;  but  fuch  Glances 
“  as  I  never  Saw  till  then  ;  fuch  as  never  pafs’d  between  you 
“  and  I.  Their  Melody  was  fucceeded  by  a  few  Moments  of 
“  Silence  j  but  they  Soon  began  to  fing  again  ;  or  rather  to  an- 
"  Aver  onp  another  with  fo  much  Ardour 1 — They  cannot  be 
“  mere  Machines ,  an  inward  Senfation  felt  by  me  at  the  Sight 
“  of  thofe  two  Birds,  contradiits  what  you  fay  in  that  particu- 

“  lar  For,  could  I  have  catch’d  them,  - -  - -  - — — 

**  — r—  . —  — —  I  would  have  Set  them  together  m  my 
“  Bed-chamber,  and  taken  the  utmoft  Care  of  theip  — Ye  pret- 
f‘  ty  little  Chorifters  I  you  cannot  furely  be  Machines  j  you  cer- 
"  tainly  muft  be  endued  with  Senfanon ;  and  be  vaflly  delighted 
“  to  pafs,  in  one  another’s  Company,  the  live-long  Day,  perch’d 
{(  pn  the  fame  Branch,  and  the  Night  in  fome  hollow  Tree. 
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There  will  be!  no  Occafion  for  doing  this  (cries 
Pfycbe  aloud)  faying  which  Ihe  rofe,  and  ran  to  the 
two  Shepherdeffes,  who,  falling  at  her  Feet,  were 
in  fuch  Confufion,  that  they  had  fcarce  Voice  enough 
left  to  afk  her  Pardon.  Pfycbe  kifs’d  the  Maidens  , 
lifted  them  from  the  Ground  •,  and  then  featmg 
them  by  her,  fpoke  thus 

My  pretty  ShepherdeiTes,  I  am  noways  offended 
at  any  Thing  you  have  laid. — As  to  you,  (adds 
Pfycbe ,  to  the  younger  Sifter,  killing  her  again)  Pll 
latisfy  your  Doubts  prefently.  Your  Father,  in¬ 
deed,  defir’d  F would  be  filent  on  this  Article  j  but 
fince  all  his  Care  and  Forefight  will  avail  nothing, 
and  Nature  has  already  been  fo  liberal  to  you  of  her 
Inftrudbons ,  I’ll  inform  you,  that  there  are  in  the 
World,  a  certain  agreeable,  mfinuating  People, 
whofe  Behaviour  is  infinitely  engaging  ,  a  People, 
all  whofe  Study  is  to  pleafe  our  Sex,  which  they 
don’t  fail  of  doings  There’s  nothing  extraordi¬ 
nary  either  in  their  Face  or  Air ;  and  yet  they 
feem,  to  our  Eye,  much  more  lovely  than  any  other 
People  in  the  Umverfe  When  once  this  is  the  Cafe, 
a  Brother  or  Sifter  are  quite  indifferent  to  us.  The 
People  in  queiftion,  who  are  fpread  up  and  down 
the  whole  Eatth,  are  call’d  Lovers.  To  give  you 
an  exaft  Defcnption  of  their  Fprfons  would  be  lm- 
poffible  5  they  being  fair  m  fome  Countries,  and 
black  in  others.  Cupid  himfelf  has  condefcended  to 

.  i 

“  Surely  Nature,  m  order  that  you  might  talle  the  fweetcft  of 
“  Pleafures,  infpir’d  you  With  fo  tender  an  Union  .  But  then 
“  Ihe  cannot  have  been  lefs  indulgent  to  me ,  and  there  doubt- 
“  lefs  mull  be  fome  Being,  of  the  fame  Kind  with  myfelf,  with 
“  whom  I  am  to  live,  in  like  manner  as  thefe  Birds  — But  tell 
“'  me  [to  tne  Fairy]  for  you  cannot  but  know ;  who  was  it 
“  that  kit’d  my  Hand  whilft  I  lay  fleeping — lam  to.ob- 
ferve,  that  the  above  Dialogue  is  extra  died  from  different  Parts 
of  the  Drama  But  the  mod  beaut.fiil  Strokes  of  Nature,  of 
this  Kind,  are  found  in  the  Defcnption  given,  by  Milton,  of 
our  firfl  Parents  in  the  State  of  Innocence. 


be 
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be  of  their  Number.  This  Deity  was  my  Lover 
before  he  made  me  his  Bride ;  and  what  would  fur- 
prize  you  very  much,  did  you  know  the  World,  he 
continued  to  be  my  Lover,  even  after  our  Mai  riage ; 
but  alas  l  he  is  no  more  fo. — Pfyche  having  made 
this  Declaration,  told  them  her  whole  Story,  much 
more  minutely  than  fhe  had  i  elated  it  to  the  old 
Man.  Having  ended  her  Adventuies :  I  acquaint 
you  (fays  Ihe)  with  thefe  feveral  Things,  that  they 
may  fuggeft  fuch  Reflexions  to  your  Mind,  as  muft 
necelfanly  be  of  Ufe  to  your  future  Condud.  Not 
that  any  Inference,  with  regard  to  Shepherd  effes, 
fhould  be  drawn  from  my  Calamities  (as  thefe  arife 
from  an  extraordinary  Caufe)  nor  yet  fhould  they 
make  you  averfe  ,to  a  Paflion  whofe  very  Pains  are 
Pleafures  *.  But  how  would  it  be  poflible  for  you 
to  refill  my  Hufband’s  Power,  fince  all  Things  m- 
fpir’d  with  Life  offer  up  Sacrifices  to  him  ?  Some 
Hearts,  indeed,  would  difpenfe  with  this  Tribute ; 
but  thefe  become  his  Votaries,  fooner  or  later.  I 
remember  the  Time  when  my  own  Heart  was  re- 


*  How  different  an  Account  have  we  here  of  Love,  from 
that  drawn  by  the  celebrated  Author  of  the  Adventures  of  Tc~ 
hmacbus  1  his  excellent  Writer,  Book  VII  where  he  relates 
the  extravagant  Fondnefs  which  Calypfo  entertain’d  for  Tele - 
machus ;  and  the  mutual  Paflion  between  tms  Hero  and  Etccba- 
ns,  thus  defcnbes  Cupid,  who  is  fuppos’d  to  have  been  left 
by  Venus  m  Calypfo's  Ifiand,  in  order  to  make  a  Havock  there. 
“  At  fil'd  nothing  could  appear  more  innocent,  more  mild,  more 
u  ingenuous,  or  more  obliging  than  Cupid  To  fee  him  thus 
“  fprightly,  thus  foothing,  thus  fweetly  fouling,  One  would 
“  have  concluded  that  he  could  infpire  nothing  but  Pleaforc  , 
“  yet  fcarce  had  Perfons  trufled  to  his  Blandifliments,  but  they 
“  found  them  mix’d  with  I  know  not  what  Poifon  The  ma- 
“  licious,  deceitful  Boy,  never  indulg’d  his  Caiefies  except  to 
“  betray  ,  and  if  he  ever  foul’d,  ’twas  merely  for  the  cruel 
“  Mifchief  he  either  had  done  or  intended  to  do  ”  The  De¬ 
fection  of  the  Tortures  of  Love,  m  the  Perfons  of  Telemacbus , 
Calypfo,  and  Eucbans,  are  very  flrongly  reprefented,  and  to  the 
Life,  in  this  Book ,  and  may  ferve  as  a  Counter-part  to  the 
Affertion  advanc’d  by  Pfyche  in  the  Text. 


bellious  \ 
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bellious  :  My  Slumbers  were  then  undifturb’d  ;  not 
a  Sigh  broke  from  me,  nor  did  a  Tear  fteal  down 
my  Cheeks ;  and  yet  I  was  not  happier  than  now. 
The  languid  Felicity,  mention’d  by  your  Grandfather, 
is  not  To  defirable  a  State  as  he  fondly  imagines. 
Philofophers  employ  the  utmoft  Pains  and  Study 
in  fearch  after  this  State  and  the  Dead  find  it 
without  any.  Heed  not  what  Poets  fay,  concern¬ 
ing  the  Condition  of  Perfons  in  Love :  They  de- 
Icnbe  Lovers  as  wafting  their  Bloom  in  Perplexi¬ 
ties  *,  but  the  Perplexities  of  Love  have  this  good 
Quality  they  never  perplex.  All  you  have  to  do 
is  to  make  a  proper  Choice,  and  chufe  once  for  aL. 
A  Maiden  whofe  Affections  are  fix’d  on  one  Perfon 
only,  cannot  be  juftly  blam’d,  provided  fhe  take 
Difcretion,  Prudence  and  Virtue  for  her  Guides  *, 
and  keeps  within  certain  Bounds,  that  is,  feigns  to 
keep  within  them.  Whenever  therefore  your  A- 
mour  is  in  a  bad  Way,  figh,  weep,  take  on  la¬ 
mentably  ;  I  need  not  tell  you  farther ;  behave  on¬ 
ly  fo  as  to  hide  all  this  from  the  Eyes  of  the  World. 
On  the  contrary,  if  your  Paffion  goes  on  fuccefsful- 
ly,  conceal  this  with  {till  greater  Caution,  if  you 
would  fecure  yourfelf  from  Envy,  and  prevent  its 
Poifon  from  infecting  your  fupreme  Felicity,  as  was 
my  fad  Lot.  Methinks  ’tis  afting  a  very  friendly  Part 
to  give  you  thefe  Admonitions  ;  and  I  therefore 
cannot  fo  much  as  guefs  at  your  Grandfather’s 
'Views  *.  He  is  very  fenfible  that  you  cannot  al¬ 
ways 


*  Pjfjcle  might  Lave  enforc'd  the  Neceflity  of  letting  young 
Women,  who  are  to  live  m  the  World,  read,  from  another 
Confideration  (the  Office  flie  herfelf  is  rcprefented  as  perform¬ 
ing)  via.  from  its  being  force  poffible  for  them  not  to  get  ac¬ 
quainted  privately,  foon  after  their  coming  into  large  Societies, 
with  thofc  \ery  Particulars  which  their  fagacious  Relations  or 
Friends  would  moll  gladly  conceal  from  them  Young  Perfons 
are  naturally  very  curious ,  and  on  the  other  (land,  their  own 
Se>.  are  rp;  to  be  extremely  communicative  on  thefe  Occafions  i 
-  th$ 
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ways  continue  in  this  State  of  Ignorance :  What 
then  can  he  expeft  ?  That  your  own  Experience 
fhould  teach  you  Wifdom  ?  But  methinks  ’twere 
better  you  learnt  it  from  the  Experience  of  others. 
He  ought  to  let  both  of  you  read  j  and  I’ll  cei  tain- 
ly  fpeak  to  him  for  that  Purpofe. 

Pfyche  was  pleading  her  Hufband’s  Caufe,  which 
perhaps  was  the  only  reafon  why  Ihe  gave  thefe 
young  Maidens  fuch  Counfel  The  Sifters  liften’d 
'  her  as  a  Perfon  come  from  the  Skies-,  after 
which  a  fecret  Council  was  held,  between  the  three 
Belles,  concerning  the  Affairs  of  our  Heroine.  She 
defir’d  the  Shepherdeffes  to  tell  her  what  they 
thought  of  her  Story,  and  how  they  would  advife  her 
to  conduct  herfelf  for  the  future. — The  Sifters  defir’d, 
very  refpeftfully,  to  be  excus’d  from  giving  their 
Opinion ;  it  being,  (as  they  obferv’d)  too  great  a 
Prefumption  in  them  to  debate  on  the  Fortune  of 
a  Goddefs.  Befides,  what  Advice  (added  they) 
could  be  expetted  from  two  Shepherdeffes,  who  ne¬ 
ver  faw  any  Thing  except  their  Flock  ? 

Our  Heroine  was  fo  extremely  urgent,  that  at 
laft  the  eldeft  told  her,  Ihe  very  much  approv’d  her 


the  skilful  Part  of  them  taking  a  great  Pleafure  m  mftrutting 
the  Novices  A  young  female  Relation,  and  very  often  Ser¬ 
vants,  will  be  not  a  little  officious  in  their  Documents ,  and, 
where  thefe  fail,  a  Book  found  accidentally  in  a  Comer,  itiall 
teach  the  young,  unexperienc’d  Creature  much  more  than  fhe 
expedted  to  know  Perhaps  then  the  beft  Way  would  be,  to 
prepare  fuch  judicioufly  before  hand  ,  and  not  expofe  them  to 
their  own  random  Conjeftures,  or  the  Infpirations  of  the  Iefs 
virtuous.  Ignorance,  indeed,  may  be  beft  for  Perfons  who  are 
to  live  in  Solitude  But  for  thofe  who  are  to  pafs  away  Life  in 
Towns,  previous,  wife  Inftrufhons  feem  quite  neceffary.  The 
celebrated  Madam  de  Se-vigve ,  in  a  Letter  concerning  the  E- 
ducation  of  her  Grand-daughter,  is  m  this  Way  of  thinking  ; 
fhe  obfemng,  among  other  Particulars,  “  That  few  Women 
read,  ana  many  are  ruin’d  *'  Methinks  a  great  City  may  be 
confider’d  as  a  mighty  Bedfte\d,  infected  with  Vermin,  whole 
Bites  1  ery  few  who  lie  in  it  can  efcape. 


Sub- 
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Submiflions  and  Repentance  ,  and  therefore  advis’d 
her  to  proceed  in  the  fame  manner  file  being  of 
Opinion  that  this  might  do  her  prodigious  Service, 
and  could  not  poffibly  be  of  difadvantage.  That 
her  Hufband  mult  certainly  fhll  entertain  a  Fond- 
nefs  for  her ,  of  which  his  Reproaches,  the  Care 
wherewith  he  had  prevented  her  from  deftroying  her- 
lelf,  and  even  his  Anger,  were  infallible  Tefhmomes. 
He  doubtlefs  intended  Ihe  fhould  purchafe  his  Fa¬ 
vour  at  a  dear  Rate,  in  order  to  make  it  the  more 
precious  This  was  a  fecond  Provocative  he  had 
hit  upon  ,  and  which,  all  Things  confider’d,  was 
not  neat  fo  odd  a  One  as  the  firft. 

However,  the  younger  Shepherdefs  was  of  a  dif¬ 
ferent  Opinion,  and  inveigh’d  very  fharply  agamft 
Cupid  Did  that  God  aft  rationally  on  this  Occafion  ? 
He  furely  muft  be  blind,  otherwife  would  he  let  a 
King’s  Daughter,  who  herfelf  was  Queen  of  Beauty, 
languish  at  his  Feet ?  And  for  what  reafon  ?  Tru¬ 
ly,  becaufe  fhe  had  had  the  Cunofity  to  fteal  a  Sight 
of  him  A  fine  reafon  this,  for  him  to  abandon 
his  Wife,  and  make  fo  ftrange  a  Clutter  1  Had  he, 
indeed,  been  an  ugly  Creature,  there  would  have 
been  fome  Colour  for  his  Anger  *,  but  bemg  fo  beau¬ 
tiful,  he  ought  to  have  been  pleas’d  with  her  for 
furveying  him.  Her  Cunofity,  fo  far  from  ment- 
ing  Cenfure,  deferv’d  Applaufe,  fince  it  muft  ne- 
ceflanly  have  been  owing  to  excefiive  Love. — My 
humble  Opinion,  therefore,  is,  ’twill  be  beft  for 
you  to  wait  your  Hufband’s  return.  ’Tis  not  that 
I  am  acquainted  with  the  Temper  and  Diipofition 
of  the  Gods,  any  more  than  with  that  of  Men  ;  but 
I  judge  of  Others  from  myfelf ,  and  fancy  that 
Mankind  are  pretty  much  alike.  Whenever  my 
Sifter  and  I  have  any  little  Quarrel,  if  I  appear  cold 
and  indifferent,  fhe  wants  fadly  to  be  reconcil’d  : 
On  the  contrary,  if  file  carries  it  high,  I  then  am 
all  Compliance. 

1 
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Pfyche  admir’d  the  Wit  and  good  Senfe  of  our 
two  Shepherdeffes,  and  conje&ur’d,  that  the  younger 
had  met  with  the  Books  of  which  her  Sifter’s  little 
Library  was  compos’d,  and  us’d  to  read  them  pri¬ 
vately  Add  to  this  the  Excellency  of  natural  Dif- 
pofition,  which  having  been  extremely  happy  m  the 
Mother  of  thefe  young  Maidens,  was  feen  to  revive, 
with  Improvements,  in  both  of  them  ,  and  without 
being  the  leaft  deprav’d  by  Solitude.  Pfyche  pre- 
ferr’d  the  Advice  of  the  elder  Sifter,  and  according¬ 
ly  refolv’d  to  go  m  fearch  of  her  Huffiand  the  very 
next  Day. 

There  was  jfomething  very  intrepid  and  extraor¬ 
dinary  in  this  Attempt.  A  King’s  Daughter  to 
ramble  up  and  down  alone  >  for  as  to  her  being  the 
Wife  of  a  Deity,  there  was  nothing  unfeemly  m  this, 
Goddeftes  roving,  uncenfur’d,  whitherfoever  they 
pleafe.  The  Difficulty  was  ftill  greater  with  regard 
to  our  Heroine  ;  ffie  not  only  fearing  to  meet  her 
Enemy’s  Scouts,  but  all  the  male  Sex  in  general. 
And  how  would  it  be  poffible  for  hei  not  to  be  dif- 
cover’d  at  firft  Sight  ?  Tho’  what  ffie  then  ap¬ 
pear’d  in  was  a  mourning  Habit,  ’twas  at  the  fame 
time  a  nuptial  Garment,  enrich’d  with  Diamonds, 
and  had  coft  her  Sire  double  his  annual  Revenue. 
The  exquifite  Perfedfton  of  her  Charms,  and  the 
Splendor  of  her  Attire,  muft  neceffanly  tempt  the 
fiift  Comer.  She  indeed  hop’d  her  Huffiand  would 
preferve  her  Perfon,  and  prevent  any  One  from 
injuring  it  ,  and  as  to  the  Diamonds,  Fate  might 
difpofe  of  them  as  it  pleas’d.  ’Tis  my  Opinion, 
Things  would  have  turn’d  out  exaftly  as  they  did, 
had  ffie  entertain’d  thefe  Hopes  or  not.  Io  ran  up 
and  down  the  whole  Earth.  We  are  told  ffie  was 
ftung  by  a  Dun-Fly.  Now  I  veiy  much  fufped 
that  this  Fly  did  not  refemble  Cupid  fo  much  with 

regard 
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regard  to  his  Wings  as  to  other  Matters  *.  Hap¬ 
pily  for  Pfjche,  the  Fly  who  thus  ftung  her  was  her 
Hulband ;  a  Circumftance  which  excus’d  every 
.  Thing  f. 

The  eldeft  of  the  two  Shepherdefles  advis’d  our 
Fair-One  to  get  another  Dreis  made  in  the  neigh¬ 
bouring  City  •,  laying,  their  Grandfather,  in  cafe 
Ihe  thought  proper,  would  give  Orders  for  that 
purpofe  *,  but  Pfycbe ,  obferving  that  this  Maiden  was 
much  about  the  lame  Size  with  herfelf,  chofe  rather 
to  change  Clothes  with  her ;  and  defir’d  the  Meta- 
morphofis  might  be  perform’d  mftantly.  Pfycbe 
confider’d,  that  Ihe  would  thereby  have  an  Oppor¬ 
tunity  of  being  grateful  to  thofe  who  had  receiv’d 
her  fo  very  hofpitably.  Then,  what  a  Satisfaction 
would  it  be  to  her,  Ihould  the  value  of  thefe  Dia¬ 
monds  raife  that  of  the  young  Maidens ;  and  draw 
together  a  greater  concourfe  of  amorous  Bidders, 
whenever  their  Charms  Ihould  be  put  up.  Our 
Shepherdefs  was  very  much  confus’d  at  this  Offer  1 
RefpeCt,  Modefty,  ReluCtance  to  take  fuch  a  Pre- 
fent,  m  fhort,  a  thoufand  Thmgs  perplex’d  her. 
She  was  afraid  her  Father  would  be '  difpleas’d, 
fhould  fhe  accept  of  fuch  a  Gift  Tho’  our  Mai¬ 
dens  were  Shepherdefles,  they  yet  did  not  want 


*  This  is  very  delicate  in  the  Onginil  ye  foup$onne  fort 
cette  mcuehe,  de  rejjemhler  a  l' Amour  autrment  que  par  les  ailes 
•j-  Io,  according  to  the  Fiftions  of  Poets,  was  Daughter  to 
the  River  Imcbus,  and  belov’d  by  Jup'ter,  who,  to  prevent 
her  being  difcover’d  by  Juno,  transform’d  her  into  a  Heifer , 
but  the  Goddefs  fufpeftmg  the  Intrigue,  obtain’d  this  Heifer  of 
jo~je  and  committed  it  to  the  Care  of  Argus  Thelaft  men¬ 
tion'd  upon  Jo's  complaining  of  the  R.gours  of  her  Captivity, 
was  kill’d,  at  the  Command  of  Jupiter,  by  Mercury  This 
exafperatmg  Juno,  fhe  fent  out  a  Dun-Hy,  which  tortur’d  Io 
to  fuch  a  Degree,  ihat  Ihe  fled  as  far  as  Egypt  Here  imploring 
the  Aid  of  Jupiter ,  fhe  recover’d  her  pnitrae  Form,  and  mar¬ 
ried  King  OJins.  Io  was  held  m  fuch  Veneration  by  the  £- 
gypti  >s,  that  fhe,  after  her  Death,  was  worflupp’d  as  a  God- 
dels  under  the  Name  of  Ifu, 

Spirit, 
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Spirit,  and  never  forgot  their  Birth,  upon  proper 
Occasions.  The  eldei  Sifter  was  oblig’d  to  com¬ 
ply,  for  this  Time,  with  Pfyche’ s  Requeft,  but  up¬ 
on  Condition  (as  the  Maiden  obfeiVd)  that  ihe 
Ihou’d  keep  the  Robe  only  in  Truft  Our  two 
Belles  being  thus  equipp’d,  their  new  Habits  fat 
fo  gracefully  upon  Each,  that  Pfycbe  look’d  as  tho’ 
Ihe  had  always  been  a  Shepherdefs,  and  our  Shep- 
herdefs  as  if  file  had  ever  been  a  Queen  *  The 
old  Man,  when  they  appear’d  before  him,  fcarce 
knew  them,  fo  greatly  were  they  difguis’d.  With 
regard  to  Pfyche ,  Ihe  was  highly  delighted  at  the 
Metamorphofis  ;  and  began  to  entertain  fome  Hopes, 
after  fhe  had  reflected  ferioufly  on  the  Arguments 
which  had  been  made  Ufe  of  to  her. 

On  the  Monow,  the  old  Man  and  Pfyche  being 
alone,  Ihe  fpoke  thus  to  him  * — You  cannot  live 
for  ever,  and  therefore  your  advanc’d  Age  fhould 
make  you  think  of  fettling  your  Grand-daughters ; 
for  what  would  become  of  them  Ihould  you  die  f  ? 

— I’ll 

*  How  pleafng  a  Mafquerade  have  we  here,  and  how  de¬ 
lightful  the  Contrail 1 

f  How  neceffary  are  a  Parent’s  Inftru&ions  and  Pxefence  to 
promote  the  Felicity  of  Youth,  and  fhape  their  Conduit  in  a 
World  whofe  Theory  and  Practice  differ  fo  widely  ?  A  Mind 
unshli’d  in  its  Wiles,  can  fcarce  fail  of  being  impos’d  upon  , 
and  this  Impofition  will  be  the  greater,  the  more  ignorant  and 
virtuous  fuch  Mind  is  How  many  young  Perfons  were  happy, 
whilft  under  their  Parents,  and  miferable  after  Iofing  them  I 
The  juvenile  Part  of  the  Fair-Sex,  efpecially  fuch  of  them  as 
are  handfome,  and  in  narrow  Circumftances,  commonly  fall  the 
caked  Viihms  on  thefe  Occafions  .  Young  Sparks  of  Fortune, 
with  leud  Inclinations,  fearclung  ailiduoufly,  either  by  them- 
felves  or  by  female  Emiffanes,  after  the  Ruin  of  Such  Snares 
are  laid  as  mduftrioufly  for  Beauty  as  for  Birds  A  Billet  thrown 
m  tne  Way  of  a  Girl,  feen  accidentally  in  the  Mall,  the  Play- 
houfe,  or  other  Place  of  public  Refort,  lhall  inform  her  where 
to  meet  a  Lover  who  pretends  to  be  dying  for  her,  and  pro- 
mifes  to  make  her  Fortune  ,  but  fo  finely  as  ihe  gives  into  the 
Lure,  fo  certainly  Ihe  is  undone  Thefe  Spoilers  are  fo  hurried 
away  by  then  Paffion,  that  they  have  not  Time  for  Thought , 

T  otherwife 
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——I’ll  leave  Heaven  to  be  their  Guardian,  replied 

the  old  Man  j  befides,  my  eldeft  Girl  is  prudent, 

and 

otherwife  the  dreadful  Confequences  which  ufually  attend  the 
Ruin  of  Innocence,  would  check  their  ungenerous,  definitive 
Sallies  Tne  Advantage  of  another's  Eye  to  a  young  Maiden, 
is  beautifully  hinted  at  in  the  following  Paflage,  from  Aft  I. 
Scene  IV.  of  Pafior  Ftdo  ■  But  how  juft  all  the  Figures  may  be, 
I  {han’t  take  upon  me  to  determine. 

Come  in  <vago  giardtn  rofa  gentile, 

Che  tie  h  verdi  fue  tenere  fpoglie 
Pur  dianzi  era  nnchiufa  , 

£  fotto  P ombra  del  nottui  i.o  vela 

Ircolta,  e  fconofciuta 

Stava  pofando  in  ful  mater  no  Jlelo  , 

ALfub’to  appanr  del  pnmo  raggio 
Che  fpuuti  in  Orunie 
Si  dejla ,  &  f  nfente, 

E  fcopre  a l  Jol,  cbe  la  •vagbeggia,  e  mu  a, 

II fuo  mermigho  C5*  odor  at  o  fcno, 

Dq-~j'  Ape  fujjurando 
Ne  i  mattuiini  albon, 

V ila  fuggendo  i  rugtadoft  human  . 

Ma  s'albor  non  f  coglie, 

Si  che  del  mezzo  di  fenta  le  femme. 

Cade  cl  Caaer  del  foie 
Si  fcolonta  in  s'u  la  Jiepe  omhrofa, 

Cb'a  pern  ft  pub  dir  quejla  fit  rofa. 

Caf  la  mergmella , 

Mentre  cut  a  materna 
La  cufodifce ,  e  chiude , 

Chittde  anch'  ella  il  fuo  petto 
A  P  amorofo  ajfetto 
Ma  fe  lafct-vo  f guar  do 
Di  Cupido  a  mat  or  ven  che  la  mu  i, 

E  n'oda  ella  i  fofpiri , 

Gh  apre  fib’to  il  cuore, 

E  nel  tenei  o  fen  receve  a.roi  C 
E  fe  aiergogna  tl  cela, 

O  temenza  Pajfreua , 

La  mifera  tacendo 

Per  foverchio  defo  fait  a  ft  firugge 

Cof  manca  bcltd ,  ie'1  foco  dm  a, 

E  peideitdo  flagiov,  perde  ventm-a. 


Imitated 
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and  neither  of  them  wants  Senfe  f.  '  Should  Death 
fnatch  me  away  fuddenly,  they  need  but  retile  to 
the  adjacent  City  •  Its  Inhabitants  are  very  humane* 
and  will  certainly  take  Care  of  them ,  I  yet  confefs* 
that  ’twill  be  more  advifeable  for  me  to  look  to 
this  in  my  Life-time  ;  and  therefoi el’ll  conduct 
them  thither  myfelf,  the  Inftant  you  have  left  us- 
That  City  is  a  Paradife  with  regard  to  Women  i 

Imitated. 

The  Virgin  and  the  Rofe . 

As  in  fom'e  rural  Paradife,  a  Rofe, 

(Which,  veil’d  by  Leaves,  and  huih’d  in  calm  Repofe, 
Beneath  the  dusky  Mantle  of  the  Skies, 

On  its  fair  Stalk,  in  fweet  Oblivion  lies ,) 

Wakes  gently,  foon  as  the  firlt  orient  Beam 
Calls  flumb’ring  Nature  from  its  tranlient  Dream 
To  Phoebus,  who  its  glowing  Form  beholds,  ■ 

A  Bofom,  rich  with  crimfon  Hues,  unfolds , 

Whence  the  wing’d  Bee,  foft-breathmg  amorous  Sighs* 

Ex  crafts  the  lucid  Neflar  as  He  flies  — 

Bleft  Flower  1  and  yet  if  it  ungather’d  flay 
Till  Sol,  high  mounted,  dart  a  fcorching  Ray  f 
Pining,  it  droops  with  the  declining  Light, 

And  all  its  Glories  glide  away  from  Sight 

Thus  the  young  Virgin,  whilft  her  Mother’s  Care 
From  fiatt’rmg  Man  conceals  the  darling  Fan  ; 

The  Fair  fecludes  Love’s  Ardours  from  her  Bread, 

And  the  foft  Woes  which  break  a  Maiden’s  Reft, 

But  fhou’d  fome  Slrephon  dart  a  Wanton  Eye, 

And  fhe  attend  to  the  fweet  Tempter’s  Sigh, 

Inftant  her  Heart  its  inmoft  Folds  displays. 

And  her,  now  love-fick  Soul,  is  in  a  Blaze. 

Then,  if  or  'Bafhfulnefs  or  Fear  reftram 
The  melting  Nymph,  and  fhe  difguife  her  Pain, 

To  hated  Silence  doom’d,  fhe  weeping  lies  5 
Her  Graces  fade,  and  fhe  untimely  dies 

f  The  Original  ic,  Et  toutes  deux  out  offea  T efpn *  The 
Subftantive  Effint,  fignifies  here,  as  it  frequently  does  in  French, 
good  Senfe,  tho’  our  Fratifiators  commonly  render  it  (but  very 
improperly)  Wit ,  as  it  would  evidently  be  to  give  it  that  Turil 
on  this  Otcafion  The  Words  Efp>  it  and  Cceur,  often  puzzle 
very  much  a  Tranflator,  who  endeavours  to  find  Equivalents 
for  them  in  the  Engltfh  Tongue. 

T  2  They 
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They  are  allow’d  full  Liberty  in  all  Things  •,  and  for 
that  reafon  defire  nothing  but  what  is  equitable  and 
juft.  I  am  of  Opinion,  that  my  Daughters  refemble 
them  exaftly  m  this  particular.  If  it  became  me 
to  praife  them,  I  would  obferve,  that  their  Inclina¬ 
tions  are  excellent ,  and  their  native  Virtue  as  unful- 
lied  as  the  Example  and  Inftrudhons  given  them  by 
their  indulgent  Mother.  But  don’t  you  think  my 
youngeft  Girl  a  little  too  free  ? 

’Tis  all  owing,  replied  Pfyche ,  to  her  fpnghtli- 
nefs  and  Youth.  Be  allur’d  fhe  has  as  deep  a  Senfe 
of  Honour  as  her  elder  Sifter.  Time  will  make 
her  more  referv’d  •,  and  Reading  would  have  done 
this  before,  had  you  not  reftrain’d  her.  By  the 
Way,  I  would  advde  you  to  make  a  proper  TJfe  of 
the  Diamonds  which  are  on  the  Clothes  I  left  with 
the  Maidens  ;  they  poffibly  may  be  of  Service  to¬ 
wards  marrying  them.  ’Tis  not  but  their  Charms 
are  a  mere  than  fufficient  Dowry  ;  but  I  need  not 
obferve  to  you,  that  Riches  add  a  double  Luftre  to 
the  moft  exquiftte  Beauty  *  — Our  old  Man  was  too 
haughty  for  a  Philofopher ;  he  reftifing  to  take  the 
Clothes,  but  upon  Condition  that  they  fhould  not 
be  meddled  with. 

That  very  Day  they  all  fet  out  from  the  Defart ; 
and  after  having  crofs’d  the  Flood,  and  gone  thro’ 
the  narrow  Path  befet  with  Brambles,  they  feparated. 
The  old  Man  and  his  Children  fhap’d  their  Way  to¬ 
wards  the  City,  and  Pfyche  {truck  into  the  Road 
which  Fortune  pointed  out  to  her.  ’Twas  with  e- 
qual  Sorrow  they  parted,  and  their  Tears  were  re¬ 
ciprocal.  Pfjche  clafp’d  the  young  Maidens  an  hun¬ 
dred  times  •,  pretefting,  that  Ihould  fhe  ever  be  fo 
happy  as  to  reingratiate  herfelf  with  Cupid,  fhe 
would  engage  him  to  indulge  them  his  choiceft  Blef- 
fmgs  *,  and  deal  out  his  Evils  very  fparingly  ;  but 

*  This  is  happily  turn’d  in  the  Original :  Quandt  la  beaut'e 
ejr  riche,  die  eft  de  moitie  plus  belle. 
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juft  fo  much  as  might  give  the  greater  Poinancy  to 
hisBlefiings.  After  repeating  their  Adieus,  anda- 
gain  fheddmg  Tears,  they  took  their  Ways  feparate- 
ly,  but  not  without  often  looking  back.  The  old 
Man  and  his  little  Family  airiv’d  happily  at  the 
Place  in  which  he  intended  to  fettle.  I  would  have 
related  their  feveral  Adventures,  had  I  not  confin’d 
myfelf  to  narrower  Limits.  Poffibly  the  Materials 
collected  by  me  for  this  purpofe,  may  one  Day  fall 
into  die  Hands  of  fome  Perfon,  who  may  exercife 
his  Pen  on  that  Subject,  and  to  more  Advantage 
than  I  could  have  done  ,  at  prefent  I  ftiall  only 
complete  the  Hiftory  of  our  Heroine. 

The  Inftant  her  Companions  were  quite  out  of 
Sight,  the  Defign  fhe  had  form’d  prefented  itfelf  to 
her  in  its  true  Colours ;  that  is,  with  its  endlefs 
Train  of  Difficulties,  Dangers  and  Toils,  which 
Ihe  hitherto  had  confider’d  but  very  imperfectly. 
Of  the  immenfe  Treafures  which  Pfyche  once  pof- 
fefs’d,  the  Shepherdefs’s  Weeds  were  become  her 
All.  Inftead  of  fleeping  in  Palaces,  fhe  now  was 
forc’d  to  take  Shelter  in  a  hollow  Tree,  a  Cave,  or 
ruinous  Houfe.  Her  only  Companions,  in  thefe 
hateful  Solitudes,  were  Screech  Owls,  and  a  Multi¬ 
tude  of  Snakes  Her  Food  grew  eithei  on  the 
Brink  of  fome  running  Spring,  hung  on  the  Boughs 
of  Oaks,  or  was  found  among  thofe  of  Palm-Trees, 
That  Man  who  fhould  have  feen  Pfyche  at  Mid-day, 
when  not  a  Creature  is  found  on  the  Plains,  reduc’d 
to  the  dire  Neceffity  of  laying  her  Head  on  the  firft 
Stone  fhe  met  with  ;  and  quite  fpent  with  Heat, 
Hunger  and  Fatigue  •,  befeechmg  Sol  to  foften  a 
little  the  exceffrveAidor  of  his  Rays  ,  then,  gazing 
upon  the  Ground,  revive  with  her  Tears,  the 
Flourets  which  the  fcorching  Heat  had  burnt  *  ,  the 
Man,  I  fay,  who  had  beheld  her  m  this  deplorable 

*  Pretty  Thought 

T  3 
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Condition,  without  mixing  his  Tears  with  thofe  of 
our  Fair-One,  muft  himfelf  have  been  a  Rock. 

Pfycbe  fpent  two  Days  in  wandering  about ;  run¬ 
ning  backwards  and  forwards,  equally  uncertain 
where  to  begin  her  Courfe,  or  which  Way  to  tra¬ 
vel  after  fhe  was  fet  out. 

On  the  third  Day,  fhe  call’d  to  Mind  that  Cupid 
had  charg’d  her,  above  all  Things,  to  revenge  him 
on  her  Sifters.  Pfycbe  being  naturally  tender-hearted, 
could  never  have  been  prevail’d  upon  to  hurt  her 
Sifters  (tho’  they  were  fuch  Wretches,  and  deferv’d 
the  worft  Pumfhment)  had  not  Cupid  laid  his  Com¬ 
mands  upon  her  for  that  Purpofe.  As  to  her  ha¬ 
ving  form’d  a  Refolution  of  killing  her  Hufband, 
this  was  from  a  Suppofition  of  his  not  bemg  fuch, 
but  a  Dragon.  And  indeed  the  only  Vengeance  fhe 
meditated,  with  regard  to  her  Sifters,  was  to  allure 
each  of  them,  apart,  that  Cupid  intended  to  marry 
her  •,  and  that  he  had  divorc’d  their  younger  Sifter 
( Pfycbe )  as  unworthy  of  the  Honour  he  had  rais’d  her 
to  ,  an  Amf.ce  which,  m  all  probability,  could  have 
no  worfe  Effect,  than  the  fending  them  both  a 
rambling,  and  malting  them  fpend  fome  more 
Hours  at  the  Looking-Glafs 

Being  fix’d  in  this  Refolution,  fhe  fet  out  again, 
when  a  Woman  happening  to  pals  that  Way,  (Ihe 
avoiding  carefully  the  other  Sex  )  Our  Fair-One 
intreated  this  Stranger  to  dired  her  to  certain  King¬ 
doms,  fituated  m  a  Dritrict  between  fuch  and  fuch 
Countries  -,  in  a  word,  to  die  Territories  over  winch 
Pfycbe* s  Sifters  reign’d.  Pf  che's  Name  was  better 
Known  than  that  of  thofe  Kingdoms,  by  which 
means  this  Woman  underftood  the  Queftion  that 
was  afk’d  her  •,  and  accoidingly  put  our  Fair-One 
into  the  right  Road. 

And  now  Pfycbe ,  at  the  firft  Crofs-way  Ihe  met 
with,  found  all  her  Fears  return  The  Perfons 
whom  Venus  had  fent  out,  with  Orders  to  feize  het, 
I  having 
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having  brought  their  Queen  a  very  random  Ac¬ 
count  of  their  Search,  the  Goddefs  could  think  of 
no  other  Expedient  than  to  have  her  Rival  cried. 
The  Cryer  of  the  Deities  is  Mercury ,  tbs  Fun&ton 
being  one  of  his  hundred  Trades.  Venus  took  the 
Opportunity  when  he  was  m  a  good  Humour :  And 
after  permitting  the  God  to  fnatch  two  or  three  Kif- 
fes,  befides  a  Pair  of  Ear-Rings,  fhe  made  a  Con¬ 
tract  with  him,  by.  which  he  was  to  cry  Pfyche  m  all 
Places  of  public  Refort  throughout  the  Umverfe  ; 
and  likewife  order  Pillars  to  be  fet  up  in  them, 
whereon  the  following  Proclamation  Ihould  be  read. 

The  Queen  who  fills  CytheraV  Throne, 

Here ,  by  thefe  Prefents,  thus  makes  known 
To  Regions  far  and  wide : 

That ,  late ,  fhe  loft  a  fair -hard d  Slave, 

Who,  rambling,  does  on  Cupid  rave , 

And  calls  herfelf  his  Bride. 

Who  Tidings  of  her  can  impart. 

From  Venus  Jhall  have  Kijfes  four  * : 

And ,  as  fhe  has  th' Affair  at  Heart, 

Who  brings  her  will  have  fomething  more. 


Our 


*  The  Original  mentions  bat  three  Kifles. 

Quiconqtie  eufeivnera  fa  retraite  a  Venus, 

( Comme  c'efl  cbofe  qui  la  touche ,) 

Aura  trots  hatfers  de  fa  louche ; 

Shit  la  hi  Ivtft  era,  quelque  cbofe  de  plus. 

For  Rhime-fake  I  Have  put  four ,  a  Neceflity  to  which  Thofe 
who  deal  m  Numbers  are  too  often  reduc’d  ,  a  Liberty  which 
yet  feems  very  excufable,  when  the  Senfe  is  not  thereBy  injur’d, 
clouded  or  weaken’d  On  this  Occafion  her  Cyprian  Majelly 
will,  I  hope,  not  be  angry  with  me  for  making  her  indulge 
Mercury  'one  Kifs  more ;  fmce  this  did  not  defpoil  her  of  any 
thing ;  as  the  Lover  m  the  Spectator  obferves,  to  Belinda,  after 
having  Hole  a  Kifs  from  the  fleeping  Fair. 


St 
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Our  Shepherdefs  -j*  met  with  one  of  theft  Pillars 
in  her  Peregrinations  •,  fuch  being  erefted  in  all  the 
Crofs-ways  that  were  ever  fo  little  frequented.  She  ar¬ 
riv’d,  after  travelling  fix  Days,  in  the  Kingdom  where 
her  eldeft  Sifter  reign’d  This  worthlefs  Woman  had 
already  heard,  by  means  of  thefe  Proclamations,  of 
Pfycbe’s  Misfortunes  •,  and  accordingly  was  fet  out, 
that  very  Day,  to  read  One  of  them.  The  Satis¬ 
faction  fhe  felt  at  what  ftie  faw  was  fo  great,  that 
{he  refolv’d  to  perufe  the  Proclamation  at  full  Lei- 
fure ;  for  which  reafon  Ihe  had  difmifs’d  the  great- 
eft  Part  of  her  Retinue,  ordering  them  to  return 
back  to  the  City  ;  {he  being  determin’d  to  go  and 
pals  the  Night  at  one  of  her  Country-feats  (fome- 
times  vdited  by  her)  fituated  above  a  very  delight¬ 
ful,  wide-extended  Mead  But  how  did  her  Joy 
expand  itfelf,  when  fhe  fpied  our  Shepherdefs  pafs 
along 1  The  Vixen-Queen  had  thought  fit  to  be 
quite  alone.  Two  or  three  of  her  Officers,  and  the 
like  Number  of  Female-Attendants,  were  walking  a 
great  Way  from  her,  and  difeourfing  (pofiibly)  on 
their  Amours  ;  more  intent  on  their  own  Chit-chat, 
than  on  their  Sovereign’s  Thoughts.  Pfyche  knew 
her  Sifter  at  a  confiderable  Diftance ;  but  the  latter 
was  in  fuch  Tranfport  at  the  Purport  of  this  Pro¬ 
clamation,  that  our  fad  Fair-One  was  fallen  at  her 
Feet  before  ftie  perceiv’d  her. 

What  Raflinefs  was  this  in  a  Shepherdefs  *  to  in¬ 
trude  m  this  manner  on  her  Majefty T  to  thus  break 
in  upon  her  Meditations  I  to  prefume  to  fall  pro- 

Ss,  tbs'  Irobh'Jyou  of  a  Kfs , 

Sweeter  than  their  *  amhrofial  Dew  ; 

Why  are  you  angry  at  my  Bhfs  ? 

Has  it  at  all  impovtnjb' d  you  ? 

*  The  Bees. 

■f  ’Tis  with  Propriety  that  oar  Author  now  calls  Pfyche  by 
this  Name,  as  ihe  had  exchang’d  her  nuptial  Garments  for  the 
Shepherdefs’s  Weeds, 
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ftrate  without  firft  giving  her  due  Notice  >  She 
muft  punifh  this  audacious  Creature, — Who  art 
thou,  mfolent  Wretch,  that  dareft  to  approach  me 
thus 1 — Alas  I  Madam,  I  am  your  Sifter  ;  once  the 
Wife  to  Cupid,  but  now  a  haplefs  Slave  ;  and  igno¬ 
rant  of  what  is  to  be  my  Lot.  The  rafh  Cunofity 
with  which  I  was  fir’d,  to  fteal  a  Sight  of  my  Huf- 
band,  exafperated  him  to  fo  violent  a  Degree,  that 
he  drove  me  inftantly  from  him  .~~Pfyche  (faid  he) 
you  are  quite  unwordiy  the  Affedhon  of  a  Deity :  Pro¬ 
vide  yourfelf  therefore  with  a  Hufband  or  a  Gallant ; 
which  you  will ;  for  I  cannot  love  you  any  longer. 
Had  I  bellow’d  my  Heart  on  your  eldeft  Sifter,  fhe 
would  have  known  how  to  preferve  it,  fo  far  from 
nicuinng  the  Guilt  which  has  undone  you ;  and  I 
then  fhould  not  have  felt  the  raging  Smart  which 
ftill  tortures  me,  and  will  long  continue  fo  to  do  ; 
for  I  don’t  yet  perceive  any  Likelihood  of  its  ever 
being  heal’d.  You  have  nothing  to  boaft  of  except 
your  Beauty.  This,  I  confefs,  creates  Love,  but 
then  fomething  more  is  requir’d  to  make  it  lafting ; 
I  mean  the  feveral  Perfedhons  united  m  your  Sifter ; 
Good  Senfe,  Beauty  and  Prudence.  I  told  you  the 
many  Reafons  which  forbade  your  feeing  me :  Your 
Sifter  would  have  fubmitted  to  them  ;  but  your  Be¬ 
haviour,  on  this  Occafion,  was  a  Mixture  of  Heed- 
lefsnefs,  Contradidhon,  and  Obftinacy.  I  don’t 
wonder  my  Mother  fhould  difapprove  of  our  Nup¬ 
tials  ;  ’twas,  doubtlefs,  becaufe  fhe  faw  into  all 
your  Faults.  But  now,  fhould  I  afk  her  Confent  to 
marry  your  Sifter,  I’m  certain  fhe  would  not  refufe 
it  Had  I  the  leaft  Remains  of  Tendernefs  for 
you,  myfelf  only  would  be  your  Pumlber ,  but  I 
fhall  leave  your  Chaftifement  entirely  to  my  Mo¬ 
ther,  who  will  not  fail  of  exerting  herfelf  to  pur- 
pofe  on  that  Occafion  Since  you  don’t  deferve  to 
be  my  Wife,  e’en  be  her  Slave  From  this  Inftant 
I  divorce  you,  and  give  you  up  to  her.  Your 

Employ- 
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Employment  (might  Iadvife)  fhall  be,  that  of  look¬ 
ing  after  a  certain  kind  of  Geefe  kept  in  her  Mena¬ 
gerie  in  Jmatbus  *.  Set  out,  therefore,  immediate¬ 
ly,  towards  the  Goddefc  ;  carry  thefe  Letters  to  her, 
and  take  the  Kingdom  of  your  eldeft  Sifter  in  your 
Way.  Tell  this  Fair-One  that  ftie  is  dear  to  me ; 
and  that,  if  fhe’ll  confent  to  be  my  Bnde,  all  thefe 
Treafures  fhall  be  at  her  Difpofal.  I  treated  you  as 
you  defend'd  ;  as  a  giddy-brain’d  Wretch,  and  a 
Child  :  But  with  regard  to  your  Sifter,  fhe  (fweet 
, Creature)  may  depend  upon  meeting  with  quite 
different  Ulage ;  and  fhall  be  permitted  to  fee  me  as 
often  as  fhe  thinks  fit.  Y our  Sifter  need  only  come, 
and  refign  herfelf,  as  fhe  before  has  done,  to  the 
Breezes  of  Zepbyrus  j  and  I’ll  take  care  to  get  her 
wafted  fecurely  to  my  Palace.  Forget  entirely  that 
you  once  was  my  Bride.  The  leaft  Indication  of 
this  muft  not  be  feen  ;  nor  fhall  you  even  wear  the 
Robe  you  now  appear  m  take  it  off  therefore  in- 
ftantly  :  Here’s  another. — I  obey’d,  it  not  being 
in  my  Power  to  do  otherwife.  Such,  Madam,  is 
my  calamitous  State. 

Pfycbe’s  Sifter,  now  imagining  herfelf  clalp’d  in 
the  Arms  of  Cupid  ;  footh’d  with  this  fancied  Te- 
ffamony  of  her  own  Perfections,  and  a  thoufand 
other  Tweedy-chimerical  Ideas,  mftantly  form’d  a 
Refblution,  in  her  own  Mind,  to  abandon  her  Con- 
fort  and  her  Children.  However,  fhe  continued 
very  much  upon  the  Referve  before  Pfyche  ;  when 
glancing  at  her  with  a  prudifh  Air — Did  I  not  tell 
you,  replied  fhe,  that  it  is  the  Duty  of  every  virtu¬ 
ous  Wife  to  be  fad  shed  with  the  Hufband  (what 
kind  of  Creature  foever  he  may  be)  whom  the  Gods 
have  allotted  her  •,  and  not  prefume  to  piy  any  far¬ 
ther  than  may  fuit  his  Inclinations *  Had  you  given 
Ear  to  my  Counfel,  you  would  not  now  lead  this 


A  C;ty  of  Cyprus  tiered  to  Vc.»> 
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vagrant  Life.  But  fuch  are  thoughtlefs,  mconfide- 
rate  Youth,  when  guided  by  their  own  Caprices, 
and  deaf  to  all  Advice !  However,  ’tis  happy  you 
came  off  na  worfe  j  for  had  your  Hufband  in- 
fhfted  due  Punifliment,  you  would  have  been  im- 
pnfon’d  immediately  in  fome  Tower  But  fmce 
what  is  done  can’t  be  undone,  let’s  talk  no  more 
about  this  Matter.  Your  only  Care  mull:  now  be,  to 
appear  abroad  as  little  as  pofiible  ;  and  never  ftn  from 
the  Geefe,  fince  fuch  is  the  Will  of  Cupid.  I  muft  tell 
you  likewife,  that  your  Diefs  is  too  fumptuous,  and 
not  expreflive  enough  of  the  pemtent  Cnminal. 
Cut,  therefore,  your  Hair  off,  and  put  on  Sackcloth  : 
I’ll  fend  for  fome  mftantly  *,  and  you  fliall  leave,  in 
this  place,  the  Habit  you  have  on.  Pfyche  defir’d 
to  be  excus’d  as  to  this  laid  Article  * — ’Tis  mighty 
well  (faid  the  expoftulating  Prude)  fince  you  will 
always  purfue  your  own  wife  Meafuies,  I’ll  e’en 
leave  you  to  them,  and  you  may  go  whitherfoever 
you  pleafe.  With  regard  to  the  Offers  made  me 
by  Cupid,.  I  fliall-  confider  them,  and  aft  as  I  think 
proper. — Saying  thefe  Words,  fixe  turn’d  abruptly 
to  her  Attendants ;  and  left  Pfyche ,  who  was  not 
much  concerned  at  this,  finding  her  Sifter  had  fwal- 
low’d  the  Bait ,  for  the  latter  (now  all  Extafy) 
feem’d  to  fly  5  and  was  quite  impatient  to  be  alone, 
in  order  that  fine  might  give  a  Loofe  to  her  Joy. 

Pfyche  fet  out  that  Moment,  upon  the  fame  Em- 
baffy  towards  her  other  Sifter,  whofe  Confort  was 
dead  This  Monarch  had  rode  full  Speed  into  the 
other  World,  dqwn  a  fhorter  Road  than,  that  us’d 
by  the  common  People  ,  One  which,  die  Phyficians 
pointed  out  tQ  him.  Tho’  his  Relifthad  not  been 
above  a  Month  in  the  State  of  Widow -hood,  yet  this 


*  The  French  is,  Pfiche  la  remicm  literally,  “  Pfyche 
"  thank’d  her  ”  Our  Tranflators  frequentlj.  ihilhke  the  Mean¬ 
ing  of  this  Expreflion,  which  implies  a  polite  Refufal  j  inftead 
pf  vyhich  they  fuppofe  it  to  f.gmf y  an  Aflent. 
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was  very  apparent ;  I  mean,  that  her  Perfon  was  im¬ 
prov’d  ;  tho’  you  poflibiy  might  underftand  this 
otherwife.  The  Sifter  m  queftron  being  therefore 
two  Years  younger  than  the  other ;  having  not  been 
lo  long  a  Wife,  and  brought  fewer  Children  into 
the  W orld,  the  Recovery  of  her  Charms  was  a  W ork 
of  left  time ;  and  ftie  might  appear  much  fooner, 
and  with  more  Confidence,  before  Cupid. 

As  to  the  other  Sifter,  fhe  had  I  know  not  what 
Repairs  to  make.  This  Queen  had  now  recourfe 
to  the  Bath;  and  nothing  but  Chymifts  and  Tire¬ 
women  were  feen  fluttering  about  her,  which  greatly 
aftonifti’d  the  Monarch,  her  Confort.  An  Air  of 
Gallantry  increas’d  vifibly  in  the  Royal  Dame,  and 
yet  not  a  Angle  Admirer  appear’d.  No  Ingredient, 
Water,  or  Wafh  was  left  untried,  and  ftill  all  was 
but  mere  patching  up  for  the  Charms  of  this  iuck- 
lefs  Queen  had  been  enroll’d  fo  many  Years  back, 
in  the  Annals  of  Time,  that  ’twas  no  eafy  Matter 
to  recall  them. 

Whilft  lhewas  making  thefe  various  Preparations, 
the  fecond  Sifter  got  the  Start  of  her ;  went  diredUy 
to  the  Mountain  fo  often  mention’d ;  and  arriv’d  at 
the  Summit  of  it  without  once  feeing  any  Dragons. 
The  Queen  was  highly  delighted  with  this  Circum- 
ftance,  imagining  ftie  efcap’d  thefe  Terrors  by  the 
peculiar  Favour  of  Cupid.  She  now  haftned  to¬ 
wards  the  Way  by  which  her  Sifter  and  fhe  had  for¬ 
merly  gone ;  when,  in  order  to  be  convey’d  aloft 
the  eafier  by  Zephyr  us,  fhe  fat  down  on  a  Rock 
that  hung  over  a  dreadful  Precipice — Cupid  (cried 
fhe)  I  am  come.  The  giddy  Girl,  my  younger 
Sifter,  afliir’d  me  that  thou  art  determin’d  to  make 
me  thy  Bride.  This  is  juft  what  I  expelled ;  fully 
perfuaded  that  thou  wouldeft  put  her  from  thee  for 
my  Sake  ;  for  there  cannot  be  a  more  hair-brain’d 
Wretch  than  fhe.  Obferve  only  how  obedient  I 
am  to  thee  already.  I  won’t  behave  fo  madly  as 

Pfyche. 
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Pfyche.  She  was  determin’d,  whatever  might  be 
the  Confequence,  to  get  a  Sight  of  thee  •,  but  I’ll  be 
all  Obedience.  Whether  thou  reveal  thyfelf,  or 
otherwife,  I  fhall  think  my  Felicity  fupreme.  If 
thou  clafp  me  fondly,  I  will  meet  thy  Endearments 
with  Extafy  •,  but  if  I  am  not  indulg’d  them,  I 
fhall  fubmit  *,  my  late  Hufband  having  accuftom’d 
me  to  Difappointments  of  this  kind.  I’ll  divert 
thee  with  the  Account  of  the  Regimen  he  obferv’d ; 
and  relate  fo  many  whimfical  Particulars  concern¬ 
ing  it,  that  ’twill  be  impoflible  for  my  Converfation 
to  tire  thee.  Pfyche  was  a  mere  Child,  an  igno¬ 
rant  Creature ;  but  my  judgment,  charming  Cu¬ 
pid,  is  ripe.  Gods  I  I  already  feel  a  gentle  Breeze  j 
’tis  that  of  thy  Servant  Zephyrus  Why  didft  not 
thou  fend  him  in  Perfon  ;  he  would  have  wafted  me 
with  greater  Swiftnefs :  Thus  I  had  been  the  fooner 
folded  in  thy  Arms,  and  thou  m  mine  I  expe6t 
our  Love  fhould  be  reciprocal ;  and  fince  thy  Bread: 
is  inlpir’d  with  Fondnefs,  thou  muft  neceffanly  be  im¬ 
patient.  Farewell,  poor,  mortal  Females,  who  enjoy 
the  Affe&ion  of  Men :  What  would  you  give  to  be 
belov’d,  as  I  am,  by  a  beardlds  God  ?  But  this  Bhfs 
is  not  referv’d  for  you.  Let  it  fuffice  you  to  invoke 
me,  and  I  then  will  indulge  your  amorous  Wants. 

Saying  thefe  Words,  the  vain  Queen  refiojn’d 
herfelf  to  the  Breeze,  as  before  ;  but  inftead  of  be¬ 
ing  wafted  to  Cupid’s  Palace,  flie  fell  headlong  up¬ 
on  a  fharp-poinred  Cliff,  whence  fhe  ftruck  upon 
another,  and  thus  was  bandied  from  Rock  to  Rock. 
As  each  of  thefe  tore  away  a  Piece  of  her  Flefh,  die 
defcended,  in  a  very  whimfical  Plight,  to  Pluto’s 
Kingdom  *. 

Some  Days  after,  her  elded:  Sifter  arriv’d  at  the 
fame  Rock  j  and  fitting  down  upon  it,  thus  ha- 

*  The  Original  lays.  It  plusjolment  du  monde  an  royaume  dt 
Proferptne  '  “  In  the  prettteft  Condition  poflible  to  Proferpm's 
“  Kingdom.”  I  know  not  how  to  render  this  Phrafc  literally 
with  any  Propriety, 
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rangu’d  Zepbyrus — Fond  Wooer  of  Flora ,  quit  thy 
Darling  for  a  Moment ;  hafte  and  waft  me  to  thy 
Mailer’s  Palace.  Hurt  me  not  in  our  aerial  Pro- 
grefs,  for  I  am  tender  :  If  thou  wilt  indulge  me  on¬ 
ly  thy  Breath,  I’ll  be  contented  ,  I  indeed  don’t 
like  the  Touch  of  any  Creature,  particularly  Man ; 
but  as  to  Cupid,  he  may  do  what  he  pleafes.  Above  all 
Things,  take  care  not  to  rumple  my  Head-Drefs.— 
Saying  thefe  Words, (he  took  outaPocket-Glafs,  and 
furvey’d  her  Features  for  fome  time ,  now  adjuft- 
ing  this  Hair ;  then  the  next ;  and  fometimes  none 
of  them  5  not  forgetting,  efpeaally,  to  tinge  her 
lips :  In  fhort,  this  felf-idohzer  made  fuch  a  Fufs, 
that  Cupid  himfelf  would  have  laugh’d  heartily  had 
he  feen  her.  She  then  put  up  her  Pocket-GIafs 
fondly  chiding  Zepbyrus  for  his  Delay ;  calling 
him  an  indolent  Being,  who,  quite  taken  up  with 
his  own  Amours,  neglefted  thofe  of  his  Mafter. 
What  could  he  mean  by  leaving  her  thus  expos’d 
to  the  Sun-beams  ? 

Juft  as  fne  had  ended  thefe  Reproaches,  a  gentle 
eaftem  Breeze,  which  was  ftraymg  accidentally  that 
Way,  came  within  four  or  five  Paces  of  her.  Fi¬ 
gure  to  yourfelf  the  Joy  which  then  thrill’d  her  Bo- 
fom.  And  now  our  imaginary  Bride  fprung  for¬ 
ward  ;  but  rnftead  of  dropping  into  the  Arms  of 
Cupid ,  as  me  foohfhly  imagin’d,  fhe  fell  headlong 
the  fame  Way  which  her  Sifter  had  gone.  The 
Echoes,  Tenants  of  thefe  Rocks,  whifpePd  to  us 
the  deferv’dExk  of  this  malevolent  Pair  •,  and  fome 
time  after  they  told  it  Zepbyrus ,  who  mftantly  car¬ 
rying  the  News  to  the  Son  of  Venus,  Cupid  made 
him  a  noble  Prefent  on  that  Account. 

All  this  while  Pfycbe  was  continuing  her  Search 
after  her  Conlort,  fell  drefs’d  in- paftoral  Weeds* 
which  neverthelefs  fat  fo  very  gracefully  upon  her, 
that  had  our  Fair-One  been  met  by  her  Enemy,  the 
latter  would  have  given  her  the  Robe  of  a  Goddefs 
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inftead  of  it.  Neverthelefs  Gnef,  Fatigue,  Fear, 
Want  of  Sleep  and  Food,  had  greatly  dimirufhed 
the  Luftre  of  her  Charms  ,  fo  that  had  Pfyche  not 
poffefs’d  an  uncommon  Share  of  Beauty,  Ihe  mult 
have  been  merely  the  Shadow  of  that  Objeft  with 
whofePraifes  the  World  had  rung.  Happily  for  our 
Fair-One,  her  Charms  were  fo  exqmfite,  that  not- 
withftanding  Time  and  Affli&ion  had  impair’d 
fome  of  them,  Ihe  yet  had  Graces  fufficient  left. 

The  moft  cruel  Part  of  Pfyche' s  Adventure  was, 
the  Fears  which  tortui’d  her  at  Intervals.  One  Mo¬ 
ment  fhe  was  told  that  the  Goddefs  of  Beauty  had 
fent  frelh  Scouts  m  fearch  of  her.  Another  time 
Pfyche  even  heard  that  Ihe  was  fallen  into  the  Hands 
of  Venus,  who  had  chaftiz’d  her  fo  very  feverely, 
that  fhe  was  quite  disfigur’d.  One  Day  fhe  was 
fejz’d  with  fuch  a  Panic,  that  fhe  ran  into  a  Chapel 
facred  to  Ceres,  as  to  an  Afylum  which  prefented  lt- 
felf  very  fortunately.  This  Edifice  flood  near  a 
Field,  the  Corn  whereof  was  newly  cut.  There 
the  neighbouring  Hufbandmen  ufed  to  offer  up  an¬ 
nually  the  Firft-fryits  of  their  Harveft.  At  the  En¬ 
trance  of  this  Temple  lay  a  great  Heap  of  Com 
pil’d  up  by  the  Reapers.  And  now  our  Shepherdefs 
fell  proftrate  before  the  Image  of  the  Goddefs ;  and 
afterwards  hung  upon  the  Arm  of  it  a  Garland  of 
Flowers,  newly  gather’d  at  random  and  without 
Choice,  as  Ihe  was  hurrying  along.  This  Chaplet 
confifted  of  fuch  Floweis  as  grow  m  the  Corn.  Pfy¬ 
che  had  been  told,  by  the  Priefts  of  her  Country, 
that  thofe  would  be  grateful  to  Ceres  ,  and  that  all 
who  implore  a  Boon  from  the  Deities,  fhould  never 
enter  their  Temples  empty-handed.  After  prefent- 
mg  her  Offering,  fhe  again  fell  on  her  Knees,  and' 
utter’d  the  foil  owing  Prayer . — Goddefs1  Thou  who 
art  moft  wanted  in  the  World*  Great  Nurfeiof 
Mankind '  flneld  me  from  her  whom.  I  never  once 
offended :  Permit  me  only  to  hide  myfelf,  during 
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Ibme  Days,  in  the  Sheaves  lying  before  the  Gate 
of  thy  Temple  j  and  to  feed  upon  the  Ears  which 
fall  from  them.  The  Cyprian  Goddefs  is  exafperated 
becaufe  her  Son  took  a  liking  to  me ,  but  as  I  have 
fince  loft  his  Affe&ion,  is  not  this  Atonement  fuffi- 
dent  with  regard  to  her ;  and  does  it  not  bring 
Trouble  enough  upon  me  ?  Ought  the  Anger  of 
the  Deities  to  rage  with  fo  much  Violence  ?  If  Ju- 
fficebe  really  withdrawn  to  the  celelbal  Abodes,  the 
Immortals  lhould  pay  fome  Regard  to  the  Inno¬ 
cence  of  a  Perfbn  who  married  in  Obedience  to  their 
Command.  Can  it  be  faid  that  I  bnb’d  the  Oracle  ? 
Did  I  endeavour,  by  any  mfidious  Arts,  to  win  my 
Hulband’s  Affection  ?  If  a  God  happens  to  caft  his 
Eye  upon  me,  is  that  my1  Fault  ?  Would  he  not 
fee  me,  tho’ 1  ftiould  confine  myfelf  in  a  Tower  ? 
So  little  did  I  fufpeft  the  giving  Umbrage  to  Ca- 
pd’s  Mother,  in  becoming  his  Wife,  that  I  ima¬ 
gin’d  a  Monfter  would  be  my  Hufband.  This  fup- 
pos’d  Monfter  was  Cupid ,  and  I  happen’d  to  pleafe 
that  Deity.  ’Tis  a  Cnme  then  to  be  agreeable :  But 
that,  alas  l  I  am  no  longer,  nor  was  I  ever  fo  by  my 
own  Fault.  It  cannot  be  juftly  urg’d,  that  I  em¬ 
ploy’d  any  feducing  Arts  or  bewitching  Expreflions. 
Venus  is  ft’ill  offended  becaufe  of  the  Indifcretion  of 
Mortals,  who  quitted  her  Worfhip  to  honour  Me. 
Let  her  therefore  take  Vengeance  on  Mortals  •,  but 
to  be  angry  with  Pfycbe ,  would  be  the  higheft  In- 
juftice.  I  declar’d  to  Thofe,  that  I  merited  no  fuch 
Adorations.  If  Mankind  will  be  imprudent,  it  does 
not  follow  that  I  am  criminal. — In  this  Manner  our 
Shepherdefs  endeavour’d  to  juftify  herfelf  to  Ceres. 

Now,  whether  it  be  that  the  Goddeffes  have  an 
Underftanding,  One  with  the  other ,  or  that  Ceres 
was  difpleas’d  with  Pfycbe  for  calling  her  Nurfe  j  or 
that  Heaven  requires  our  Prayers  to  be  truly  fuch, 
and  rot  Apologies  *  that  of  our  fair  Wandeier  was 

dif* 


Cupid  and  Psyche.  289 

difregarded  *  Ceres  fpeakmg  from  the  Arcade 
of  her  Chapel,  commanded  the  Supplicant  to  be  gone 
that  mitant,  and  leave  the  Heap  of  Corn  as  it 

was ,  for  that  othei  wife  Venus  Ihould  know  it. _ 

Why  lhou’dlhe  fall  out  with  a  Goddefs,  and  hergood 
Friend,  merely  for  the  fake  of  a  mortal  ?  Venus  had 
noways  offended  her.  How  much  foever  the  World 
might  tattle  concerning  the  Paphian  Queen,  Ihe  yet 
was  a  good  fort  of  Woman  f,  who  indeed  had  re¬ 
ceiv’d  fome  Benefits  from  her,  as  well  as  from 
Bacchus  ,  but  then  no  One  could  be  more  grateful ; 
Ihe  taking  care  to  publifh  the  Obligations  Ihe  had  to 
both,  wherever  fhe  came 

Pfyche  was  not  a  little  griev’d  to  fee  heifelf  denied  a 
Sanduaryma  Place, which  Ihe  fondly  lmagm’dwould 
have  been  open  to  her  fooner  than  any  other  m  the 
World.  And  indeed,  if  Ceres,  who  was  naturally 
beneficent,  and  did  not  fet  up  for  a  Beauty,  refus’d 
to  proted  hen-,  Ihe  could  not  exped  thatfuch  God- 
deifes  as  were  naturally  jealous,  and  of  a  Difpofmon 
ever  fo  little  turn’d  to  Gallantry,  would  Ihow  her 
the  leaft  Countenance.  Should  Ihe  addrefs  the  Gods, 
this  muft  run  her  into  Perils  gi  eater  than  thofe  which 
the  Haded  of  Venus  could  expofe  hei  to.  The  firfb 
Article  neceffary  to  be  known  would  be,  what  land 
of  Acknowledgment  thofe  Gods  might  require  from 
her.  The  fafeft  Couife,  theiefore,  for  her  would  be, 
to  addrefs  none  but  die  Deities  of  her  own  Sex  ; 
both  to  prevent  Scandal,  and  her  Hufband  from 
taking  Umbrage. 

She  now  thought  of  Juno,  imagining  that,  as 
there  formerly  had  been  lome  Competition  between 

*  If  thefe  Deities  can  be  fuppos’d  to  aft  after  the  fame  Man¬ 
ner  as  the  generality  of  Mortals,  no  other  Motive  needed  to 
have  been  fought  for,  with  refpeft  to  Ceres  s  difcarding  of  Pfyche 
in  this  harlh  manner,  than  the  Latter’s  being  in  Diftrefs,  which, 
for  one  hofpitable  Invitation,  fliall  receive  a  thoufand  Repulfes 

f  The  Freedom  m  this  Chit-chat  is  natural  enough,  as  Ceres 
was  fpeaking  of  a  Sifter  Goddefs. 

U  Venus 
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Venus  and  this  Goddefs,  both  as  to  Beauty  and 
Power,  the  Queen  of  the  Deities  would  gladly  faze 
this  Opportunity  of  hurting  her  Rival;  agreeably  to 
the  Practice  of  Courts,  and  the  Oath  fwom  by  the 
Fair  at  their  coming  into  the  World.  ’Twas  not 
difficult  for  our  Shepherded  to  meet  with  Juno ;  the 
jealous  Wife  of  imperial  Jove,  frequendy  defcending 
upon  Earth ,  to  enquire,  of  Mortals,  after  her  Huf- 
band.  Pfycbe ,  upon  her  meeting  that  Goddefs,  fang 
a  Hymn  wherein  her  Power  only  (which  was  a  great 
Over  fight)  was  celebrated.  ’Twould  have  been  infi¬ 
nitely  more  to  Pfycbe1  s  Advantage,  had  ffiechaunted 
the  Goddefs’s  Beauty,  its  Praife  being  much  fweeter. 
King’s  fhould  be  extoll’d  for  their  Grandeur ;  but 
Perfons  who  defire  to  win  the  Favour  of  Queens, 
niuft  congratulate  them  upon  another  Article.  Ac¬ 
cordingly  the  Wife  of  Cupid  was  rejefted  a  fecond 
time,  but  with  this  Difference,  that  the  latter  Repuffe 
was  more  grievous  than  the  former  ;  for  Juno,  be- 
f.des  the  Confideradons  mention’d  by  Ceres,  added, 
that  it  was  but  juft  to  punsfh  thofeterreftrial  Females 
who  had  Intrigues  with  the  Gods ;  and  thus  oblige 
their  Gallants  to  keep  at  home.  What  Bufinefs  had 
Thele  to  ftrole  up  and  down  among  Mortals  ?  Did 
not  the  Skies  afford  Charms  enough  for  their  Pur- 
pofe  ?  Not  that  Ihe  (poke  this  for  her  own  Sake, 
the  looking  upon  fuch  Things  as  trifling,  and  fear¬ 
ing  no  Rival  as  to  Beauty. 

However,  the  Queen  of  the  Gods  did  not  fpeak 
all  ihe  thought,  there  being  a  more  cogent  Reafon 
than  any  yet  mention’d  by  her  ;  fome  Spark,  as  it 
were,  of  that  Fire  *  of  which  we  infoim  our  Neigh¬ 
bours  as  little  as  poffible.  No  prudent  Woman 
ihould  difobhge  the  Son  of  Venus.  How  did  fhe 
know  but  that  fhe  might  one  Day  or  other  want  his 

*  The  Idea  alluded  to  ’n  thisPhrafe,  is  exprefs’d  by  our  Au¬ 
thor  with  tile  happieft  Decency  •  Q^elque  ctincelle  de  cc  feu  dont 
on  71  at  er tit  hi  to'Jirts  q\i  !e  •xoms  qt'oii  peat 
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Afliftance ?  In  all  probability,  the  God  was  flail  exas¬ 
perated  againft  Pfyche  *  and  therefore  the  fafeft  Way 
would  be, not  to  concern  herfelf  about  their  Difputes. 

Our  Fair-One,  thus  repuls’d  on  every  fide,  was 
at  a  Lofs  whom  to  addrefs. — There  remain’d  indeed 
Diana  and  Dallas ,  however,  as  thefe  had  made  a 
Vow  ofVnginity,  they  confequently  would  not  be 
pleas’d  with  the  Petition  of  a  marued  Woman,  but 
imagine  that  the  liftmng  to  her  muft  pollute  their 
Ears.  Nevertheless,  as  Diana  gave  out  Oracles, 
our  Shepherdefs  thought  this  Goddefs  could  not  be 
fo  obdurate  as  to  refufe  the  indulging  her  One,  Since 
She  would  make  no  other  Requeft  Befides,  there 
was  an  Oracle  in  the  Neighbourhood,  which  She 
might  reach  without  going  much  out  of  her  Way. 
The  Place  in  queftion  ftood  at  the  Entrance  of  a 
Foreft,  extremely  Solitary  and  ft  for  Hunting  ,  and 
theiein  Diana  had  a  Temple,  which  ferv’d  as  a 
Lodge,  whenever  fhe  took  the  Diverfion  of  the 
Chace.  Travellers  advanc’d  about  two  thoufand 
Paces  into  the  Wood,  and  then  came  to  a  kind  of 
Glade,  that  was  as  a  Court  to  the  Fane.  ’Twas 
Small,  but  in  an  excellent  Tafte  of  Architeftuie. 
In  the  middle  of  the  Glade  ftood  an  Obehfk  of  white 
Marble,  having  four  Faces ;  ftood  on  fo  many  Balls ; 
and  was  rais’d  on  a  Pedeftal  half  fhe  Height  of  the 
Obehfk.  On  every  Side  of  the  Plinth,  which  fac’d  di- 
re&ly  the  four  cardinal  Points,  (as  the  Faces  of  the 
Pyramid  did  likewife)  the  following  Inscription  was 
read. 


Whoever  thou  be,  that  haft  offer'd  up  Sacrifices  to 
Cupid  or  Hymen,  keep  back ,  and  come  not  into  my 
Sanftuary. 

As  Pfyche  had  facnfic’d  to  both,  fhe  did  not 
daie  to  enter  the  Temple,  but  flopp’d  at  the  Gate 
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of  it,  whence  file  heard  the  Prieftefs  pronounce  the 

following  Oracle. 

Ceafe  to  wander.  What  thou  art  in  Search  of  hath 
Wings.  When  thou  J halt  he  able ,  like  him,  to  fly , 
thou  Jhalt  he  happy. 

Thefe  Words  were  ambiguous  and  dark,  like 
moft  of  the  Anfwers  return’d  by  the  Deities.  Pfyche 
rack’d  her  Imagination,  but  m  vam,  to  difcover 
fome  Meaning  in  it.  Whatever  Command  (fays  fhe) 
the  Gods  may  lay  upon  me,  I  mufi:  find  out  Cupid, 
or  die.  But  I  cannot  meet  with  him,  and  confe- 
quently  die  I  muft.  i’ll  go  therefore  and  deliver 
myfelf  up  to  my  Enemy,  and  then  Death  will  cer¬ 
tainly  be  my  Portion.  However,  the  Oi  acle  de¬ 
clar’d  that  I  fiiould  one  Day  be  happy.  For  this 
Reafon  I’ll  hafte  and  throw  myfelf  at  the  Feet  of 
Vemis :  I’ll  be  her  humble  Attendant  •,  will  fubmit 
patiently  to  her  Reproaches  and  ill  Ufage,  all  which 
cannot  but  excite  her  Pity.  She  then  will  forgive 
me ,  will  receive  me  as  her  Daughter,  and  even  re¬ 
concile  me  to  her  Son. — How  fweetly-foothing  were 
thefe  Hopes  !  how  confequential  I  yet,  alas 1  a  Mo¬ 
ment’s  Refleftion  deftroy’d  them  all.  Neverthe- 
lefs,  Pfyche  perfifted  in  her  Defign,  and  thereupon 
enquir’d  for  that  Temple  (facred  to  Venus )  which 
lay  neareft  the  Place  where  fhe  then  was ,  firmly  re- 
folv’d,  in  cafe  the  Goddefs  fhould  be  abfent  from  it, 
to  go  on  board  a  Ship  and  fail  for  Cyptts.  Pfyche 
was  told,  that  at  the  Diftance  of  three  or  four  Days 
Journey,  Hood  a  celebrated  and  very  much  fre¬ 
quented  Fane,  over  which  was  carv’d  the  following 
Lifcription :  To  the  Goddefs  of  the  Graces.  Probably 
Venus  took  a  Delight  in  this  Abode  ;  and  often  held 
there  (m  Perfon)  her  Tribunal  or  Court  of  Judica¬ 
ture,  lince  fo  many  Miracles  were  wrought  in  it, 
and  fuch  Multitudes  flock’d  thither  from  all  Nations. 

Perfons 
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Perfons  even  boafted  that  they  had  frequently  feen 
the  Goddefs  in  it. 

Our  Shepherdefs  now  fet  out,  more  happy  in  her 
own  Fancy  than  Ihe  was  before  the  Oiacle  had  de¬ 
liver’d  its  Anfwer.  At  lead:  Ihe  knew  what  it  was 
fhe  intended  to  do  \  that  die  fhould  no  longer  conti¬ 
nue  in  Uncertainty  and  Inefolution,  which  of  all 
Evils  are  the  worft :  That  fhe  might  get  a  Sight  of 
Cupid ,  it  not  being  probable  his  Mother  would  fo 
often  vifit  a  Place  without  taking  him  fometimes 
with  her.  But  m  cafe  fhe  (haplefs  Bride)  Ihould 
never  be  indulg’d  this  raptuious  Satisfaction,  except 
in  Prefence  of  a  Mothei-in-law  to  whom  lhe  was 
odious  *,  a  Goddefs  who,  fo  far  from  acknowledging 
the  Affinity,  would  ufe  her  as  a  Slave  ,  flill  this  muft 
be  fomething :  Things  might  take  another  Turn  ■, 
Compaffion  ,  the  Sight  of  Pfyche ;  her  Humility 
and  Sweetnefs  of  Temper  •,  the  little  Liberty  Cupid 
would  poffibly  have  of  fpeaking  to  hei  ,  all  thefe 
united,  might  call  up  fond  Defiles  in  the  youthful 
God’s  Bofom.  Happen  what  will,  lhe  would  at 
leaft  have  an  Opportunity  of  feeing  him,  which  was 
no  inconfiderable  Cncumftance  ,  and  the  enjoying 
that  Pleafure,  only  for  a  Quarter  of  an  Hour,  would 
footh  every  Anguifh — Thus  fondly  did  Pfyche  flat¬ 
ter  herfelf,  not  knowing  (unfortunate  Ci  eature)  the 
Violence  of  a  Woman’s  Anger.  Alas'  ffie  little 
fufpefred  the  many  Calamities  which  the  Fates  had 
m  referve  for  her  But  now  Pfyche’ s  Heait  went 
pit-a-pat,  the  Inftant  fhe  approach’d  the  Country 
wherein  the  Temple  flood. 

Travellers,  aconfiderabletime  before  they  arriv’d 
in  it,  found  the  Air  odoriferous  This  was  owing 
to  the  Incenfe  carried  by  the  Goddefs’ s  Votaries, 
who  themfelves  were  perfum’d  ,  and  to  the  Orange, 
Jafmm,  and  Myrtle-trees  which  fhaded  the  Road  ; 
together  with  the  Profufion  of  Floweis  glowing  eve¬ 
ry  where.  The  Fane,  tho’  feated  m  a  Valley,  was 
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difcover’d  from  far  ;  but  this  Valley  was  Ipacious -, 
of  a  greater  Length  than  Breadth  ,  and  encompafs’d 
with  fweedy-dekghtfi.il  Hills ;  the  whole  intermix’d 
with  Woods,  Fields,  Meadows  and  Villages,  all 
which  feem’d  to  have  enjoy’d  a  long  and  uninter¬ 
rupted  Tranquillity.  Venus  had  obtain’d,  from  Marsi 
Guards  for  the  Secunty  of  thefe  feveral  Places 
The  very  Beafts  of  this  Country  were  never  at  Vari¬ 
ance  ;  no  Wolves  were  feen  m  it,  nor  any  Snares, 
except  fuch  as  are  fpread  by  Cupid  As  foon  as  Per- 
fons  were  come  to  Years  of  Difcernment,  they  enter’d 
themfelves  Members  of  the  Brotherhood  or  Society 
of  the  amorous  God  ,  the  Females  at  twelve,  and 
the  Males  at  fifteen.  Some  of  thefe  were  infpir’d 
with  Love  before  they  were  endued  with  Reafbn. 
Whenever  there  appear’d  a  Fair-One,  with  a  Heart 
infenfible  to  the  fweeteft  of  all  Paffions,  the  Coun¬ 
try  v.as  inftandy  purg’d  of  her,  and  her  Family  re¬ 
mov’d  to  feme  Diftance,  for  a  time  :  Befides  which, 
the  Clergy  were  oblig’d  to  purify  the  Diflricl  where 
this  Prodigy  had  happen’d.  Such  were  the  Man¬ 
ners  and  Government  of  this  Region  *.  As  to  the 
Country  itfelf,  it  abounded  in  Birds  of  beautiful 
Plumage.  Some  Turtles  were  found  there,  and 
thefe  were  of  three  Sorts  ;  Turtle-Doves,  Turtle- 
Nymphs,  and  Turtle-Shepherdeffes ,  but  thofe  of 
the  fecond  kind  were  very  rare  In  the  middle  of 
the  Valley  flow’d  a  Canal,  of  equal  Length  with  the 
Plan,  and  wide  as  a  River.  Its  Stream  was  fo  vaft- 
ly  dear,  that  an  Atom,  lying  at  the  Bottom  of  it, 
would  have  been  vifible,  m  a  Word,  ’twas  true  k- 
quid  Chryflal.  Plerem  a  Multitude  of  Nymphs 
and  Syrens  us’d  to  wanton  ;  and  thofe  weie  fo  gentle, 

*  I  have  here  added  two  or  three  Words  to  the  Original, 
y  h.ch  feems  to  go  off  too  abruptly,  and  to  be  wanting  a  little 
in  Order ;  at  leafl  when  tranflated  into  our  Language  Votlx 
g-ryt  a^x  ttczuts  Cf  au  government  chi  fays  11  abon^oit  eti 
otjeaux  dr  joU  fhmagcy  &.C 

that 
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that  People  might  take  them  with  their  Hands. 
Wealthy  Perfons  us’d  to  go  upon  this  Canal,  and 
proceed  as  far  as  the  Court  of  the  Temple.  Thefe 
always  hir’d  I  know  not  how  many  little  Loves, 
(more  or  lefs)  according  to  the  Burthen  of  the  Veffel 
each  Love  having  his  Swan,  which  he  harnefs’d  to  the 
Barge;  and  gettingaftride  on  the  former,  conduced  the 
Vehicle  with  a  Ribbon.  Two  other  Veifels  follow’d, 
the  one  fill’d  with  Mufic,  and  the  othei  with  Trin¬ 
kets  and  China-Oranges  In  this  manner  the  Barge 
glided  very  blithefomely  along.  On  each  Side  of 
the  Canal  fetched  a  Mead,  green  as  the  fineft  E- 
meialds,  and  fet  with  Trees,  whofe  Shade  was  de¬ 
licious  *.  Thefe  were  the  only  Paths  leading  to  the 
Fane ,  and  being  much  frequented,  Pfyche  chofe  to 
travel  only  in  the  Night  At  Day-break,  fhe  ar¬ 
riv’d  at  a  Place  call’d  the  two  Maiijoleums ,  the 
reafon  of  which  I  will  here  tell  you,  as  it  gave  Oc- 
cafion  to  the  Building  of  tins  Temple  Antiently 
a  Lydian  Monarch,  Pbilochmes  by  Name,  befought 
the  Greeks  to  make  Choice  of,  and  fend  him  a  Wife. 
As  to  her  Birth,  that  he  was  quite  indifferent  about 
Beauty  being  the  only  Perfection  requir’d  by  him  111 
a  Contort.  Charms  of  Perfon  ennoble  every  Wo¬ 
man  The  Ambaffadois  told  the  Greeks ,  that  their 
Sovereign  was  extremely  delicate  in  Ins  Tafte.  Ac- 
coidingly  two  young  Maidens,  the  one  call’d  Myr- 
tis ,  and  the  othei  Megano ,  were  lent  The  latter 
was  very  tall,  and  finely  fhap’d  Her  Featuies 
were  exceedingly  beautiful,  and  fo  happily  adjufted, 
that  not  a  fingle  Fault  could  be  found  ,  to  which  an 
uncommon  Sweetnefs  of  Tempei  mull  be  added  ; 
yet  with  all  thefe  Advantages  of  Senfe,  Beauty  and 

*  How  whimfically  pitorefque,  and  at  the  fame  time  how 
pleafmg  is  the  abot  e  Dcfcription  Our  Author  introduces  the 
1'itle  loves,  the  Nymphs,  tfc  fo  very  agreeably,  that  he 
feems,  on  this  Occafion,  a  fecond  Albano 
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Shape,  her  Perfon  did  not  ftnke,  for  want  of  Venus's 
diffufing  over  them  the  graceful  *  Poignancy. 
Mytis ,  on  the  contrary,  excell’d  in  this  particular. 
Her  Beauty  was  not  fo  perfect  as  that  of  Megano ; 
nay,  an  indifferent  Critic  would  have  found  where¬ 
withal  to  exercife  his  Talent ;  but  then  no  Part  a- 
bout  her,  how  minute  foever,  but  had  its  Venus  ;  or 
rather  two,  abftrafted  from  that  which  animated  her 
whole  Frame  f .  Accordingly  the  Monarch  pre- 

ferr’d 

*  I  am  afraid  I  have  not  well  tranflated  the  Original  here, 
which  is  exceedingly  delicate  Sa  perfonne  ne  touchoit  point , 
faute  at  Venus  qui  doimat  le  fel  a  ces  cbofes 

f  The  French  is  delightful  too  in  this  Place’  En  recom- 
fenfe,  il  n'y  avoit  f  petit  endroit  fur  elle,  qui  neut  fa  V enus,  & 
phtot  deux  qu'une ,  outre  celle  qui  anunoit  tout  le  corps  en  general 
b-o  thing  can  be  prettier  than  thefe  Contrails,  when  drawn 
ii’th  Delicacy  and  Spirit  Several  are  feen  in  the  Tatlers, 
Specie  tors.  La  Bruyere,  and  other  Writers  of  Wit  and  Genius 
A  Contrafc  between  SubjcOs  of  a  very  different  Nature  now 
occurs  to  my  Memorj,  which  being  curious  and  genuine, 

I  fhall  give  it  a  Place  here  ,  efpeaaily,  as  it  may  ferve  as  a 
Specimen  of  the  Poetry  of  a  very  famous  Nation  (the  Cbinefc ) 
with  vvhofe  Literature  we  are  very  bttle  acquainted 

Elogium  Sou ht  [it  fhould  be  Sahas ]  extra&ed  from  Theo, 
phili  Sigefndt  Bayert  Mufaum  Sinicum,  Tom  I  p  130  Pe- 
tropali  [Peters  burgh]  1730,  8-c’s 

Fix  C£t-  mcaperat,  cum  Sauhus  flanjum  corticem  •viridi  pallia 
amciret :  pulchritudo  ejus,  pudort  fujfundit  melt  Ferfict  arhorem, 
qua,  pra  indignatione  fores,  qui  earn  exornant,  a’velht  atque  in 
ten  am  fpargit  Splendor  •vivacijfmorum  coloi  urn  fe  non  compare- 
•vertt  atm  fimphci  atque  amabth  decore  Saulu  Antecedtt  <verm 
[xrr]  reque  opus  habet  ve,mtbvs  feriet  textoribus  ipfa  ramos  fuos 
atque  folia  n.efiit  lauugtne fericea  tenuiffima,  quam  nulh  novtrunt 
•verme*. 

Imitated. 

The  WILLOW  and  the  PEACE-TREE  . 

From  a  Chinefe  POEM. 

The  Spring  appear’d,  and  hofh’d  was  every  Wind, 

When  the  finooth  Willonu ,  o’er  the  Stream  reclin’d, 

Cheer’d  by  the  Ray  that  animates  the  Globe, 

Threw,  o’er  her  yellow  Bark,  a  verdant  Robe. 


Dalh’d 
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ferr’d  Myrtis  to  Megano^  and  commanded  her  to  be 
Ihi’d  Aphrodifta  *,  both  in  Confideration  of  this 
Charm,  and  becaufe  the  Name  of  Myrtis  was  ex- 
prefiive  only  of  the  Shepherdefs,  or  of  the  Nymph, 
at  moft ,  and  not  pompous  enough  for  a  Queen, 

Dalh’d  at  the  Beauties  which  her  Foliage  fpread, 

The  Rival  Peach-Tree,  blufhing,  bends  his  Head 
Enrag’d,  his  Flow’rs  with  varying  Luftre  grac’d, 

He  tears ;  and  fcatters  round  the  lovely  Waite 

The  Willow,  proud  of  milder  Charms,  outvies 
The  Flalhing  Splendor  of  the  bnghteft  Dyes. 

Gay  Harbinger  of  Spring,  Ihe  fcorns  the  Aid 
Of  toiling  Silk-worms,  and  is  felf-array’d  ; 

Decking  her  Sprays,  and  Zephyr-dancing  Leaves 
With  Down  more  foft  than  the  fam’d  Infeft  weaves 

The  above  Latin,  is  the  Tranllation,  from  the  Chineft  Lan¬ 
guage,  of  the  Learned  Bayerus  of  Petersburg h 

To  pafs  from -Things  inanimate  to  others  of  a  volatile  Kind : 
Mr  de  Voltaire  has  contrafted  very  prettily,  m  an  extempore 
Epigram,  two  celebrated  Trench  Dancers,  Mademoifelle  Camargo , 
and  Mademoifelle  Salle  ,  the  former  of  whom  danc’d  with 
wonderful  Agility,  and  the  latter  with  delightful  Grace. 

Impromptu,  par  Mr,  de  Voltaire 

Ah,  >  Camargo  que  nous  etes  brillante  > 

Mats  que  Salle,  grand  Dieux,  ejl )  auiffante  1 
£>ue  uos  pas  font  legers ,  mats  que  les  fens  font  doux  ! 

Elle  cf  inimitable,  &  vous  etes  nowvelle 
Les  Nymphes  fautent  comme  Vous , 

Mas  les  Graces  danfent  comme  Elle 

Imitated. 

Your  Mien,  Camargo,  darts  Delight ; 

But  Salle  ravilhes  the  Sight, 

Your  flying  Step  the  Dance  improves ; 

With  lhining  Eafe  Ihe  fweetly  moves 
Gay  Novelty  attra&s  in  You  ; 

Her,  We  inimitable  view. 

You,  like  the  fpnghtly  Wood-Nymphs,  bound. 

She,  like  the  Graces,  skims  the  Ground 

*  Apbrodtfias,  was  the  Name  of  a  Temple  built  in  honour 
of  Venus,  in  an  Ifland  fo  call’d,  which  mult  be  from  Aphrodite, 
aName'of  Venus, 

And 
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And  now  the  Courtiers,  to  pleafe  their  Sovereign, 
call’d  Megano ,  Anaphrodite* ,  which  affe&ed  the  hap- 
lefs  Fair-One  to  fuch  a  Degree,  that  fhe  pin’d;  and 
dying  foon  after,  was  interr’d  honourably  by  the 
King’s  Order.  With  regard  to  Aphrodifia ,  fhe  liv’d 
a  long  Term  of  Years,  and  pafs’d  them  all  blifs- 
fully.  PaflUonately  belov’d  by  her  Confort,  fhe  en- 
grofs’d  his  whole  Affeftion,  and  rejected  the  feveral 
Admirers  who  addrefs’d  her.  As  Aphrodifia  ow’d 
her  Felicity  to  the  Graces ,  fhe  thought  it  incumbent 
on  her  to  teftify  her  Gratitude  to  their  Goddefs ; 
and  accordingly  perfuaded  her  Confort  to  build  a 
Fane  in  honour  of  Venus ,  telling  him  fhe  had  made 
a  Vow  for  that  Purpofe,  Philocbares  approving  his 
Queen’s  Defign,  expended  all  his  Wealth  upon  this 
Edifice-,  and  then  his  Subjects  contributed  to  it  vo¬ 
luntarily.  Their  Zeal  was  fo  great  on  this  Occa- 
fion,  that  the  Women  confented  to  fell  their  Jew¬ 
els  f ;  and  after  bellowing  their  All,  followed  the 
Example  of  Rhodope  lj.  Myrtis  had  the  Satisfaction 
of  feeing  her  Vow  accomplifhed  before  fhe  died  ; 
and  order’d,  by  her  Will,  a  MauJ oleum  to  be  erect¬ 
ed  to  her  Memory,  as  near  as  poffible  to  the  Temple ; 
not  within  the  Court  Yard,  but  clofe  by  the  moft 
frequented  Path.  There  her  Afhes  were  to  be  de- 
pofited ;  and  her  Story  engrav’d  on  the  moft  con- 
fpicuous  Part  of  the  Maufoleum  Philocbares  having 
furviv’d  Myrtis ,  obferv’d  punctually  every  Article 
of  her  Will.  This  Monarch  rais’d  a  Monument 
worthy  both  of  his  Confort  and  of  himfelf  ;  he  com¬ 
manding  his  Heart  to  be  lodg’d  with  that  of  his 

*  That  is  ceu^er-Venu,  if  I  may  be  allow’d  the  Expreflior 

f  The  French  is,  “  their  Necklaces  ”  She  P on  'vendit  lews 
colliers 

||  Rhodope,  a  famous  Thracian  Curtezan,  and,  for  fometime, 
Feliow-Sla\e  with  JEfop  She  afterwards  was  purchafed  for 
a  mighty  Sum,  by  Caraxvs,  Sappho’s  Brother,  who  was  paflio- 
natel}  fond  of  her.  This  Rhodope  acquir’d  frch  vaO;  Wealth, 
by  prolhtuting  herfelfi  that  fhe  built  a  magnificent  Pyramid 

Aphrodifia 
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Aphrodifia.  To  illuftrate  M  further  the  Fame  of 
tbs  Incident,  and  heighten  the  Glory  of  Myrtis ,  he 
caus’d  Megano's  Alhes  to  be  convey’d  to  the  fame 
Spot.  Thefe  were  plac’d  in  a  Maufoleum,  almoft 
as  magnificent  as  the  former,  on  the  othei  Side  of 
the  Path  ;  the  two  Sepulchres  facing  one  another. 
Myrtis  was  feen  extended  on  hers,  and  encircled 
with  little  Loves,  who  feem’d  to  be  adjufting  every 
Part  of  her  Attire,  and  particularly  her  Head-Drefs. 
On  the  other  Side,  Megano'  was  reprefented  re¬ 
clin’d  and  weeping,  with  one  Arm  lying  under  her 
Head  ;  this  being  the  Poftuie  in  which  ihe  expir’d. 
On  the  Frame  of  that  Maufoleum  wherein  the  Re¬ 
mains  of  this  Lydian  Queen  were  depofited,  the 
following  Infer  iption  was  engrav’d. 

Here  Myrtis  lies,  whofe  Beauty  rais'd  her  to  the 
regal  Dignity ,  and  obtain'd  her  the  Sirname  of  Aphio- 
difia. 

On  one  of  the  Faces,  towards  the  Path,  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Words  were  wnt. 

‘Thou  who  art  going  to  vifit  this  T mple,fiop  a  little 
and  hjien  to  me.  Tho'  born  a  Shepherdefs ,  I  yet  was 
wade  eighteen",  an  Exaltation  which  I  ow'd  to  the 
Graces  more  than  to  Beauty.  I  pleas'd ,  and  that  is 
fnjficient.  This  is  what  I  had  to  fay.  Honour  my 
Sepulchre  with  a  few  Flowers  ,  and,  in  Return,  may 
the  Goddefs  of  the  Graces  indulge  thee  the  Gift  of 
pleafing. 

On  the  Fiame  of  the  other  Monument  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Woids  were  lead. 

Here  lie  the  Jfhes  of  Megano,  who,  tho'  a  perfeft 
Beauty,  could  not  wm  the  Heart  for  which  fhe  con¬ 
tended. 


l 
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On  the  Front  of  this  Maufoleum,  the  enfuing 
Words  were  engrav’d 

Thoy  I  was  not  beloved  by  Monarchs ,  I  yet  had 
Beauty  fufficient  to  merit  the  Love  of  the  Gods.  But 
ltwas  [aid  I  was  not  petty  enough  — Is  this  pojfible  ? 
— *T r s  indeed ,  info-much  that  my  Companion  was  pre- 
f err'd  to  me  ;  for  which  Reafon  fhe  was  firnatnd  A- 
phrodifta,  and  I  Anaphrodite.  This  Jtruck  me  to  the 
Heart ,  fo  that  I  griev'd  and  died  Adieu ,  Pajfenger : 
I  will  detain  thee  no  longer.  Live  happier  than  I 
have  done ,  and  Jhed  not  a  fingle  Tear  to  my  Memory. 
As  I  never  form'd  the  Joy  of  any  Perfon,  I  would 
give  no  One  Pain  *. 

Pfyche 

*  Infcnptions  of  this  kind,  when  drawn  by  a  Matter,  infpire 
ever)'  tender  Reader  with  a  pleafmg  Sorrow.  All  Reflexions 
on  Mortality  fliould  (one  would  imagine)  fill  us  with  Horror  , 
yet  when  fuch  are  connected  with  pleaflng  Ideas,  and  the  whole 
naturally  painted,  efpeaally  in  Verfe,  they  admimfter  Delight, 
tho’  a  melancholy  One  What  can  be  more  mournfully  foo th¬ 
ing  than  the  following  Lines,  extra&ed  from  a  beautiful  Poem, 
containing  the  Praifes  of  a  Country  Life,  by  Abbe  de  Chau  hen, 

Fontcnay,  he.i  dehcieux , 

Ou.  je  vu  A abord  la  lumiere , 

Bun-tot  au  lout  de  ma  carters 
Cbe z  toi  je  joindrai  mss  aysux 

Mufes,  qui  dans  ce  lieu  champetre 
Avec  fom  me  fites  nounr  , 

Beaux  arbres  qui  m'avez  vu  naitre, 

Bien-tot  vous  me  verrez  mourir 

0 enures  diver/es  de  Mr  ['Abbe  de  Cbaulieu ,  Tom  I 
p.  54--  A  Londres  \Part<\  1740 

Imitated 

O  Beterjham  1  inchanting  Place , 

Sweet  Spot  to  which  I  owe  my  Birth  1 
Fimfn’d,  e’er  long,  this  mortal  Race, 

I’ll  mirgle  with  thy  kindred  Earth. 


Ye 
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Pfyche  could  not  forbear  weeping.  Megano , 
fays  fhe,  I  know  not  what  to  make  of  thy  Story. 
I’ll  take  it  for  granted  that  Myrtis  had  Graces ;  but 
muft  not  thou,  fince  fo  very  beautiful,  have  pof- 
fefs’d  fome  ?  Adieu,  Megano ,  refufe  not  my  Tears, 
for  I  am  us’d  to  weep. — She  afterwards  went  and 
fcatter’d  Flowers  over  Aphrodifta* s  Sepulchre. 

This  Ceremony  ended,  there  wasDay-light  enough 
left  for  her  to  view  the  Temple  at  Leifure  ’Twas 
built  m  an  exquifite  Tafte,  and  equally  graceful  and 
majeftic.  The  Architect  had  employ’d  the  Ionic  Ox- 
der,  becaufe  of  its  Elegance  From  the  whole  re- 
fulted  a  Venus,  which  Words  could  never  paint. 
The  Front  correfponded  wonderfully  with  die  Body 
of  the  Edifice.  On  the  Pediment  was  reprefented, 
in  Alto  Relievo ,  the  Birth  of  the  Paphian  Goddefs. 
She  was  feated  on  a  Shell,  in  the  Attitude  of  a  Per- 
fon  who  had  been  bathing,  and  was  juft  emerg’d 
from  the  Water  One  of  the  Graces  wrung  her 
ftill-droppmg  Treffes  j  whilft  the  Second  held  the 
Robe  fhe  was  to  put  on,  the  Inftant  the  Third 
fhould  have  dried  her.  The  Goddefs  gaz’d  on  her 
Son,  who  already  pointed  one  of  his  Shafts,  with 
a  menacing  Air,  at  the  Univerfe.  The  Shell  was 
drawn  by  two  Syrens ;  but  this  Vehicle  being  fome- 
what  unwieldy,  Zepbyrus  affifted  a  little  in  pufhing 
it  forward.  Legions  of  Sports  and  Smiles  weie 
wantoning  m  the  Air  5  for  Venus  rofe,  at  her  Birth, 
with  her  whole  Equipage  .  She  then  appear’d  of 
pioper  Stature,  completely  form’d,  quite  ripe  for 
receiving  and  giving  Love.  The  Paphians  weie 
feen  on  the  Shore,  at  a  Diftance,  ftretching  forth 
then  Hands  to  the  Skies,  and  loft  m  Admiration 
The  Columns  and  Entablature  were  of  a  Marble 

Ye  Mufes f  Guardians  of  this  Lawn  , 

You,  who  did  all  my  Wants  fupply 
Ye  Trees  1  that  faw  my  Life’s  hr  ft  Dawn 
Will  foon,  alas  1  behold  me  die 

i  white] 
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whiter  than  Alabafter.  On  the  Fnfe  was  a  Tablet 
of  black  Marble,  containing  the  Infcription  of  the 
Temple,  viz.  To  the  Goddefs  of  the  Graces.  Two 
Loves,  reclin’d  on  the  Architrave,  held  Strings,  at 
which  hung  a  Medal  with  two  Heads  in  it,  thofe  of 
the  Founders.  Round  the  Medal  the  following  In- 
icnption  was  writ .  Philo  chares,  and  Myrtis  Aphro- 
difia  his  Confer t,  dedicated  this  Temple  to  Venus.  On 
each  Bafe  of  the  two  Columns,  which  flood  nearell 
the  Gate,  thefe  Words  were  engrav’d  :  The  Work 
of  Lyfimanthus.  In  all  Probability,  the  Name  of  the 
Architeft. 

Before  we  enter  the  Temple,  I’ll  firft  fpeak  a 
Word  or  two  of  the  Court.  Round  it  were  Porti¬ 
coes  and  over  them  very  fplendid  Apartments, 
gilded  Bed-chambers,  Clofetsand  Baths  ;  in  a  Word, 
a  thoufand  Places  where  thofe  who  brought  Money 
had  Opportunities  enough  to  bellow  it  *,  and  fuch  as 
came  empty-handed  were  fent  back.  Pfyche ,  at  the 
Sight  of  thefe  wonderful  Objedls,  could  not  forbear 
fighing  ;  they  recalling  to  her  Memory  the  Palace 
of  which  fhe  once  was  Miftrefs. 

The  Infide  of  the  Temple  was  proport lonably 
magnificent  I  fhall  not  deferibe  it  •,  and  will  only 
obferve,  that  the  various  kinds  of  Vows  which  all 
Ranks  and  Degrees  of  Perfons  had  perform’d,  were 
lodg’d  there  m  feparate  Chapels,  to  prevent  Con- 
fufion,  and  in  order  that  no  Part  of  the  Architecture 
of  the  Temple  might  be  hid.  Here  were  feen  the 
Offerings  of  fome  Authors,  in  Gratitude  for  the 
Venus  which  Heaven  had  indu’g'd  them.  There  were 
only  a  few  of  thefe.  The  left  of  the  polite  Arts,  as 
Painting  and  its  Sifters,  had  devoted  many  more 
But  the  greateft  Number  of  Offerings  were  brought 
by  Nymphs  and  theii  Swains  *  One  for  fecret  Fa- 

*  ’Tis,  in  the  Original,  De;  portiques  on  galenes  bajfes  *  I 
omitted  the  gain  hs  bajft.,  as  being  the  fame  with  portiques 

vours , 
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vours  *,  another  for  getting  a  Hufband ;  a  Third 
for  carrying  off  a  Lover  from  her  Rival,  A  certain 
Votary,  Calhmce  by  Name,  who,  till  the  Age  of 
threefcore,  kept  up  an  Intimacy  with  the  Graces , 
and  more  fo  with  the  Pleafures ,  had  bellow’d  a  Sil¬ 
ver  Lamp  gilt,  and  a  Set  of  Paintings  reprefenting 
her  Amouts.  ’Twould  be  endlefs  to  enumerate  the 
various  Oblations.  Some  had  been  hung  up  even 
by  Warriors,  whofe  Exploits,  to  borrow  an  Expref- 
fion  from  honeft  Amiot  *,  had  that  Grace  of  Swift- 
nefs,  which  made  the  Atchievement  of  them  frill 
more  pleafing 

The  Architefture  of  the  Tabernacle  was  fcarce 
richer  than  that  of  the  Temple,  in  order  to  preferve 
the  Proportion  *,  and  alio,  that  the  Eye,  which  0- 
therwife  would  have  been  diftra&ed  by  the  great  Va¬ 
riety  of  Objefts,  might  not  be  too  much  taken  off 
from  the  Image  of  the  Goddefs,  this  being  a  Ma- 
fter-piece.  Some  envious  Critics  have  fuggefted, 
that  Praxiteles  copied  his  Venus  from  it.  It  Hood 
in  a  Nich  of  black  Marble,  between  Columns  of  the 
fame  Colour  ;  by  which  means  it  appear’d  frill 
whiter,  and  had  a  finer  Effeft.  On  one  Side  of  the 
Sanctuary  was  rais’d  a  Throne,  where  Venus ,  lean¬ 
ing  on  odoriferous  Culhions,  leceiv’d,  whenever  fhe 
came  into  this  Temple,  the  Adorations  of  Mortals ; 
and  diftnbuted  her  Favouis  as  fhe  judg’d  pro- 
pei  f. 

The 


*  The  Expreffion  in  the  Original  is,  dont  Us  e.cflo.ts, — avoieut 
cette  g>  ace  de  foudavtete  qiu  les  renetost  cncot  e plus  agi  eabte;  — Anu- 
ot,  a  famous  French  Tranflator,  who  died  w  1^93,  was  Biihop  of 
Ait^sei  re,  and  great  Almoner  of  France.  His  Vernons,  fromthe 
GreeL,  procur’d  him  great  Reputation,  particularly  bis  Transla¬ 
tion  of  Plutarch's  Lives 

f  We  here  fee  la  Fontaine  as  agreeable  an  Architeft  as  a 
Poet ,  and  his  fiftuious  Edifices  feem  much  more  pleafing  to  a 
Foreigner,  than  the  folid  Ones,  in  general,  built  by  his  Country¬ 
men  ’Twas  not  for  ficli  graceful,  imaginary  Structures  as 
tins,  but  foi  the  m?nv  heavy,  verbofe  One  ,  rais’d  m  Romances, 

that 
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The  Temple  was  always  open’d  pretty  eariy  in 
the  Morning,  that  it  might  be  dear  of  the  Vulgar, 
at  the  Time  when  Perfons  of  Diftindhon  us’d  to 
enter  it.  But  this  Decorum  was  to  no  Purpofe  the 
Day  in  queftion ;  all  the  Votaries  crouding  round 
PJycbe  the  Moment  Che  came  in.  They  imagin’d 
’twas  Venus,  who  had  dilguis’d  herfelf  in  Shep¬ 
herded’ s  Weeds,  purpofely  to  carry  on  fome  private 
Affair;  to  familiarize  herfelf  with  the  common  Peo¬ 
ple  ;  or  poflibly,  out  of  meer  Whim  *.  The  News 

of 

that  Mr.  de  Voitov  e  made  the  following  Cnticifm,  in  his  Tem¬ 
ple  of  Tafie.  “  Here  would  be  the  Place  to  expatiate  on  the 
“  Structure  of  this  Edifice,  and  to  fpeak  of  Architrave  and 
“  Archivolte,  in  cafe  I  had  writ  not  to  be  read.” 

*  The  nuitaking  a  lovely  Nymph  for  Venus,  and  we  vet fa, 
have  been  the  Sobjeft  of  feveral  Copies  of  Verfes  j  of  which 
kind  there  are  fome  very  pretty  Ones  m  Prior  Marot,  (Va¬ 
let  de  Chambre  to  Fionas  I.)  a  Poet  famous  for  the  delightful 
Simplicity  of  his  Verfe  ;  and  whom  la  Fontaine  was  fond  of 
imitating,  has  a  beautiful  little  Poem  to  our  Purpofe  ;  which 
being  in  old  French ,  is  thence  much  more  pleafing, 

De  Cupido  £jf  de  fa  Dame  [The  Poet’s  Miftrefs  ] 

Amour  trauma  celle  gut  m'ef  amere  . 

Etfy  efiois ,  f  en  fay  bien  mieulx  le  compte  . 

Bon  jour,  did  il ,  bon  jour  Venus  ma  met  e 
Pius  tout  a  coup  il  vent  qu'tl  fe  mefcoirpte, 

Dont  la  couleur  au  vifpge  lui  monte 
D' avoir  faillj  ■  honteux  Dieu  fait  combien  . 

Non,  non,  Amour,  ce  dy-je,  n'ajez  honte 
Plus  clers  voyans  que  vans  s'y  trampent  bier. 

Imitated 

The  Beautiful  Mi  fake 
As  Mira,  once,  and  I  were  laid 
Beneath  the  Woodbine’s  trembbng  Shade, 

Comes  Cupid —  **  Dear  Mamma,”  (he  cries, 

Bright  Angrnfh  dealing  from  his  Eyes.) 

“  Alas  *  I’ve  fought  you  all  the  Day, 

‘  Surpriz’d  where  my  Mamma  could  dray  ; 

“  O’er  Dales,  and  Hills,  and  Rocks  I  flew, 

“  E’er  gliding  Fairies  fip  the  Dew . 


“  Sighing, 
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of  this  Wonder  was  no  fooner  fpiead,  but  even  the 
moft  indolent  ran  to  gaze  upon  it.  As  for  poor 
Pfyche,  fhe  was  feated  in  a  Corner  of  the  Fane,  quite 
afham’d  and  confounded  at  this  Profufion  of  Ho¬ 
nours,  the  Confequences  of  which  Ihe  concluded 
muft  prove  fatal  to  her  *,  and  yet  Ihe  could  not  for¬ 
bear  taking  a  fecret  Pleafure  on  this  Occafion  She 
chang’d  Colour  every  Inftant ;  and  fometimes  turn’d 
away  her  Face  5  difcovermg  a  Defire  to  offer  up  her 
Onfons,  but  in  vain;  the  Croud  being  fo  vaftly  im¬ 
portunate,  that  Pfyche  was  forc’d  to  declare  who  fhe 
was.  Some  believ’d  hei,  whilft  Others  could  not 
be  perfuaded  but  that  This  muff  be  Venus. 

Such  Multitudes  flock’d  round  her,  that  when  the 
true  Goddefs  appear’d,  fhe  could  fcaice  get  forward. 
The  Paphian  Queen  had  been  told  all  that  was  do¬ 
ing,  winch  exafperated  her  fo  much,  that  fhe  look’d, 
(halting  with  her  Cheeks  all  on  Fire)  like  the 
Queen  of  the  Furies,  rather  than  that  of  the  Graces. 
However,  Venus  leftrain’d  her-Anger,  for  Fear  of  a 
Mutiny.  Her  Guards  having  clear’d  the  Way,  the 
Goddefs  went  and  feated  heifelf  upon  her  Thione  ; 
and  there  heaid,  but  with  fome  Confufion,  a  few 
Supplicants.  Moft  of  the  Men  had  flay’d  with 
Pfyche  •,  as  did  thofe  Women,  who  eithei  were  not 
very  handfome,  or  had  no  Pretenfions  or  Intereft, 

“  Sighing,  to  Jove  I  breath’d  aVow  — 

“  ’Twas  heard  ,  for  0  !  I’ve  found  you  now.” 

Lo-ve’ s  rifing  Joy  his  Smiles  expreft, 

When  fwift  lie  fpnngs  to  Mire' s  Bread , 

But  going  to  kifs  hei  rofy  Cheek', 

Amaz’d  he  ftarts,  and  fcarcc  can  fpeak 
“  Thus  to  miftake 1  O  foul  Difgrace  I”— — 

Confufion  fweetly  flulh’d  his  Face  — 

11  How  Folks  will  laugh  <  ”  This  wak’d  his  Pride: 

He  hangs  his  Head,  and  turns  afide. 

Seeing  tne  Roverjortui’d  thus, 

“  Fond  Child  (fays  I)  why  all  this  FuA  ? 

“  Supprefs  your  Blulhes  Be  not  griev’d  — 

<r  Much  quicker  Fyes  liave  been  deceiv’d. 

X 
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The  reft  had  declar’d  in  favour  of  the  Goddefs,  the 
Inftant  fhe  came  in  ,  it  being  thp  Pohcy  of  Females, 
the  Reputation  of  whofe  Charms  is  eftablilh’d,  to 
fall  upon  the  new  Comers  of  their  Sex,  as  Perfons 
who  would  deprive  them  (as  it  were)  of  their  Live¬ 
lihood  *.  I  cannot  dire&ly  fay,  whether  they  bor¬ 
rowed  this  Practice  from  Writers,  or  Writers  from 
them. 

Our  Shepherdefs  not  daring  to  advance  forward, 
the  Goddefs  fent  for  her,  on  which  Occalion  a  Croud 
of  Men  attended  Pfyche  ;  fo  that  the  whole  had  the 
Appearance  of  a  Triumph  rather  than  a  Homage. 
But  lad  Pf)cbe  could  not  be  accus’d  with  any  Sha-  - 
dow  of  Juftice  for  the  various  Honours  now  paid 
her  ■,  on  the  contrary,  fhe  wifh’d  that  no  Perfon 
had  even  fo  much  as  look’d  at  her.  She  then  per¬ 
form’d  the  feveral  Duties  of  a  Supplicant  *  but  the 
Prefence  of  the  Goddefs  eraz’d  the  Speech  Ihe  had 
meditated,  from  her  Memory.  Pfyche  happen’d, 
indeed,  to  have  no  Need  of  it;  Venus,  the  Mo¬ 
ment  Ihe  fpied  our  Fair-One,  fcarce  allowing  her 
Time  to  fall  proftrate ;  but  defending  from  her 
Throne : —  I’ll  hear  you  (lays  Ihe)  in  private.  Come 
away  to  Paphos  :  You  £hall  ride  in  my  Chanot  f. — 
Pfyche  fufpetted  fo  much  Kindnefs  ;  but  then,  this 
was  not  a  Seafon  for  debating ;  not  to  mention, 
that  ’twas  chiefly  at  Paphos  our  Fair-One  had  Hopes 

*  I  have  chang'd  the  Figure,  as  imagining  it  too  low,  m  our 
Language  .  The  French  is,  Comtne  a  eelles  qui  leur  otent ,  four 
ainji  dire,  le  fam  de  la  mam.  “  As  People  who  take,  as  it 
“  were,  the  Bread  out  of  their  Hands  ”  [Mouths] 

f  La  Fontaine  here  pays  a  tacit  Compliment,  and  by  that 
means  a  very  delicate  ore,  to  PJycbe's  Charms,  m  making 
Ferns  hurry  thus  away  with  the  Fair-One,  thisfeemmg  to  argue 
a  fecret  Confeff.on,  m  Venus ,  of  PJycbe's  great  Beauty  ,  and  as 
tho’  it  would  bear  a  ComparifoD  with  that  of  the  Goddefs , 
otherwife  it  bad  been  natural  for  the  {alter  to  infult  her  Rival 
in  Prefence  of  the  Multitude,  fince  this  would  have  been  a  very 
fevere  Revenge 


of 
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of  getting  a  Sight  of  her  Hufband.  Venus,  to  pre¬ 
vent  her  efcaping,  oblig’d  Pfyche  to  leave  the  Fane 
at  the  fame  time  with  her  *,  the  Men  bellowing  a 
thoufand  Bleflings  on  their  two  Goddefies  as  they 
pafs’d  along,  and  part  of  the  Women  fpeaking 
thus : — Even  one  Goddefs  is  too  much ;  and  there¬ 
fore,  let  us  fettle  a  Commonwealth  among  ourfclves , 
where  the  Vows,  the  Adorations,  the  Services  and 
Favours  of  Cupid,  may  be  in  common  Should 
Pfyche  come  hither  again,  to  flirt  and  dally  with 
the  Men,  who  may  be  of  Ufe  to  us  for  fome  little 
Thing  or  other  *,  and  attempt  to  thus  reduce  every 
Heart  under  the  Dominion  of  One,  we  muft  all  rife 
up  and  tear  her  to  Pieces  *. — However,  the  reft 
laugh’d  at  thefe  female  Republicans,  and  wifh’d  our 
Shepherdefs  a  good  Journey. 

And  now  the  Cyprian  Queen  made  Pfyche  ftep  in-  , 
to  the  Chariot ;  but  here  fhe  was  accompanied  by 
jhree  ungracious  Deities  of  the  Goddefs’s  Retinue. 
Courts  abound  with  Characters  of  every  Kind.  The 
Deities  in  queftion  were  Anger,  Jealoufy,  and  En¬ 
vy  ;  Monfters  fprung  from  T 'artarus  \  mercilefs 
Lidtors  *f*,  that  never  went  abroad  without  their 
Scourges ,  Lidtois,  whofe  very  Afpedt  is  Punifh- 
ment.  As  to  Venus ,  fhe  fet  out  another  Way. 

Pfyche  perceiving  herfelf  above  the  Clouds,  in 
fuch  dreadful  Company,  trembled  in  every  Limb : 
Her  Hair  flood  eredl,  and  her  Tongue  cleav’d  to 
her  Mouth.  ’Twas  a  long  time  before  a  Word 
could  break  from  her ;  but  continuing  motionlefs, 
fhe  feem’d  transform’d  to  Stone,  and  a  Statue  ra¬ 
ther  than  an  animated  Being  •,  infomuch  that,  had 

*  The  French  is,  il  nous  la  fsut  laptder  :  “  We  muft  ftonfl 
"  her.” 

f  A  Roman  Officer,  twelve  of  whom  us’d  to  march  before 
the  Conful  ,  each  carrying  a  Bundle  of  Rods,  (for  letter  Crimes) 
bound  up  with  an  Ax,  to  execute  fuch  Malefactors  as  defexv’d 
Death. 

X  2 
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not  a  Sigh  ftole  from  the  wretched  Fair-One,  at  In¬ 
tervals,  one  would  have  imagin’d  her  dead. 

And  now  Ibe  figur’d  to  herfelf  the  various  Tor¬ 
tures  of  condemn’d  Criminals ,  Fancy  ftill  repre- 
fenting  them  more  cruel  than  they  really  are.  There 
was  notone  of  them  which  Fear  did  not  caufe  her  to 
fuffer  before  hand.  At  laft,  throwing  herfelf  at  the 
Feet  of  the  three  Funes . — If  your  Breads  (fays  Ihe) 
were  ever  fenfible  to  the  flighted  Emotions  of  Pity, 
keep  me  no  longer  in  Sufpence  T ell  me  what  T or- 
ments  I  am  doom’d  to  fuffer.  Have  you  not  recav’d 
Orders  to  throw  me  into  the  Sea  ?  But  I’ll  fpare 
you  that  Trouble,  if  you  think  proper,  and  will 
plunge  headlong  mto  it  — The  three  Daughters  of 
Acheron  made  no  Reply,  and  only  grinn’d  horribly 
at  their  diftrafted  Captive  *. 

The 

*  The  French  is  not  in  fuch  flrong  Terms :  Se  contenterent 
de  la  regarder  de  travel  .  “  Only  look’d  angrily  at  her  ”  I 
fhaH  obferve,  that  this  Silence  feems  to  me  as  expreflive,  as 
that  {taken  notice  of  by  the  Critics)  of  Dido  in  Elyfium,  when 
JEmai  defcended  thither,  and  the  Heroine  refus’d  to  utter  a 
Word 

Iv  win  he  thus  attempts  her  Mind  to  mow, 

With  Te-rs,  and  Pray  rs,  and  late  repenting  Low . 
Difdainfulij  floe  look'd ,  then  turning  round. 

But  fxd  her  Ejes  unmov  d  upon  the  Ground  • 

And,  what  he  Jays,  and  /wears,  regat  ds  no  more. 

Than  the  deaf  RocL,  when  the  loud  Billows  roar. 

But  whirl'd  away,  to  Jhun  his  hateful  Sight, 

Hid  ’it  the  Forefi ,  and  the  Shades  of  Night. 

‘ Then  fought  Sicheus,  thro'  the  Jhady  Grove, 

Who  aifv.tr' d  all  her  Caies,  and  equaled  all  her  Low. 

Dryde\ 

Upon  Mount  Calvary,  an  Eminence  about  four  Miles  from 
Paris,  are  Hermits  who  never  go  abroad  They  inhabit  a 
wild  Solitude,  fare  wretchedly,  are  poorly  dad,  and  very  feldom 
permitted  to  converfe  together  None  but  the  Hermic  who  o« 
pens  the  Doer  is  allow’d  to  fpeak  to  Strangers  I  being  one  Day 
conduced  by  the  Porter,  in  queflior,  mto  an  Apartment  below 
Stairs,  where  about  twenty  Hermits  were  weaving  Stockings; 
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%  WWlft  Ihe  was  kneeling  before  them,  the  Cha¬ 
riot  defcended  upon  the  Earth,  when  Pfycbe  found 
herfelf  in  a  Defart,  in  the  Back-Court  of  a  Palace 
built  by  Venus ,  between  two  Mountains  m  the  mid 
Way  of  Jmathusf  and  Paphos .  Hither  the  Cyprian 
Queen,,  whenever  fhe  was  fatigued  with  the  perplex¬ 
ing  Affairs  of  her  Court,  us’d  to  retire,  with  Eve  or 
fix  of  her  Confidents  ;  on  which  Occafion,  no  one 
was  permitted  to  vifit  her.  ’Twas  neverthelefs  whif- 
per’d  (by  Calumny)  that  certain  paiticular  male- 
Friends  were  allow’d  the  Key  of  her  Gaiden.  Ve¬ 
nus  arriv’d  there  before  the  Chariot.  Immediately 
the  three  barbarous  Mimfters  took  Pfyche  into  the 
Bed-chamber,  where  the  Goddefi  was  decking  herfelf. 
And  now  that  very  Fear  which  made  our  Fair-One 
forget  the  Speech  fhe  had  piepar’d,  recall’d  it.  Al- 
tho5  the  violent  Paffions  dilturb  the  Soul,  nothing 
can  infpire  fuch  powerful  Eloquence.  Our  ill-fated 
Shepherdefs  fell  proftrate  within  four  Paces  of  the 
Goddefs,  and  addrefs’d  her  as  follows . — Queen  of 
the  Loves  and  Graces  ;  fee  here  the  wretched  Slave 
whom  you  are  in  queft  of.  The  only  Reward  I 
crave  for  delivering  her  up,  is  to  have  Leave  to  be¬ 
hold  you  In  cafe  it  be  not  Sacrilege  m  fuch  a  mi- 
ferable  M01  tal,  as  I  am,  to  look  upon  Venus ,  and 
to  reafon  on  the  Charms  of  a  Goddefs ;  I  would 
humbly  obferve,  that  Mankind  mull:  be  Hark  blind  to 
put  any  Value  on  my  faint  Beauties,  after  having  been 
blefs’d  with  the  Sight  of  youis  I  did  all  that  lay 
in  my  Power  to  check  their  Folly,  but  in  vain ,  they 
having  paid  me  Honours  which  I  utterly  refus’d, 
and  noways  merited  Your  Son,  by  the  fabulous 
Reports  fpiead  concerning  Me,  let  himfelf  be  pre- 

the  Silence  bf  thefe  Creatures,  who  were  as  thin  as  fo  many 
G holts,  and  did  not  once  take  their  Eyes  from  their  Work,  was 
quite  difmal  and  emphatical. 
f  A  City  of  Cyj>,  us  facred  to  Venus 


3io  The  LOVES  of 

judic’d  in  my  Favour.  The  Deftwies  gave  ■  me  to 
him,  without  aflring  my  Confent  in  any  manner. 
In  all  this  I  have  err’d,  fince  you  are  pleas’d  to  pro¬ 
nounce  me  guilty.  I  ought  to  have  hid  this  Face  of 
mine,  baleful  Source  offo  many  Miftakes.  I  fhould 
have  disfigur’d  it  fhould  have  died,  fince  thus  odi¬ 
ous  to  you  ;  and  yet  I  did  nothing  of  this.  Inflift 
therefore  whatPumfhment  you  judge  proper ;  this, 
however  fevere,  fhall  be  borne  by  me  with  Patience  j 
thnce  happy  if  I  can  but  hear  your  divine  Voice 
pronounce  my  Doom  *. 

You  fhall  have  that  Satisfaction  (replied  Venus  :) 
I  am  noways  affected  by  vour  feign’d  Humility. 
You  ought  to  have  entertain’d  thefe  Thoughts,  and 
employ’d  Expreffions  of  this  Kind,  before  you  fell 
into  my  Hands.  When  you  did  not  apprehend  the 
Effects  of  my  Anger,  your  Glafs  (truly)  told  you 
that  no  Charms  were  comparable  to  your  own  j 
but  now  that  you  are  my  Captive,  you  think  me 
handfome.  But  we’ll  foon  fee  who  has  the  Su¬ 
periority  in  this  refpedt.  My  Beauty  can  never  de¬ 
cay,  whereas  yours  is  fubjeft  to  me,  and  I’ll  deftroy 
it  at  Pleafure.  We’ll  begin  by  this  alabafter  Body, 
concerning  which  my  Son  has  pubhfh’d  fuch  Won¬ 
ders,  and  dignifies  with  the  Tide  of  the  Temple  of 
Whitenefs. —  Here  take  up  your  f  Rods  (ye  fell 
Daughters  of  Night)  and  fcourge  her  till  fuch  time 
as  the  Blood  fhall  quite  cover  this  alabafter  T emple  || . 

PJyche , 


*  The  French  is  much  more  gracefully  exprefs’d :  Trop  heit- 
renfe  ji  j;  *vou  <votre  di-vine  hcwbe  s'ouvrtr ,  pour  prononca  l' arret 
de  ma  depr.ee .  “  Too  happy,  if  I  fee  your  divine  Lips  open, 
“  to  pronounce  the  Decree  of  my  Fate  ”  In  this,  and  other 
marginal  Notes,  I  give  a  literal  Verfion,  tho*  very  much  to  the 
difaavantage  of  my  Enghp ;  in  order  that  the  Reader  may 
have  the  Senfe  of  the  Original,  in  its  full  Extent. 

-f  The  Original  is  Sio/u,  Twigs,  or  young  Shoots 
H  The  French  is  work'd  up  much  higher  :  Et  me  Pmpourprex 
f  bun,  pc  cette  blancbcur  nc  trouie  pas  memo  un  ozile  cn  fott 

propre 
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Pfyche,  hearing  this  cruel  Order,  turn’d  pale  as 
Alhes  and  finking  at  the  Feet  of  the  Goddefs,  did 
not  (how  the  leaft  Signs  of  Life.  Venus  began  to 
be  mov’d  ,  but  fome  Fiend  leftrammg  this  tender 
Impulfe,  prompted  hei  to  leave  the  Apartment. 
The  Inftant  the  Cyprian  Queen  was  gone,  the  fell 
Minifteis  of  her  Revenge  fnatch’d  up  Myrtle- 
Branches  j  when  both  their  Eyes  and  Ears  being  in- 
fenfible,  they  tore  off  our  Shepherdefs’s  innocent 
Weeds.  Alas 1  She  *  who  beftow’d  them  on  Pfyche, 
thought  to  have  procui’ d  her  fuch  a  Lot  as  the 
whole  World  mull  have  envy’d  Pfyche  did  not  re- 
covei  her  Senfes,  till  Excefs  of  Pam  foic’d  her  to 
know  that  Ihe  was  alive.  The  Valley  refounded 
with  her  Cries.  Echo  had  never  repeated  fuch  dole¬ 
ful  Accents.  Not  the  leaft  Place  was  fpar’d  m  all 
this  lovely  Frame,  which,  till  then,  might  juftly  be 
call’d  the  Temple  of  Whitenefs,  whofe  Luftie  was 
fo  exquifite,  that  Language  could  never  paint  it. 

Her  Beauty,  Lillies  late  enjhrhid. 

Fair  Emblem  of  her  brighter  Mind  f. 

Each 


p)  op)  e  temple  “  Scourge  her  fo  feverely ;  draw  forth  her 
“  Blood  to  fuch  a  degree,  that  this  Whitenefs  nv'y  not  be  al- 
“  low’d  an  Afylum,  even  in  1  s  own  Temple,”  Bat  I  thought 
this  Figure  would  be  unnatural,  and  much  too  ftrong  in  our 
Language 

*  The  eldeft  of  the  Filherman’s  Grand-daughters 
•f-  This  laft  Line  is  not  in  the  French,  from  which  I  have  va¬ 
ried  very  much,  imagining  that  the  Figures  would  notbe  grace¬ 
ful  in  Fngltjh  The  Original  runs  thus 

Fa  les  lys  lui  fervoient  de  front  L  d  oreillers 

«  There  Lillies  ferv’d  Her  as  a  Throne  and  Pillows  ” 

I  fhall  introduce  this  whole  little  Poem  here,  being  perfuaded 
that  it  will  give  Pleafure  to  fhofe  who  are  well  skill’d  in  the 
French  Tongue. 
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Each  Love,  who  in  her  Bofom  flay'd. 

Or  o'er  her  Form  tranfported ,  Jh  ay  d. 

With  weeping  Eye  departs. 

Nought  can  tb ’  infernal  Fiends  affuage 
With  Iren  Hands  they  Wi  eak  dire  Rage, 

Infpird  by  flinty  Hearts. 

Tbo',  at  each  Stroke ,  the  Blood  fafl  flow'd , 

Tet  could  not  this  their  Ire  reflram , 

Till  Jiropos  t,  m  Pity  Jhow'd 
The  Ktiife  winch  ends  the  Wretch's  Pain. 

Why 


La  les  lys  lui  fervoient  de  trine  &  dforeillers. 

Dei  efeadi  ons  <P Amours  cbez  Pftche  familurs , 

Parent  cbajfez  de  cet  ante 
*•  Le  pleurer  leur  fut  inutile  , 

then  re  put  attendnr  les  ti  ois  Ellies  if  Enfer. 

Leur s  cesurs  furent  ifacter,  leur  maim  furevt  defer. 

La  Belle  eut  beau  foujfnr  ,  il  fallut  que  fes  petnes 
AllaJJcjd jufqfau  point,  que  les  feeurs  inbumaines 
Craigniren '  que  Clcthon  ne  furvint  a  fan  tour. 

Ab  l  trop  irrp.toyable  Amour  1 
En  cueh  heux  etois-tu  ?  Di,  cruel ,  dt,  barbare  . 

Cejt  tot ,  c  efl  ton  plaiflr  qm  caufa  fa  do” leur. 

Out,  ttgre,  cefl  tot  flul  qui  fen  dots  dire  auteur  . 

Vfiche  A  Cut  rten  fonjfzrt  fans  ton  cotirroux  bizane. 

Le  bruit  de  fes  clomeurs  s' efl  an  loin  i  epandu  ; 

Ei  tu  A  tn  as  tick  erteadu  l 
Pendant  tons  fes  tourmens  tu  do.-mois ,  je  le  gage ; 

Car  ta  brulurt  ifetott  rten 
La  Belle  en  a  foujfei  t  mile  fcis  davantage. 

Sans  1  avoir  mente  ft  bten 
5a  depots  ‘venir  voir  empoui pret  cet  albdtre 
It  falloit  arsener  une  ti  o.ipe  dt  Rts 
Des  foujfranccj  if  un  corps  dont  tj  fits  idolntre, 

Voas  vans  fenez.  tons  divertu 
Betas  l  Amour,  f  at  tort  TmepanJis  des  lames, 

Sfuand  tu  fpus  de  Vfcbe  la  peine  id  le  tot  nnent ; 

Et  tu  lui  fis  trouver  une  baun.e  pour  fes  cbaur.es , 

Spui  la  guent  en  un  moment. 

T  The  Poets  ha\e  Oppos'd  three  Furies,  Clotbo,  Lacbejis, 
and  Atropos  The  firft  is  faid  to  hold  the  Diftaff,  the  fecond 
to  fpm  the  Thread  of  Man’s  Life,  and  the  third  to  cut  it. 
i  La 
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Why  waft  thou ,  Cupid,  then  away  ? 

Why  not  with  tortur’d  Pfyche  flay. 

But  thus  let  Grief  confume  ? 

Tyrant 1  to  thee  alone  fhe  owes 

The  Series  of  inceffant  Woes , 

That  wafte  her  rofy  Bloom . 

Unheard  by  thee ,  her  per  ting  Cries, 

Which  Wounds  extorted ,  reach’d  the  Skies , 

Whilft,  thoughtlefs ,  thou  might’ ft  fteep. 

The  burning  Drop  gave  trifling  Pain , 

Compar'd  to  what  fhe  muft  fuftain , 
lefts  deferv'd  to  weep. 

Her  once-lov’d  Frame,  now  crhnfoti’d  o’er , 

Thou  and  the  Smiles  might  have  furvey'd  •, 

W ith  Joy  her  mingled  Frame  explore , 

And  mock  her  Sighs  which  claim’d  thy  Aid. 

I  wrong  thee ,  gentle  Cupid,  T ears 
Stole  from  thee,  when  thou  knew' ft  her  Grief: 

Then  fent'ft  a  Balm ,  which  footh’d  her  Fears , 

And  fhed  around  her  bleft  Relief 

Such  was  Pfyche' ’s  firft  Puniihment.  The  Pa- 
phian  Queen  being  return’d  back,  found  her  Viftim 
extended  on  a  Caipet  %  quite  Jpent,  and  almoll 
breathing  her  laft.  Poor  Pfyche  endeavour’d  to 
rife,  and  to  fuppiefs  the  Sobs  that  almoft  choak’d 
her  And  now  Venus  commanding  her  to  kifs  the 

La  "Fontaine  introduces  Clotho  as  performing  the  laft  mention’d 
Office,  but  I  prefum’d  At)  opos  was  more  proper  Thefe  Furies 
were  feign’d  to  be  Daughters  of  Erebus  and  Nox. 

*  I  omitted  the  following  Words  Dont  eette  cbambre  etoit 
ornee  “  With  which  this  Room  was  adorn’d,”  (fpeaking  of 
the  Carpet)  imagining  that  the  taking  Notice  of  Ornaments,  on 
this  Qccafion,  was  not  very  proper, 
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Hands  which  had  treated  her  fo  barbaroully,  flie 
obey’d  immediately,  and  without  the  leaft  Reluc¬ 
tance.  However,  the  Goddefs  permitted  her  to  be 
cur’d,  Ihe  not  intending  to  let  the  diftra&ed  Fair- 
One  die  fo  loon. 

Among  the  Female  Attendants  of  Venus ,  one  of 
them  had  play’d  falfe  with  her  Miftrds  ,  Ihe  whif- 
penng  to  Cupid  Pfycbe' s  Suffering,  and  the  grievous 
Toils  impos’d  on  her.  Cupid  was  not  idle  on  this 
Occafion  >,  he  fending  his  Charmer,  by  the  Intelli¬ 
gencer  in  Queftion,  an  excellent  Balm ,  but  with 
Ibid;  Orders,  at  the  fame  Time,  not  to  fay  how  Ihe 
came  by  it  v  left  Pfycbe  Ihould  conclude  that  her 
Hufband  was  pacify’d,  and  thence  draw  pleafing 
Inferences  with  regard  to  herfelf  As  to  the  Deity, 
he  ftill  kept  his  Bed,  the  burmng  Smart  not  being 
yet  heal’d. 

The  happy  Effefls  produc’d  by  this  Balm  exaf- 
perated  Venus  y  who,  being  ignorant  of  what  was 
doing,  and  not  knowing  how  to  account  for  this 
Miracle,  refolv’d  to  nd  herfelf  of  Pfycbe  by  fome 
other  Means. 

Under  one  of  the  two  Mountains,  which  fcreen’d 
this  Manfion  to  the  Right  and  Left,  was  a  Cavern 
coaeval  with  the  World.  Thence  iffued  a  Stream 
which  had  the  Property  of  reftoring  juvenile  Years-, 
and  this  is  what  we  ftill  term  the  Fountain  of 
Youth  j|.  In  the  Infant  Ages  of  the  World,  Mor- 


jj  The  Original  is,  la  fontaine  de  Jouvence.  This  Spring  or 
Fountain  is  mention’d  in  the  Romance  of  Huou  de  Bourdeaux, 
as  riling  in  a  Defart  Place,  and  flowing  from  the  Nile  and  the 
Terrelfrial  Paradife.  Its  Virtae  ivasfaid  to  be  fo  great,  that  if 
a  fick  Perfon  either  drank,  or  walh'd  his  Hands  with  it,  he  was 
immediately  cur’d ;  and,  if  far  advanc'd  m  Years,  and  decrepit, 
he  return’d  back  to  the  Age  of  thirty.  Huon  hkewife  fpeaks  of  a 
Plant  of  Youth,  bearing  Apples,  which  had  the  fame  Efteft 
D'Herbelot ,  in  his  Bsbhothcque  onentale.  Article  ILlAt  tells 
ns,  “  That  the  Fountain  of  Immortality,  or  of  Elijah ,  which 
i  “  that 
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tals  in  general  were  allowed  Accefs  to  this  Trea- 
fure  j  but  making  an  ill  Ufe  of  it,  the  Gods  de¬ 
prived  them  of  it.  PhUo ,  Monarch  of  the  infer¬ 
nal  Regions,  had  appointed  a  Dragon  of  an  enor¬ 
mous  Size  to  guard  it.  The  Dragon  in  Quellion 
never  flept,  but  devour’d  all  who  were  fo  rafh  as  to 
approach  this  Spring  Some  Females,  however, 
us’d  to  venture  there  fometimes  ^  they  chufing  to 
die,  rather  than  prolong  a  Life  unblefs’d  with 
youthful  Days  and  Admirers. 

Five  or  fix  Days  after,  the  Paphian  Queen  fpoke 
thus  to  her  Slave. — Fly  inftantly  to  the  Fountain  of 
Youth,  and  fetch  me  thence  a  Pitcher  of  Water. 
’Tis  not  for  myfelf,  as  thou  may ’ft  imagine,  but 
for  two  or  three  She-ffiends  of  mine,  who  want 
ibme  of  it  If  thou  fail  to  bring  me  this  Water, 
thou  (halt  be  chafbz’d  as  before. 

The  Female  Attendant  abovemention’d,  whom 
Cupid  had  bnb’d,  running  inftandy  and  informing 
him  of  this  dire  Command  ,  the  Deity  bid  her  ob- 
ferve  to  Pfyche,  that  in  order  to  lull  this  Dragon 
afleep,  ihe  muft  fing  him  fome  long  Story,  which 
charming  his  Ear,  might  afterwards  make  him 
droufy  ,  and  that  as  foon  as  he  was  bound  in  Slum- 
beis,  Ihe  then  fhou’d  go  forward  boldly  and  draw 
Water.  Accordingly  Pfyche  took  up  the  Pitcher,  and 
fet  out.  No  one  dar’d  to  advance  nearer  than  with¬ 
in  twenty  Paces  of  the  Cavern ;  the  Entrance  to  this 
yawning  Palace  being  ufually  guarded  by  its  dread¬ 
ful  Keeper.  The  Dragon  had  the  cunning  to  Aide 
his  long  Tail  between  Brambles  and  Briars,  fo  as  to 
conceal  it ,  and  this  being  done,  the  Moment  any 
Animal  pafs’d  that  Way,  whether  a  Stag,  a  Horfe, 

“  the  great  King  t fHoulcartum  fought  for,  but  tn  vajn,  is  very 
“  famous  m  all  the  Eaflern  Romances,  and  that  ’tisfrom  thence 
“  our  Novel-Writers  borrow’d  their  Fountain  of  Youth,  whofe 
“  Waters  are  pretended  to  have  the  fame  Effeft  with  thofe  of 
««  Elijah,'" 
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or  an  Ox,  the  Monfter  drawing  its  Tail  in  a  great 
Variety  of  Folds,  twilled  it  round  the  Legs  of  the 
Animal  with  fo  much  Swiftnefs  and  Strength,  as 
caus’d  it  to  ftagger ;  and  then  the  Dragon  rufliing 
funoufly  upon  the  unhappy  Vidbm,  fed  upon  it. 
Few  Travellers,  however, were  loft  by  that  Stratagem, 
this  Place  being  better  known,  and  m  worfe  Reputa¬ 
tion,  than  Scylla  and  Cbarybdis. 

At  the  Time  that  our  Fair-One  went  to  this 
Fountain,  the  Monfter  was  funning  himfelf ;  the 
folar  Rays  gilding  his  Scales  one  Moment ,  and  the 
next  calling  forth  an  hundred  different  Colours. 
Pfycbe ,  who  had  been  told  how  near  lhe  might  ap¬ 
proach  him,  (the  Dragon  being  unable  to  go  far, 
as  Fate  had  bound  him  with  an  Adamantine  Chain) 
Pfycbe ,  I  lay,  was  not  much  terrify 5 d  •,  lhe  being 
accuftom’d  to  the  Sight  of  Dragons  And  now, 
hiding  her  Pitcher  as  well  as  lhe  cou’d,  lhe  fung 
melodioully  the  following  Ditty  * 

Sent  by  the  Gods ,  and  void  of  Fear , 

Before  thee ,  Dragon ,  I  appear : 

And  now  declare ,  that  e'er  the  Sun 
Shall  thrice  his  ctrchng  Progrefs  run , 

A  Serpent  of  the  Female  Kind, 

Whom  Jove,  long  fmce ,  for  thee  defign'd , 

Shall  glitter ,  awful ,  hf  thy  Side , 

And ,  joyous ,  all  thy  Cares  divide , 

Shell  fondly  cheer  thy  lonely  Hours , 

And  throw  new  Lvjlre  round  thefe  Bow'rs. 

0  in  what  Words ,  fam'd  Dragon ,  fay, 

Shall  I  thy  matchlefs  Worth  difplay  > 

T by  Scales  on  bnghtefi  Gold  refine , 

Thine  Eyes  the  Lightning's  Flajh  out-Jhine 
Thou  need' ft  not  a  new  Skin  afftime 
To  re-appear  in  Life's  gay  Bloom. 
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Thy  Bhfs ,  in  owning  fuch  a  Spring , 

What  Lyre ,  or  fweeteft  Voice ,  / 

if  Wealth  has  Charms  to  tempt  thy  Mind , 

Indulge  thy  Stream ,  7s//  be  kwdi 

And  infant  lavifh  fuch  a  Store 
Of  Goldy  fhan't  leave  a  Wifh  for  more. 

How  many  Nymphs ,  to  thus  recall , 

Life's  bhfful  Prime ,  would  give  their  All*  ? 

Pfyche  warbled  a  great  many  more  Songs,  which 
having  no  Connexion,  cou’d  not  be  learn’d  by  the 
Birds  of  this  Solitude,  who  confequently  did  not 
teach  them  us.  The  Dragon  firft  liftn’d  to  hei 

with  prodigious  Pleafure ,  afterwaids  began  to  yawn, 

/ 

*  Thefe  eight  lail  Lines  are  as  follow,  in  the  Original ,  the 
•  Clofe  of  which  feem’d  too  bold  (tho’  humorous}  for  our  Lan¬ 
guage. 

Quelle  felicite  cP avoir  chcz  toi  cette  eau  f 

Si  tu  njetix  Penrtchtr,  permets  que  Ion  y  puifc 

Shielque  trihut  quit  faille,  il  te  /era  porte. 

if  en  fat  qui  pour  avoir  cette  commadite , 

Donneront  jufqu'  a  leur  cbemfe 

Tho’  the  French  are  fo  very  polite  a  People,  yet  a  greatei 
Liberty,  with  regard  to  certain  Expreflkms,  fuch  as  double  En¬ 
tendres,  &c  is  permitted  m  their  Tongue  than  in  Englijh  : 
Their  Ladies  not  fcruplmg  to  employ  many  Phrafes,  which,  ut¬ 
ter’d  by  ours,  would  make  the  Multitude  among  us  Pare.  ’Tis 
not  that  the  French  Ladies  allow  of  leud  Exprelhons ,  but  then 
they  play  upon,  and  bandy  about  {as  it  were)  many  gay  Ones, 
which  have  a  very  pleafing  Effedt  m  Conversation,  and  enliven 
It  vaftly  :  In  ihort,  fuch  as  are  in  Charafter  w.th  a  Nation, 
whofe  Men,  in  general,  feem  (to  us)  Comedians }  as  ours  do  a 
Sort  of  Quakers  to  them  And,  with  regard  to  the  other  Sex, 
whilfl  the  Euglijb  Ladies  appear  to  the  French  as  Prudes ;  thofe 
of  France  have,  in  our  Eye,  the  An  of  Coquets  —Some  imper 
tment  Wag  might  ask,  which  Party  are  moil  miilaken  m  their 
Conjectures  ? 

Non  nojlrtitn  inter  vo>  tuiitcs  componei  e  hies.  ViR.c 

and 
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and  at  laft  fell  alleep.  Pfyche  feiz’d  tins  Opportu¬ 
nity  :  She  now  was  oblig’d  to  flip  between  die  Dra¬ 
gon  and  one  of  the  Sides  of  the  Entrance,  where 
was  fcarce  Room  enough  for  a  fingle  Perfon  to  pals. 
So  violent  a  trembling  feiz’d  our  Fair-One,  that  fhe 
had  like  to  let  fall  her  Pitcher,  which  would  have 
been  of  much  worfe  Confequence  than  the  Drop  of 
Oil  This  Sleeper  was  vaftly  different  from  the 
other  j  his  Anger  and  Remonftrances  being  to  tear 
People  to  Pieces.  Our  Heroine,  by  great  good 
Luck,  perform’d  her  Errand  •,  fhe  filling  her  Pitch¬ 
er,  and  returning  back  in  Triumph. 

Venus  fufpected  that  Pfyche  had  been  affifted  by 
fome  Deity  ;  but  to  difcover  which  of  them  it  was, 
there  lay  the  Difficulty.  Her  Son  had  never  ftir’d 
once  out  of  Bed :  Neither  Jupiter ,  nor  any  of  the 
Gods,  would  have  let  Pfyche  continue  in  this  Slave¬ 
ry  ;  but  as  to  the  Goddeffes,  they’d  be  the  laft  to 
fuccour  her.—  Don’t  imagine,  fays  Venus ,  that  your 
Talk  is  done :  I’ll  impofe  fuch  difficult  Commiffions, 
that  ’twill  be  impoffible  for  thee  not  to  fail  in  one 
or  other  of  them,  and  then  Death  muft  inevitably 
be  thy  Portion.  Fly  and  bring  me  fome  Wool  from 
the  Sheep  which  feed  on  the  other  Side  of  the  Ri¬ 
ver;  I’ll  make  myfelf  a  Garment  of  it. — Thefe 
were  Rams  of  the  Sun,  all  having  Horns,  with 
which  they  butted  funoufly,  and  us’d  to  purfue 
Wolves.  Their  Wool  was  of  a  Flame  Colour,  fo 
exceffively  bright,  that  it  dazzl’d  the  Eye.  Thefe 
were  then  feeding  on  the  other  Side  of  a  River,  vaft¬ 
ly  wide  and  deep,  which  ran  through  the  Valley,  a 
thoufand  Paces  or  more  from  Venus's  Palace. 

Very  fortunately  for  Pfyche ,  Juno  and  Ceres  hap¬ 
pen’d  to  pay  a  Vifit  to  Venus  prefently  after  theGod- 
defs  had  given  the  above  Order.  They  had  feen  her 
twice  fince  her  Son’s  Sicknefs,  and  hkewife  been 
with  Cupid.  This  laft  Vifit  prevented  Venus  from 
obferving  what  was  doing ;  and  thereby  gave  our 

Heroine 
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Heroine  an  Opportunity  of  executing  the  Com¬ 
mand  in  Queftion,  which  otherwife  muft  have  been 
impracticable  *,  there  being  neither  Bridge,  Boat  or 
Gondola  upon  this  River. 

But  the  Female,  who  had  an  Underftanding  with 
Cupid,  fpoke  thus  to  Pfyche:  —  Here  are  feveral 
Swans,  whom  the  litde  Loves  have  train’d  up  to 
ferve  inftead  of  Gondolas.  I’ll  take  one  of  ’em, 
and  go  over  the  River.  ’Twill  be  proper  for  me  to 
accompany  you  for  this  reafon :  The  Sheep  in  que¬ 
ftion  are  kept  by  two  Sylvans  *,  who,  tho’  very 
young,  begin  to  fkip  after  the  Nymphs  and 
Shepherdefles.  Now  I’ll  crofs  over  fifft,  and  amufe 
thofe  Sylvans ,  who  won’t  fail  to  run  after  me,  mere¬ 
ly  to  frolic  and  wanton  ;  we  being  very  well  ac¬ 
quainted,  and  they  knowing  that  I  am  an  Atten¬ 
dant  of  Venus.  Happen  what  will,  I  lhall  elcape 
for  a  couple  of  KilTes ,  and  whilft  they  are  toying 
in  this  manner,  you  may  crofs  over. 

So  far  is  well,  reply’ d  Pfyche ,  but  then  how  lhall 
I  get  near  the  Sheep ?  Are  they  alfo  acquainted  with 
me  ?  Do  they  know  that  I  belong  to  Venus  ? — You 
may  pick  fome  of  their  Wool  (reply’d  the  Female) 
from  the  Briars ;  great  Quantities  flicking  to  them, 
when  it  begins  to  fall  off ;  infomuch  that  the  whole 
Diftnft  is  full  of  this  Wool.  Every  Thing  hap¬ 
pen’d  exactly  as  concerted  by  them  ,  except  that, 
inftead  of  two  Rifles,  four  were  fnatch’d  from  Pfy- 
che's  Companion. 

Whilft  our  Shepherdefs,  and  the  Female  Atten¬ 
dant,  were  purfuing  their  Enterpnze,  Venus  begg’d 
the  two  Goddefles  to  found  her  Son.' — To  hear 
him  talk  (fays  Ihe)  one  wou’d  conclude  he  was 
highly  exafperated  at  Pfyche  \  and  yet  he  muft  cen 
tamly  aflift  the  Creature  clandeftineiy ;  at  leaft  I 

*  Imaginary  Wood-Gods,  whom  the  Poets  feign  to  have 
been  very  falacious. 
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have  great  reafon  to  fufpect  fome  fuch  Thing.  Now 
as  you  are  both  my  very  good  Fnends,  be  fo  kind 
as  to  diffuade  the  Boy  from  this  Paflion.  Reprefent 
to  him  the  Duty  which  a  Child  owes  his  Parent, 
Obferve  that  he  demeans  himfelf  ftrangely :  He’ll  in¬ 
finitely  fooner  difclofe  his  Thoughts  to  you  than  to 
his  Mother. 

Juno  and  Ceres  promis’d  to  ufe  their  belt  Endea¬ 
vours,  and  accordingly  vifited  the  languifhing  Cu¬ 
pid  •,  but  the  God,  fo  far  from  anfwenng  their  Que¬ 
ries,  ftrove,  as  much  as  poffible,  to  difguife  his  real 
Sentiments.  However,  they  conjectur'd  that  this 
Paflion  ftill  touch’d  his  Heart  Cupid  even  com¬ 
plain’d  of  his  Mother,  as  continuing  to  ufe  him  like 
.  a  Child. — He  (truly)  a  Child !  She  did  not  confider 
that  he  cou’dbnng  down  Her  cubs’ s  at  Pleafure  •,  and 
that  the  Hearts  of  Heroes  were  the  only  Tops  he 
had  ever  play’d  with  *.  Shall  I  (fays  he)  be  treated 
after  this  like  a  Baby  ?  Shall  my  Mother  pretend  to 
amufe  me  with  Rattles  and  Hobby-horfes*}* ?  I  who 
difpenfe  a  Blefling,  compar’d  to  which  Glory  and 
Riches  are  mere  Gewgaws  Surely  the  leaft  I  can 
do,  is,  to  referve  to  myfelf  a  Portion  of  that  Blef- 
fing.  Fme  indeed 1  that  I,  who  couple  fuch  Mul¬ 
titudes,  fhou’d  be  deny’d  the  Enjoyment  of  a  Wife 
— The  Goddefies  acquiefc’d  with  the  youthful  Dei¬ 
ty’s  Reafons  ■,  and  returning  back  to  Venus,  told 
her  the  Refult  of  their  Mediation  — If  we  might  ad- 
vife  (faid  they)  as  Fnends  , — Cupid  lhould  e’en  take 
his  own  Courfe  ;  he  being  come  to  Years  of  Difcre- 
tion,  and  confequently  able  to  govern  himfelf.— 


*  How  prettily  whimfical  is  this  Idea  f 
■f  The  Original  is,  de  moubnets  &  de  papillons  Moubnets 
figmfy  here  little  Windmills,  Bits  of  Cards,  cut  in  the  Form  of 
the  Sails  of  a  Windmill  Children  fix  them  at  the  End  of  a 
Piece  of  Stick,  and  running  along  with  them  in  the  Wmd,  the 
Sails  v brl  round.  Papillate,  are  Butterflies  ,  and  couth  opres 
la  papiUsr!,  figmfies,  to  hunt  after,  or  amufe  one’s  felf  with 
Tnfies. 


Let 
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Let  him  pitch  upon  Hei>ey  (replied  Venus :)  Let 
him  chufe  a  Wife  from  among  the  Mufes,  the 
Graces ,  or  the  Hours  :  I  have  no  Objection  to 
them. — You  joke  (laid  Juno  ;)  Would  you  permit 
Cupid  to  marry  one  of  your  Attendants  ?  efpecwlly 
Hebe,  who  is  our  Gup-bearer ?  With  regard  to  the 
Mttfes,  being  every  one  Prudes,  they  muft  be  averfe 
to  Love,  and  confequently  would  not  fuit  the  gay 
Deity,  but,  on  the  contrary,  diftraft  him  As-  to 
the  Hours,  their  Charms  are  temporary  ;  and  they’d 
be  noways  for  Ins  Pnrpofe, — But  pray  confider, 
(added  Venus :)  all  thefe  are  GoddelTes,  and  Pfycbe 
is  but  a  Mortal.  A  glonous  Match  (truly)  for  my 
Son,  to  efpoufe  the  youngeft  Daughter  of  a  King, 
whofe  whole  Dominions  would  turn  in  the  Back- 
Yard  of  this  Palace  *  1  Don’t  thus  defpife  Pfycbe, 
(I  befeech  you,  fays  Ceres .)  Some  meaner  Perfon 
may  happen  to  be  your  Daughter-in-law.  Beauty  is 
rarely  feen  among  the  Deities  ,  but  for  Wealth  and 
Powei  they  have  enough  of  them.  I  am  a  great 
Traveller,  you  know  ;  but  this  I  can  affirm,  that 
my  Eyes  never  beheld  fo  fimfh’d  a  Creature.  — 
Juno  could  not  but  own  that  Ceres  was  m  the  right ; 
whereupon  both  of  them  advis’d  the  Papbian  Queen 
to  let  her  Son  take  a  Wife. — How  muft  Venus  be 
delighted  to  clafp  a  little  Cupid,  who  would  be  his 
very  Papa  in  Miniature 1 — The  Cyprian  Queen  was 


*  This  js  good  Banter,  and  very  pretty  in  the  F>e»cb  K'cfi- 
ce  pas  un  parti  bun  avantageax  pour  mot'  fils ,  que  la  cadet te  d't 7 
Rot,  de  qui  les  elats  tournerotent  dam  la  bnffe-com  de  ce  chateau  * 
Many  of  the  Grecian  Kings  were  no  more  than  Lords,  (of  whom 
Pfycbe's  Bather  feems  to  have  been  one)  whofe  Territories  were 
contain’d  m  fuch  narrow  Limits  that  a  Duke  of  Bedford  might 
have  been  Emperoi  over  twenty  of  them  The  Demefnes  of 
Pfycbe' s  Father  are  pleafantly  glanc’d  at  in  Page  271,  where 
’tis  obferv’d  that,  “  Tho’  what  Lie  [Pfycbe)  then  appear’d  m  - 
“  was  a  Mourning  Habit,  ’twas  at  the  fime  time  a  nuptial 
“  Garment,  enrich’d  with  Diamonds,  and  had  colt  her  Sire 
“  double  hts  annual  Revenue  ” 
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quite  nettled  at  thcfe  laft  Words,  and  redden’d  vaft- 
ly — This  would  become  you  much  better  than  me 
(replied  flic)  in  an  angry  Tone  of  Voice.  I  have 
been  furveying  myfelf  tins  whole  Day  in  the  Glafs, 
and  yet  not  a  Tingle  Feature  feem’d  to  fpeak  the 
Grandmother  Thefe  Words  were  not  left  unan- 
fwer’d  fo  that,  at  laft,  the  three  Goddefles,  (tho* 
fuch  mighty  Friends)  quarrell’d  and  parted. 

Ceres  and  Juno  returning  to  their  Chariots,  Venus 
went  to  expoftulate  with  her  Son,  when  looking 
upon  him  with  a  fcomful  Air . — Arn’t  you  a  fine 
Youth  (fays  fhe)  to  think  of  marrying ?  you  wh'ofe 
Imagination  runs  upon  nothing  but  Pleafure  1  But 
how  long  is  it  fince  that  wife  Defign  enter’d  your 
Head  ?  A  pretty  Fellow  indeed  !  How  vaftly 
grave  and  fedate  you  look '  ’Twould  make  one 
laugh  to  fee  you  the  Father  of  a  Family  during  only 
a  few  Days !  How  charmingly  you’d  behave  in  that 
Quality  1 — But  hearkee,  Cupid  ;  mmd  your  Bufi- 
refs :  Know  that,  as  you  are  the  God  of  Lovers, 
’t.vculd  be  ridiculous  for  you  to  be  a  Hufband.  I 
need  not  mention  the  Multitude  of  Affairs  you  have 
upon  you.  Hands :  The  Empire  of  Love  is  in  a  de¬ 
clining  State  :  Things  in  general  are  lifelefs  •,  no¬ 
thing  is  brought  to  a  Conclufion  •,  and  ftill  you  are 
fo  inconfiderate,  as  to  trifle  away  your  Time  in  idle 
Propofals  of  Marriage.  ’Tis  now  almoft  three 
Months  fince  you  firft  took  to  your  Bed  ,  fick  rather 
thro’  Wlun,  than  from  the  burning  Smart.  It 
mud:  be  confefs’d  that  you  got  your  Hurt  very  ho¬ 
nourably.  What  a  Glory  will  break  round  you, 
when  the  Wo.  Id  is  told  that  your  Wife  occafion’d 
it'  Had  it  indeed  been  a  Miftrcfs ' — And  fo  you 
,  leaily  intend  to  bring  hither  fome  fage  Matron,  who, 
4  for  nine  Months,  will  be  always  out  of  Order  and 
whining  •,  and  fhe,  foifooth,  muft  be  trapefing  after 
me  to  every  Party  of  Pleafure  '  But,  Cupid.,  I  tell 
you  once  for  all,  either  qua  P£\che>  or  expect  to  be 

no 
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no  longer  conftder’d  as  my  Son  You  perhaps  may 
be  filly  enough  to  fancy  that  I,  fo  far  from  being 
able  to  bring  any  more  Cupids  into  the  World,  have 
quite  loft  the  Knack  of  making  them.  But,  let  me 
tell  you,  I  can  be  a  Mother  again  whenever  I  pleafe. 
And  fince  you  are  fuch  an  Uichm,  depend  upon’t 
I’ll  bring  forth  a  Cupid  a  thoufand  times  handfomer 
than  you,  and  put  the  Reins  of  your  Empire  into  his 
Hands.  Here,  give  me  that  Bow  and  thofe  Shafts, 
and  the  reft  of  the  Infigma  with  which  I  equipp’d 
you. — They  are  no  longer  of  Ufe  to  you  •  When 
you  behave  better,  and  more  like  a  Man,  I  Ihall 
return  them. — Cupid  now  fell  a  fobbing ,  and,  clafp- 
ing  his  Mother’s  Hands,  kifs’d  them.  Still  this 
was  not  what  file  wanted.  The  Goddefs  then  fum- 
mon’d  up  all  her  Rhetoric,  in  Hopes  of  getting  a 
Promifefrom  him  to  abandon  Pfyche,  but  in  vam ; 
upon  which,  fhe,  after  threatnmg  him  very  fevere- 
ly,  left:  his  Apartment. 

To  complete  her  Vexation,  Pfyche  leturn’d  with 
a  Bundle  of  Wool  as  heavy  as  herfelf.  Our  Fair- 
One’s  Enterprize  had  fucceeded  very  happily ;  the 
Swan  being  extremely  kind  and  officious,  as  Jikewife 
the  two  Wood-Gods  *.  Thefe  had  only  gaz’d  up¬ 
on,  and  run  after  Pfycbe’s  Companion,  if  we  except 
that  they  took  a  Dance  or  two  with  her  f ,  ftole  a 

*  The  Original  is,  Les  deux  Syfaaim,  “  the  two  Sylvans.” 
Tiiefe  are  hkewife  call'd  Faum,  or  Fawns,  whom  Virgil  invokes, 
among  other  Deities,  in  his  firft  Georgic. 

Et  "jos  agi  eftum  prafentia  mmwa  Faum, 

Ferte  fmiul  Faumque  pedem  Dryadefj’te  ptiella. 

That  is 

“  Ye  Fawns,  propitious  to  the  rural  Swains, 

««  Ye  Nymphs  that  haunt  the  Mountains  and  the  Plains, 

“  Join  in  my  Work  ’’ -  D  r  y  d  e  m  . 

’Tis  in  French ,  Horsmts  qu'ils  daujewit  quelques  chanfons 
tniec  la  f mm  ante.  “  Except  that  they  danc’d  fome  Songs  with 
“  the  Female-Attendant.”  r 
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few  Kiffes,  gave  her  fome  Sprigs  of  Thyme  and 
Sweet-Magoram ;  and  perhaps  a  Greeri-Gound : 
But  all  this  with  the  utmoft  Decorum  and  Modefty. 
Whilft  thefe  Things  were  doing,  Vfychp  had  been 
bufy  at  her  Work  ,  not  a  fingle  Sheep  leaving  the 
Flock  to  run  after  her ;  and  the  Brambles  permit¬ 
ting  themfelves  to  be  fbript  of  the.ir  lovely  Attire, 
without  once  pricking  her  Fingers. 

Our  Fair-One  got  back  firft  oyer  the  River.  The 
Inftant  the  Papbian  Queen  law  her,  Ihe  afk’d  ho.w 
Pfyche  had  been  able  to  crofs  it :  'i'he  latter  reply’ d, 
that  there  was  no  Oceafion  for  her  doing  this  *  the 
Wind  blowing  the  Locks  of  Wool  on  the  Side  of 
the  River  where  ihe  (food  — I  did  not  imagine  this 
poffible  (faid  Versus :)  But  I  End  I  was  iruftaken. 
However,  I  fhall  hit  upon  fome  better  Expedient  be¬ 
tween  this  and  the  Morning. 

The  Son  of  Venus,  whofe  Thoughts  were  wholly 
employ’d  on  Methods  how  to  extricate  Pfyche  from 
all  thefe  Perils  •,  and  who,  perhaps,  was  determin* d 
to  take  his  Charmer  into  Favour,  the  Inftant  he. 
Ihould  recover  his  Health  and  Strength  ;  had  firft 
fent  back  Zepbjrus,  and  ordei’d  a  Fairy,  who  could 
give  Speech  to  Stones,  to  come  into  the  Neighbour¬ 
hood  of  the  Palace.  All  Things  were  m  the  Power 
of  this  Fairy.  She  laugh’d  at  the  Fates,  command¬ 
ed  over  the  Winds  and  Planets,  and  govern’d  the 
World  at  Plcafure  The  Cyprian  Queen  knew  no¬ 
thing  of  her  Arrival.  She  indeed  had  feen  Zephy- 
1  us,  and  was  perfriaded  that  he  had  afiifted  Pfyche : 
But  having  thought,  in  the  Night,  of  a  Commifiion 
which  Ihe  imagin’d  Pfyche  could  not  poffibly  execute, 
(he  fpoke  thus  to  her  Son  the  next  Day. — The  A- 
gent-General  of  your  Affairs  muff  be  near  this  Pa¬ 
lace  ;  you  having  given  him  ilnfi  Orders  not  tp  go 
far  from  it. — Blit  let  me  tell  you,  I  now  defy  you 
and  all  your  Emiffanes  You  muftbe  very  cunning 
indeed,  to  prevent  your  Fair-One  from  failing  in 

what 
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wfrdt  I  fha.ll  now  enjoih.  hei*. — Saying  thefe  Woids, 
lh&  font  fo t  Pfychi  *,  and  bidding  her  follow,  led  her 
Into  the  Back-Cellft  of  the  Palace.  There  under  a 
foft  of  very  wide  Shed  %  were  heap’d  up,  con- 
filfedly  four  different  Kinds  ol  Gidin,  which  had 
been  giited  the  Goddefs,  as  Suftenance  for  her  DoVes. 
This  was  a  Mountain  rather  than  a  Heap ,  the 
Grain  fpreading  over  the  whole  Granary,  and  reach¬ 
ing  to  the  very  Top  of  it  And  now  Venus  lpoke 
thus  to  Pfyche : — Tm  refolv’d  to  feed  my  Doves 
henceforward,  with  nothing  but  Millet  or  Wheat, 
unmix’d'  With  any  other  Gram  Do  thou  therefore 
make  four  feparate  Heaps  of  this  great  One  ,  a 
Hedp  Of  every  Sort  in  each  Corner  I’m  going  for 
Amathus  Upon  a  Party  of  Pleafuie,  and  fhall  come 
back  in  .the  Evening.  Now,  if  thy  Talk  be  not 
perform’d  at  my  Return  ,  and  theie  Uiould  happen 
tobefo  much  as  a  fingle  Gram  out  of  its  Place,  I’ll 
give  thee  up  to  the  dire  Mimfters  of  my  Vengeance. 
— Saying  thefe'  Words,  fhe  went  into  her  Chariot, 
leaving  Pfyche  half  diflrafted  .  And  indeed,  this 
Talk  was  not  a  Herculean  Labour,  but  that  of  an 
infefna'l  Spirit  f. 

The  Inftdnt  fcupid  Was  told  this,  he  fent  Advice 
thereof  to  the  Fairy,  who,  by  her  Fumigations  )|, 
her  Circles,  add  magical  Words,  foic’d  not  only 


*  The  Original  is  Halle,  figmfying  properly  a  Mirket,  where 
Provifions  of  every  kind  are  Told  ,  and  more  parucjlarly  the 
cover’d  Place  under  which  thofe  feveral  Things  are  fet ,  as  in 
Halles,  a  great  Market,  fo  call’d,  in  Pans  I  imagin’d  the 
Term  Shed  molt  proper  on  this  Occafion 
•j-  The  Original  is  Demon 

1  This  is  fuppos’d  to  be  a  Ceremony  in  Witchcraft,  and  pro- 
y  a  chymical  Term,  implying  eithei  fuch  Things  as  are  ta- 


ier 


ken  in  Smoke,  or  thofe  which  refolve  into  it  We  are  told  of  a 
very  fevers  Editt  enacted  by  Ale^avdet  S  events,  againlt  all  who 
fold  Smoke  Fumo  Reseat,  e/ui  fiu.um  vendidit  “  Let  Him 
who  fold  Smoke,  perifh  by.it  ”  Were  fuch  an  Edift  now  m 
force,  and  duly-  executed,  what  a  Harvetl  would  there  be,  m 
molt  Profeffions,  for  the  Fmilher  of  the  Law  ! 
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all  the  Ants  in  the  Neighbourhood,  but  even  thole 
dwelling  at  the  Extremities  of  the  Earth  ;  in  Ihort, 
all  the  Ants  it  contain’d,  to  flock  round  this  Heap. 
Some  of  thefe  Infers  had  travell’d  twelve  thoufand 
Miles  that  Day  ’Twas  a  pleafant  Spectacle  to  fee 
Hords  and  Caravans  of  them  arriving  from  all 
Quarters :  §  From  thofe  Countries, 

IFbere  height  Aurora,  fouling,  paints  the  Eajl , 
Where  Sol  defcends ,  on  Thetis’  Charms  to  feaft. 
From  the  force  North  the  bufy  Squadrons  pour , 

And  Southern  Climes  emit  a  countlefs  Store. 

They,  in  foch  Crouds,  from  ev'ry  Region  hajle. 

The  Roads  they  blacken,  and  the  Fields  lay  wafte . 
From  aged  Oaks  unnumber*  d  Cohorts  hye  *, 

The  hollow  Trees  their  fable  Bands  fopply. 

All  leave  their  Cells ,  and  to  their  Center  bend. 

From  Earth's  wide  Caverns  rival  Hords  afcend. 

Met  the  black  Race,  they  into  Tribes  divide. 

And  able  Overfeers  for  Each  provide. 

To  watch  the  various  Labours  they  agree: 

The  Mount,  now  vocal,  foiftuates  like  the  Sea  -, 
Down  finks  its  Top,  its  Bulk  lefs  wide  remains , 

So  well  juft  Order  aids  the  T oiler's  Pains. 

Each  has  his  Tajk  ,  while  fame  the  Grain  divide , 
Others  Jkud  with  it  to  the  farther  Side : 

§  Tfce  Profe  ends  here,  m  the  Original  I  have  varied  con- 
fid  erahh  ,  in  my  Imitation,  from  the  hrft  fix  Lines  of  the  French , 
which  nm  thus. 


11  en  went  des  cltmats  ou  comirarde  1  Aur ore. 
De  ceux  que  cant  Thetis ,  A  f  Ocean  encore. 
L'Indim  degarmt  t  antes  fes  regions 
Le  Garatnavte  ervoye  oujp  fes  legions. 

11  en  port  dtt  conchant  des  rations  entieres] 
he  Non  in  le  Midi  id  ant  plus  de fourmillteres. 


Thefe  Verfes  don’t  feem  to  be  of  a  Turn  and  Spirit  with 
the  reft 

The 
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the  Mount  inchanted  ferns ,  and  glides  away. 

When  lo  t  four  Heaps  repair  its  fwift  Decay. 

Of  Wheat ,  bejl  Gift  the  Gods  on  Men  befiow. 

Of  Millet ,  fiueetejl  Food  which  Pigeons  know: 

Of  Rye ,  fharp-tafied :  Barley  fatmng  found , 

When,  chang'd  to  Beer,  put  Nations  quaff  it  round. 

thus,  when  form  Edifice  is  pulling  down , 

Here  Piles  of  timber  lie ,  and  there  of  Stone. 

Like  Ants,  the  Workmen  round  the  Ruins  fwarm, 
till  each  Material  takes  its  prtfiine  Form. 

Here  Loads  of  vulgar  Stone  together  lie. 

And  there  rich  fculptur'd  Fi  agmeats  catch  the  Eye. 

The  Ants  went  back  as  fwiftly  as  they  had  come, 
not  waiting  for  Thanks  — Live  happy  (fays  Pfycke 
to  them  •)  May  your  Granaries  be  evet  full.  If 
there  can  be  the  leaft  Pleafure  in  toimenting  one’s 
felf  for  the  Things  of  this  World,  e’en  torment 
yourfelves  and  be  happy. 

When  Venus  was  return’d,  and  faw  the  four 
HeapSj  her  Surprize  was  not  fmall,  and  her  Vex¬ 
ation  proportionably  greater.  No  one  dar’d  to  ap¬ 
proach,  or  even  to  look  at  the  Goddefs  ,  mfomuch 
that  all  the  little  Loves  and  Graces  had  forfaken  the 
Place. — How 1  (fays  the  Paphian  Queen  to  herfelf) 
Shall  a  Slave  prefume  to  refift  me?  Shall  I  fainilh 
her  daily  with  new  Occafions  of  Triumph  ?  What 
Creature  will  hereafter  ftand  in  fear  of  V eaus ?  What 
Mortal  will  adore  her  Powei ?  For  as  to  Chaims, 
thefe  are  quite  out  of  theQuefhon,  Pfyche  alone  being 
the  Goddefs  of  Beauty.  Ye  Fates'  what  is  it  I’ve 
done  to  you  ?  Juno  took  Vengeance  of  Io,  and  of  many 
Others.  Not  a  Woman  in  the  Umveife  but  will  le- 
venge  the  Injuries  done  her  ,  Venus  only  is  denied 
that  exquifite  Satisfaction.  Still  I  muft,  I  will  gra¬ 
tify  it. — Pfyche,  Pfyche',  be  allur’d  I  have  not  yet 
done  with  you,  My  Son  does  you  Injury  ,  foi 
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the  longer  he  perfifts  m  prdtefting  you,  the  more 

irduftriGus  I’ll  be  in  haftenmg  your  Ruin. 

However,  tins  Refclution  was  not  fo  fatal  to  PJy- 
chd  as  Vanes  had  flatter’d  herfelf  it  would  be  Two 
Days  after  flie  fent  for  Pjyche ,  when  diflembling  her 
Spleen  • — Since  you  perform  (fays  fhe)  Impoffibilities, 
you'11  defeend  well  enough  to  the  gloomy  Regions 
of  Prcferpbu e :  And  don’t  fancy,  in  cafe  you  get 
from  thence,  that  ’twill  be  poflible  for  you  to  ef- 
cape  me  ;  for,  hide  where  you  will,  be  affur’d  that 
I’ll  and  you  out  *.  By  the  way,  if  you  may  not 
think  proper  to  return  from  Tartarus,  I  lhan’t  rake 
it  amifr.  My  Compliments  to  the  Queen  of  thofe 
Regions,  and  defire  her  to  fend  me  a  Box  of  her 
Coimetics,  I  being  in  great  want  of  fome,  as  you  may 
perceive  ,  my  Son’s  Sickne-ls  having  quite  disfigur’d 
Me.  Bring  back  the  Paint  inftantly,  but  toudl  it 
not,  I  charge  you 

Pfyche  let  out  that  Moment,  aM  was  not  per-: 
mined  to  fay  a  bugle  "Word  to  any  one.  Her  firft 
Care  was  to  get  to  the  Fairy  whom  her  Hufhand  had 
fent  for,  and  who  was  then  in-  the  Neighbourhood  •, 
a  Circumfbance  known  only  to  Pfyche.  The  Fairy, 
that  fhe  might  not  raife.  any  Sufpicion,  detain’d  our 
Heroine  a  very  little  Time ;  all  fhe  faicL being  as  fol¬ 
lows. — You  fee  yon  aged  Tower :  Fly  thither  im¬ 
mediately,  and  enter  it.  You’ll  there  be  told  how, 
you  are  to  aft.  Don’t  be  under  any  Apprehenfions 
from  the  Brambles  and  Bnars  which  flop  the  Gate 
of  it*,  for  they’ll  turn  fpontaneouily  afide,  and  6- 
pen  a  Paflage  to  you  — Pfyche  return’d  the  Fairy  a> 
Multitude  of  Thanks,  and  advanc’d  towards  the  an- 
dent.  Edifice. 

*  The  Fretjrb  fays,  “  In  what  Part  foeyer  of  the  Earth  you 
*'  m:j  be.  I’ll  find  you  out”  En  quefqtie  lieu,  de  la  terre  queu 
icus  fi :ez,je  mous  trouuttai.  I  thought  it  better  to  put  this  ift 
general  Terms. 

Being 
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Being  got  into  it,  the  Tower  became  vocal,  and 
addiefs’d  her  thus  *  \—Pfyche,  I  greet  you  well* 
and  wifo  you  a  profperous  Journey.  Be  affur’d,. 
that  I  think  myfelf  veiy  much  honour’d,  in  receiv¬ 
ing  you  within  my  Walls,  which  never  could  boaft 
fo  beautiful  an  Objed  before.  I  know  the  Caufe 
of  your  coming  hither.  A  great  Variety  of  Paths 
fead  to  the  infernal  Shades  i  but.  I  would  not  advife 
you  to  go  by  any  of  thofe  lofually  trod  Defcend 
into  the  Cavern  you  fee  there,  but  firft  take  up 
what  lies  before  you  that  Hand-bafket  will  be  of 
Ufe  to.  you  for  carrying,  them. —  Pfyehe  mftantly 
threw  her  Eyes  downward  ;  and  the  Tower  being 
open  at  Top,  Ihe  perceiv’d  on  the  Ground,  a  Lamp,, 
fix  Balls  of  Wax,  a  large  Pared  of  Padc-thread,  a 
Hand-bafket,  and  two  final!  Pieces  of  Money  f . 
You’ll  want  allthefe  Things-,  (continuedthe  Tower.) 
Don’t  be  terrify’ d.  at  the  vaft  Depth  of  this  Cavern, 
tho’  you  have  near  a  thoufand.  Steps:  to  go  down. 
This  Lamp  will  be  of  Angular  Benefit  to  you  on 
that  Qccafion.  When  got  near  to  the  Bottom, 
you’ll  djfcover,  by  the.  Lamp,  a  Path  which  is  arch’d 
over ;  and,  at  the  End,  of  it,  you’ll,  come  to  the 
River  Styx.  You  mull  give  Charon  one  of  thefe 
Pieces  of  Money  for  ferrying,  you.  oafs  *,  and  the 
other  Piece,  at  your  Return.  He.  is  a;  fordid  old 
Churl,  who  fhows  no  Regard  to  Beauty ;  and  will 
not- let  you.  ftep.  into,  his  Boat  unlefi  paid  his  Fare. 
Haying  crofs’d.  the-  River,  youfil  meet  with  a. lame 
Afs,  quite  worn  out  with  Age  j  and  drove  by  a  mi- 

*  With  Subiraffion  to  La  Fontfnne, ,  and  ta  dpuleiust  from 
whom  our  Author  borrow’d,  this  Imagery,  methmks  ’tis  too 
forc'd  and, ‘unnatural,  except  we  fuppofe  this  tp  be  the  Genius 
of  GotMefi  of'the  Tower,  asfobferv’dm  thte-Note,  page  74. 
Nor  can  I  think  that  this  Genius  or  Goddefs,  as  represented 

24, ,  lias  a  pleaCng  Effeft  in  it. 

f;  The  Original  is,  deux  denkrt  ■;  a  dtmr  is  Hr  Frenth  tom, 
worth  tb&.twekeh,  Part'Of'a. Penny* 


ferable 


330  The  LOVES  of 

Arable  Wretch.  This  Wretch  will  befeech  you  to 
give  him  a  little  Pack-thread  *,  to  tie  the  Bundles 
with  which  his  Afs  is  loaded.  But  be  fure  not  to 
gratify  his  Requeft  •,  this  being  merely  an  Artifice 
of  Venus.  The  Pack-thread  will  be  of  great  Ufe 
to  you,  as  you-’ll  immediately  enter  a  Labyrinth, 
whofe  Paths  are  very  eafily  pafs’d  in  going  ;  but 
impoflible  to  be  diftinguifh’d  at  your  Return,  if  not 
guided  by  this  Pack-thread  or  Clue  There  is  no 
Guard  or  Porter  at  the  Hither-Gate  of  the  Laby¬ 
rinth  but  that  on  the  other  Side  of  it  is  kept  by 
a  Dog  with  three  Heads,  each  of  which  is  larger  than 
that  of  a  Bear  This  Animal  diftmguilhes  the  Li¬ 
ving  from  the  Dead  by  his  Smell ,  for  thefe  Regions 
are  vifited  by  more  living  Perfons  than  yourfelf. 
The  Dog  lets  the  Dead  pafs ,  but  ftrangles  the  Liv¬ 
ing,  and  then  they  are  permitted  to  proceed  forward. 
Now,  Pfycbe,  you  mull  ftop  his  three  Mouths,  by 
tolling  a  Ball  of  Wax  down  each  of  them  ,  and  the 
other  three  at  your  Return  •,  and  thefe  will  throw 
him  mto  a  deep  Sleep.  The  Inftant  you  are  got 
out  of  the  Labyrinth,  you’ll  meet  two  Spirits  of  E- 
lyjium,  who  will  conduit  you  to  the 'Throne  of  Pro- 
ferpine.  Adieu,  charming  Pfycbe :  may  your  Jour¬ 
ney  be  fuccefsfril. — Our  Fair-One  return’d  many 
Thanks  to  the  Tower  •,  took  the  Hand-balket  with 
the  other  Things  :  defcended  mto  the  Cavern  •,  and, 
to  make  fhort,  arriv’d  fafe  on  the  other  Side  of  the 
Labyrinth,  fpite  of  the  hideous  Speitres  lhe  met  in 
the  Way. 

It  may  not  be  improper  to  obferve,  that  Pfycbe 
met  with  Perfons  of  all  Ranks,  who  were  juft  ar¬ 
riv'd  on  the  Banks  of  the  Styx  There  were  in  the 
Boat,  at  the  time  that  fhe  crofs’d  over,  a  Monarch, 


*  I  omitted,  St  vous  en  amez  (de fijftlle)  flans  *uotre  pantei 
“  If  you  ha\e  any  Pack-thread  m  your  Basket  ”  I  imagining 
thefe  Words  unneceflary,  or  rather  deadmng  the  Period. 

a  Phi- 
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a  Philofopher,  a  General  ;  I  know  not  how  many 
Soldiers,  and  fome  Women.  The  King  burftmto 
Tears,  for  being  torn  from  a  Place  where  fuch  love¬ 
ly  Objefts  were  found.  The  Philofopher,  on  the 
contrary,  thank’d  the  Gods,  for  his  having  left 
the  World  before  he  had  feen  an  Object  fo  dange¬ 
rous  to  Virtue,  but  which  he  then  might  approach 
without  the  leaft  Dread.  The  Soldiers,  not  Jthow- 
ing  any  Regard  to  the  Monarch,  or  fearing  the 
General,  who  had  now  no  Staff,  were  quarreling 
who  fhould  get  neareft  to  Pfyche.  They  were  co¬ 
ming  to  Blows,  and  had  like  to  have  overfet  the  Boat, 
when  Charon ,  threatning  him  with  his  Oar,  put  an 
End  to  the  Fray.  The  Women  crouded  round 
Pfyche ,  and  confol’d  themfelves  for  the  Advantages 
of  which  they  were  bereav’d,  fince  they  perceiv’d 
our  Heroine  had  loft  many  more  ;  fhe  not  telling 
any  of  them  that  fhe  was  alive.  However,  the 
Company  were  furpnz’d  at  her  Drefs,  all  the  reft 
being  cover’d  only  with  a  Shroud 

Being  come  out  of  the  Labyrinth,  fhe  was  accoft- 
ed  by  the  two  Elyftan  Spirits,  who  fhow’d  her  the 
many  Singularities  of  thefe  Abodes.  They  are  of 
fo  furprizing  a  Kind,  that,  in  order  to  defciibe  them, 
I  muft  employ  a  moie  lofty  Stile  *.  Here  Poh- 
philus  ftopt  a  few  Moments  ,  after  which  he  read, 
with  a  more  emphatic  Tone  of  Voice,  as  follows. 

To  Death's  dark  Regions ,  Paths  unnumber'd  lead  f. 
Which  All  muft  feek,  for  Fate  has  thus  decreed. 

*  The  Original  fays,  un  Jlyle  extraordinaire. 

f  A  great  Part  of  the  following  Defcription  js  imitated  from 
Homer ,  Odyjf  XI.  from  Vbgil's  IVth  Georgick  and  Vlth  Mntid. 
See  alfo  Ovid's  Metam.  Book  IV  likewife  Claudian's  Rape  of 
Pi  oferpine,  and  Tibullus,  Eleg.  III.  The  Explanation  of  thefe 
Mythological  Perfonages,  &c.  are  found  in  many  of  the  Com¬ 
mentators  on  the  abovemention’d  Poets,  m  the  Pantheon ,  m 
Dictionaries,  and  feveral  other  Boob. 
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Thither,  from  ev’ry  Clime,  poor  Mortals  glide  ; 

Its  Gate  Tifyphone  holds  ever  wide. 

Gritfi  timber.  Age  •,  dire  Ills ,  &  numerous  Hdft, 
Conjign  item,  fhiv,rttigi  to  the  direary  Coafi  j 
Which  pqft,  the  fatal  Sifters  weave  a  Night 
Endlefs,  uhchtar'd,  by  ev’n  a  Gltmpfe  of  Light . 

Yet  Orpheus  [aw,  unhurt,  tF  infernal  Bounds, 
Such  powerful  Magic  dwells  in  tuneful  Sounds. 

The  like  Reception  Pfyche’r  Charms  obtairf  d, 

And  ev’n  oyer  Pluto  a  long  Moment  reign'd : 

His  Queen,  afraid  of  being  from  Empire  driv'n. 

Bid  the  much-fought  for  beauteous  Pairtt  be  giv’n. 

Helplefs,  forlorn ,  the  Slave  of  Venus  goes 
To  the  dire  Realms  where  Styx,  hoarfe-murn? ring,  flows. 
By  Vernas  urf  d,  from  Cerberus’ r  Eye , 

In  dreadful  Flajhes  Mger  feents  to  fly. 

His  hideoifs  Form  each  Hell-born  Fiend  difplays : 

She  fees  the  Horrors- told  in  Poets  Lays 

Harpies  and  Hydras  next,  her  Eye  invade  ; 

Triple  Gerion’r  *,  Tityus’r  huge  Shade : 

Theft,  gliding  round,  embodied  now  appear  % 

But  Phantoms  vain,  they  inftant  mtx  with  Air. 

The  Diftricls  defin'd  to  the  guilty  Souls  y 
Their  endlefs  Pangs ,  Defpair ,  and  difmal  Howls : 
The  Racks ,  the  Scorpions,  which  the  Wicked  dread. 
Swift  tbr'o *  her  Frame  an  icy  Terror  fptedd. 

There,  proud  Salrrioneus,  on  a  Bridge  of  Brafs , 
Chief  (Per  a  Band  in  Torments  doom'd  topafs. 

In  vain,  to  change  his  Pofture ,  ceafelefs  tries 
Still  as  hi  Jhifts ,  in  whirling  Fire  he  fries. 

Mock*  d  Tantalus  attempts  to  quaff  the  Stream  j 
But  Jwift  it  flies,  deltifrve  as  a  Dream . 
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And  Moving  Sifyphus  takes  fmtkfs  Pains 
¥0  flop  the  Stow,  the?  eifry  Nerve  he  firms. 

Where'er  fad  ?fyche’:  Sifters  caft  their  Eyes, 

They,  in  a  Mirror  *,  fee  her  Image  rife  •, 

View  her  in  Cupid V,  not  a  Modifier's  ArwSj 
Blefs'd  vgtb  his  Love,  and  fraying  o'er  kps  Ghqms. 
Turn  as  ty$y  lift,  ti/e  magic  Mirror  plays 
And,  full  in  Sight ,  the  killing  Scene  portrays. 

T 1  prove  their  Error,  +  Pfyche  fiscws  her  Face  : 

But  the  vex'd  Mifcreants  infant  fiy  the  Place. 

Not  far  from,  thence  the  ^elides  fhe  faw. 

Drawing  the  Stream,  which  they  muft  ever  draw. 

The  Fair-On,e  melts  ,  foft  Tears  bedew  her  Eyes , 

To  fee  their  Grief,  and  hear  their  difmal  Sighs. 

Each  thinks  his  Tortures  in  their  fierceft  State ; 
Ixion  wifhes  for  Prometheus5  Fate  ; 

And  Tantalus,  bis  raging  Thirfi  to  fiake. 

Would  chufe  to  burn  m  the  fulphureous  Lake. 

Apart  t  were  Wretches ,  who  Love's  Pow'r  de¬ 
claim'd  •, 

Broke  all  their  Vows,  and  Cupid’j  Joys  defam'd  j 
Who  ne'er  would  Altars  in  fris  Honour  raife. 

Nor  pay  the  Tribute  he  on  Mortals  lays. 

*  Perhaps  the  Archbilhop  of  Qanibt  ay  had  our  Author’s  Mir¬ 
ror  in  View,  when  He  takes  Notice,  Book  XVIII,  of 
Ttkmachm  (where  this  Hero  is  fuppos’d  to  be  in  the  infernal 
Regions)  that,  “  to  fuch  wicked  Kings  as  had  abus’d  their 
"  Power,  a  revengeful  Fury  held  up  a  Loojung-glafs,  which 
“  reprefented  to  them  all  the  Vices  they  had  been  guilty  of, 
“  in  their  greateft  Deformity,”  The  Imagery  in  thefe  eight 
Lines  of  my  Te*t  is  very  pretty  in  the  Original,  aqd  npt  imitat¬ 
ed  from  the  abovemeption’d  Poets,  Towards  the,Clofe  of  tips 
Poem,  are  alfofeveral  other  Strokes  of  la  Fontaine's  Invention. 
|  1  e  Their  imagining  that  Pyi’rVsHuibapd,  was  a  Monfter. 
f  Thefe  Lines,  to  the  End,  are  new,  I  believe,  and  very 
pretty  in  the  French. 

2  fngrates. 
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Ingrates ,  Coquets  ( in  Crouds)  are  fuff’ ring  there. 

Here ,  th'indifcreet ,  Maegara’r  Scorpions  tear  •, 

Aid  chiefly  Tbofe  who  Virgin's  Peace  deflroy' d. 

By  boaflmg  Favours  which  they  ne'er  enjoy'd. 

Tb' inhuman  Maid  feels>  Vultures  fuck  her  Blood ; 

The  Fickle  plunges  in  a  freezing  Flood  ; 

And  Jhe  wbofe  Heart  was  Ice ,  in  Fire  atones 
For  her  paft  Crimes ,  and  vents  incejfant  Groans. 

Spies ,  Panders ,  Confidants ,  an  odious  Train, 

By  Furies  lafh'd ,  /$r  Mrry  /«i? 

IVexf  tbofe  who  Nymphs  to  hated  Bonds  betray'd  \ 
The  niggard  Lover  * ,  5??^  Maid ; 

Mfi?  /Z>g  Cenfonoits,  who  Love's  Sway  difclaim  ; 
yfW  Ti&c/e  whofe  Satyr  wounds  a  Fair-One' s  Name. 

Venus  had  prevail’d  with  Mercury ,  by  her  Blan- 
dilhmeuts,  to  mtreat  the  feveral  Powers  of  Hell, 

*  La  Fortune,  in  his  Tale,  entitled,  Le  Faucon,  imitated 
from  Boccece,  hints  at  this  Circumftance,  as  mention'd,  formerly 
b)  him,  in  thefe  Loves  of  Cupid  and  Pfyche. 

Je  ms  fouratm  £  avoir  damne  jadis 
V  Amsait  arj are  ,  C?  je  tie  m'en  dedts 
Si  la  raifon  des  contraires  efl  bonne , 

Le  Liberal  doit  etre  en  Paradis 
Jen'en  rappaite  a  Mejfieuts  de  Sorbonm. 

Imitated 

Whilom,  if  I  remember  well, 

I  lodg’d  the  niggard  Spark  in  Hell. 

Now  if,  by  Wits,  ’tis  underflood, 

That  Roles,  per  cortra ,  may  be  good. 

The  bounteous  Spark  to  Heav’n  muft  foar. 

On  this  Cafe  let  the  Sorborne  pore 

The  introducing  the  Members  of  th t  Sot  bonne  (thofe  grave 
Cafuifts)  on  this  Occafion,  is  plea&nt  enough  This  Tale  of 
the  Falcon,  relates  to  a  Man  who  was  the  Counter-part  of  a 
niggard  Lover  ;  One  who,  after  fpendmg  his  whole  Eftate,  to 
win  the  Affe&ion  of  his  Miftrefs ;  obtain'd  her  accidentally  in 
Marriage,  for  a  very  Trifle  (a  Faulcon )  The  whole  is  very 
humorous,  decent  and  moral. 
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in  her  Name,  to  ternfy  her  Enemy  fb  much,  by 
the  Sight  of  thefe  Spe&res,  and  the  Pumfhments 
they  fuffer’d,  that  our  Faii*One  might  die  with 
Fear ;  might  die  to  all  Intents  and  Purpofes,  in  fuch 
a  manner,  tjjat  there  fhould  remain  merely  an  im¬ 
perfect  Shadow  of  her  Beauty  — When  this  is  done, 
(faid  the  Cyprian  Queen)  I’ll  give  my  Son  leave  to 
fall  in  Love  with  Pfyche  ,  nay  he  fhall,  if  he  thinks 
proper;  follow  her  to  Tartarus ,  and  there  renew  his 
Endearments. 

But  Cupid  was  not  una&ive.  He,  the  Inftant 
Pfyche  had  pafs’d  through  the  Labyrinth,  fending 
(as  methinks  I  obferv’d  before)  two  Spints  of  Ely- 
/turn ,  who  all  are  gentle  and  beneficent,  to  meet  her. 
Thefe  cheer’d  our  Fair-One  ;  and  acquainted  her 
with  the  feveral  Crimes  of  the  tortur’d  Spirits.  Pfy- 
che  was  greatly  confol’d  on  this  Occafion  ;  lire  not 
hearing  of  one  fingle  Adventure  like  her  own.  ’Tis 
certain  that  her  Cnme  did  not  defeive  fo  fevere  a 
Pumfhment.  If  Cunofity  made  People  nnfetable, 
even  in  the  other  World,  no  Advantage  could  ac¬ 
crue  from  being  a  Woman. 

When  Pfyche  was  got  near  to  the  Elyfian  Fields, 
as  the  Number  of  the  happy  Souls  has  ever  been 
very  fmall,  fhe  eafily  difttnguifh’d  Thofe  who  had 
hitherto  fet  off  and  enforc’d  hei  Hufband’s  Power, 
moft  of  them  being  Poets  Thefe  were  feated  in 
delicious  Bowers  *  •,  reading  their  Compofitions  to 
their  Brother  Bards,  and  mceffantly  applauding  one 
another. 

And  now  our  Fail -One  is  conduced  to  Pluto' s 
Tribunal :  The  whole  Court  was  delightfully  fur- 
pnz’d  ;  they  not  remembering  that  any  Object, 
ever  fince  the  Defcent  of  Proferpine ,  had  touch’d 

*  ’Tis  very  kind  in  La  Fontaine,  to  fix  the  Poets  thus  blifs- 
fully  in  the  other  World  ,  fince  moft  of  them  are  allow’d  fo 
trifling  a  Share  m  the  good  Things  of  the  prefent. 
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their  Hearts  except  Pjycbe.  Froferpine  herfelf  was 
jealous  on  that  Account ;  her  Confort  beholding 
our  Fair-One  with  an  Eye  vaftly  different  from  that 
which  he  dually  darts  on  fuch  as  approach  his 
'Tribunal ;  and  he  would  gladly  have  laid  afide  the 
tremendous  Air  that  is  natural  to  him  *.  The  moft 
remarkable  Circurrrftance  was,  to  fee  even  Rhada- 
mastkis  finooth  his  Brow.  Pluto  commanded  the 
Torture  of  the  wretched  Spirits  to  ceafe  for  fome 
Moments,  in  order  that  Pfiche  might  have  an  un- 
drffajih’d  Audience.  She  fpake  m  pretty  near  the 
following  Terms  addrefling  herfelf  fometimes  both 
to  Pluto  and  Proferpzne ,  and  at  other  Times  to  that 
Goddds  only. 

Great  Deities!  to  whofe  impartial  Sway, 

‘The  Slave,  the  Monarch ,  equal  Homage  pay  \ 

No  vain  De/ire ,  to  fee  or  to  be  feen, 

Nats  Jbap’d  my  Steps  to  Hell's  far-dazhng  Queen. 

By  fad  Experience  taught ,  too  well  I  know. 

Such  fond  Delights  are  pregnant  all  with  Woe. 

Behold  a  Wretch ,  her  Soul  opprefs'd  with  Fears , 

By  Venus  fentenc'd  to  eternal  Fears : 

Spte  of  my  nun?  r bus  Ills ,  with  furious  Eye, 

For  a  fam'd  Paint ,  to  Styx  Jbe  bid  me  fly. 

Queen  of  tbefe  Climes ,  0  yield  it  to  my  Sighs 1 
It  bears  your  awful  Name ,  to  my  Surprize. 

Nay  frown  not ,  Goddefs ,  rich  in  ev'ry  Grace  *, 

What  Wretch cau' dibrak  it  yours,  who  fees  your  Face  ? 

*  This  is  much  prettier  in  the  Original,  Sht i  fait  partie  de 
Can  Appanage  :  “  Which  forms  Part  of  his  Inheritance”  Ap¬ 
panage  is  properly  the  Pornon  given  by  Monarchs  to  their 
younger  Sons 

■f  The  Son  of  Jupiter  and  Euroba ,  and  King  of  Lyaa  He 
was  fo  renown'd  for  the  Seventy  of  his  Juftice,  that  the  Poets 
feign  him  to  be  one  of  the  Judges  of  Hell. 

Fo 
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To  conquer.  Deities  need  no  fuch  Arms  ; 

Ufelefs  is  Paint  to  your  unfading  Charms. 

Me  it  would  fv.it,  bereav'd  of  all  Relief 
To  footh  the  Wrinkles  rais'd  by  piercing  Grief. 

But  now  my  Beauty  is  no  more  my  Care  • 

Unhappy  they  whom  Natvie  forms  too  fair  ! 

0  that  my  Charms ,  whofe  Luftre  quite  is  fled, 

From  Life's firfl  Dawn ,  no  BlandtfhmenU  had fpread  / 
My  Sifters  envy'd  me :  ( They  fure  wet  e  blind  I) 
Infant ,  with  random  Hopes  I  fed  my  Mind. 

Next  Cupid  lov'd  me  ,  and,  unfeen,  he  charm'd : 

I  faw  him  ,  pon  his  Flight  my  Soul  alarm'd. 

From  Glory  fwiftly  hurl'd,  I  groveling  lie  . 

Te  black  Ideas  !  from  my  Memory  fly  I 

The  Sequel's  known  — Now  to  the  Seats  profound 

I'm  come ,  in  Hopes  to  get  the  Paint  renown' d. 

I  merit  not  a  Pnviledge  fo  rare, 

But  0  let  Cupids  Name  fnforce  my  Prayer 1 
You  know  the  God  * ,  Who  has  not  felt  his  Darts  /— 
If,  here  below ,  his  Raptures  thrill  your  Hearts } 

The  Paint ,  on  his  ill-fated  Wife,  beftow  , 

So  may  you  tafte  his  Joys,  unmix' d  with  Woe . 

So,  at  your  perfect  Blifs ,  may  Envy  rife 
In  his  calm  Breaft ,  who  rules  the  upper  Skies. 

This  Speech  had  the  defin'd  Succefs.  Not  a 
Shade,  not  a  Fiend,  but  fympathiz’d  with  our  Fair- 
One  in  her  Sorrows,  and  enveigh’d  againft  Venus. 
Companion  now  firft  touch’d  the  Bieaft  of  the  Fu¬ 
ries  ;  and  Thofe  who  had  fo  much  Caufe  to  bewail 
their  own  Misfortunes,  obliterated  the  Remem¬ 
brance  of  them,  to  weep  foi  Cupid's  Confort  Plu¬ 
to  would  have  offer’d  her  an  Afylum  m  his  Domi¬ 
nions,  had  he  not  refle&ed,  that  the  Unhappy  never 
fue  for  it  but  as  late  as  poflible.  Proferpine  too  pre¬ 
vented  his  Refolution  from  taking  Effeft  Jealou  * 

z  fy 
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iy  poffefs’d  the  fublunary  Queen  to  fuch  a  Degree, 
that,  forgetting  it  would  be  impofiibie  for  a  Shade 
to  injure  her,  the  Goddefs  eameftly  intreated  the 
fatal  Sifters,  not  to  cut,  inconfiderately,  the  Thread 
of  Pfyche' s  Life  •,  but  fo  to  order  Matters,  that  he 
might  not  revifit  'Tartarus ,  till  Age  lhould  have  fur¬ 
row'd  her  Face.  Immediately  fhe  gave  Pfycbe  a 
Box,  fhut  very  clofe ;  ftriftly  charging  her  not  to 
open  it,  -and  to  make  her  Compliments  to  Venus. 
With  regard  to  Pluto ,  ’twas  with  Regret  fhe  faw 
our  Heroine  leave  his  Dominions,  as  well  as  the 
Prefentfentby  her  — Remember,  (fays  he)  how  dear¬ 
ly  you  once  paid  for  your  Curiofity.  Go  :  and  ac- 
cufe  not  Pluto  for  any  Evil  which  may  befal  you 

So  long  as  our  Fair-One  continued  m  the  Regi¬ 
ons  of  the  Dead,  the  Box  was  fafe,  fhe  not  daring 
to  meddle  with  it ;  and  naturally  fuppofing  that, 
among  the  numberlefs  Multitude  of  idle  Spe&res 
fhe  met,  fome  would  watch  her  every  A&ion.  But 
the  Inftant  Pfyche  had  reach'd  our  upper  World  , 
2nd  that,  travelling  through  the  fubterrapeous  Paf- 
fage,  fhe  imagin’d  there  could  be  no  other  Witnef- 
fes  than  the  Stones  which  fupported  it,  fhe  again 
was  tempted  by  her  former  Curiofity  ,  and  wanted 
prodigioufly  to  fee  what  kind  of  Paint  fhe  earned. 
How  fhould  Pfyche  refrain  on  this  Occafion ?  Could 
fhe  pofhbly  be  a  Woman,  and  let  flip  fo  fair  an  Op- 
portun  ty  of  fatisfying  herfelf  ?  Could  thefe  Stones 
tell  Tales  ?  She,  perhaps  was  the  only  Mortal  who 
had  gore  through  this  Cavern,  ever  fince  its  being 
dug  *.  Befides,  fhe  was  not  excited  merely  from 
Curiofity  ,  but  by  a  n aural  Defire  (very  innocent  m 
itfelf)  that  of  recovering,  lfpoffible,  her  loft  Charms. 
Grief,  the  fccrching  Sun-beams,  and  an  hun¬ 
dred  'other  Things,  had  disfigur’d  her  vaftly,  fo 

*  The  Fret.c/'  »=,  Deptas  q’t'on  I'avoit  latis  \cette  votite ], 
“  Since  they  had  built  [that  Cavern  ]  ” 

i  that 
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that  fhe  did  not  know  herfelf.  She  was  reduc’d  to 
the  fad  Neceflity,  either  of  quite  giving  up  the  Pre- 
tenfions  (he  ftiil  might  have  to  her  Hufband’s  Heart, 
or  of  hitting  upon  fome  Expedient  to  recover  her 
Beauty.  But  could  a  more  fortunate  Gneprefenr 
itfeif  than  that  which  fhe  had  m  her  own  Power  ? 
What  could  be  better  for  her  Purpofe  than  the  Paint 
fhe  earned  to  Venus  ?  Not  that  fhe  (as  the  Gods 
knew  very  well)  intended  to  make  an  ill  Ufe  of  it  *, 
or  thought  to  pleafe  any  One  except  her  Hufband. 
Her  only  View  therein  was,  to  impofe  upon  Cupid : 
And  furely  every  Artifice  is  allowable,  m  older  to 
regain  a  Hufband’s  Affedhon.  If  Venus  imagin’d 
fhe  could  be  fo  fimpleas  not  to  dare  to  meddle  with 
this  Paint,  the  Goddefs  would  find  herfelf  very  much 
miftaken.  However,  whether  fhe  meddled  with  it, 
or  not,  ’twas  lmpoffible  but  Venus  mult  fufpedt  her  •, 
confequently,  all  Things  confider’d,  fhe  might  as 
well  take  a  Peep 

Pfyche  argued  fo  long  with  herfelf,  that  fhe  plung’d 
into  a  new  Misfoi  tune.  Neverthelefs,  a  Dread,  for 
which  fhe  could  not  account,  ft  ill  check’d  her  She 
now  gaz’d  on  the  Box  •,  then  put  her  Fingers  upon 
it ,  a  Moment  after  which  fhe  drew  them  back,  and 
immediately  laid  them  upon  it  again.  However, 
after  ftruggling  a  confiderable  Time,  this  wicked 
Cunofity  prevail’d  as  ufual.  Pfyche  now  open’d  the 
Box  with  a  trembling  Hand  *,  but  fcarce  was  this 
done,  when  there  lffued  from  it  a  gloomy  Vapour ; 
a  black,  corroding  Smoak,  which  fpread  inftantly 
over  the  whole  Face  of  our  Heroine,  and  part  of 
her  Bofom.  This  V apour  imprinted  itfeif  fo  forcibly, 
that  Pfyche  p\dtnt\y  fufpected  fomething  fatal  j  efpe- 
cially,  as  there  remain’d  nothing  m  the  Box,  except 
a  Blacknefs  which  ting’d  every  Part  of  it .  Pfyche 
being  alarm’d,  and  almoft  gueffmg  what  had  hap¬ 
pen’d,  flew  out  of  the  Cavern  •,  impatient  for  fome 
Spring  m  which  fhe  might  furvey  herfelf,  and  fee 

Z  2  what. 
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what  kind  of  Figure  {he  then  made.  Being  arfiv5 d 
at  the  Tower,  and  Handing  before  the  Gate  ,  the 
Briars  which  clogg’d  it,  and  had  before  divided  to 
make  Way  for  her,  not  knowing  Pfycbe  again, Hopp’d 
her  ,'infomuch  that  the  Tower  was  oblig’d  to  enquire 
her  Name.  Our  wretched  Fair-One  telling  it,  (with 
a  deep  Sigh  How  l  Are  you  Pfycbe  ?  (fays  the 
Tower)  Who  can  have  difcolour’d  your  Face  in 
this  Manner  ?  Fly,  fly,  and  wafft  yourfelf ;  and  be 
fure  not  to  appear  before  your  Hulband  thus  dif- 
guis’d. 

Pfycbe  ran  to  a  neighbouring  Rivulet,  her  Heart 
going  pit-a-pat ;  lo  that  her  Breath  fail’d  her  every 
Step  {he  took.  With  much  Difficulty  {he  reach’d 
the  Margin  of  the  Brook,  when  Hooping  down,  {he 
therein  fpied  the  moH  beautiful  female-BIackamoor 
the  World  ever  faw.  Neither  her  Nofe  nor  her 
Mouth  were  hke  thofe  of  oui  Earth  *  but  what  fhe 
beheld  was  really  a  Blackamoor.  Pfycbe ,  in  the  ut- 
moH  Aficnilhment  andConfufion,  turn’d  her  Head ; 
imagining  fome  Negro  was  gazing  at  her  own  Form 
in  the  Stream.  However,  perceiving  no  One  ;  and 
being  but  too  confcious  of  her  deplorable  Change, 
her  Knees  began  to  totter,  and  her  Arms  funk 
down  She  neverthelefs  endeavour’d,  but  m  vain, 
to  efface  her  hideous  Colour  m  the  Water.  After 
walhing  herfelf  a  lorg  Time,  but  to  no  Purpofe : — 
Ye  Fates,  (cry’d  Pfycbe )  am  I  alfo  doom’d  to  lofe 
my  Charms  ?  O  Venus  t  Venus 1  how  delighted  will 
you  be  ?  The  Moment  I  offer  to  appear  before  your 
Slaves,  they’ll  certainly  difown  me  :  I  {hall  be  the 
Dilgrace  of  your  Court  But  what  Crime  of  mine 
can  have  merited  fuch  Ignominy  ?  Was  it  not  e- 
nough  that  I  loff  my  Parents,  my  Hufband,  my 
"Wealth,  and  my  Liberty  •,  but  I  likewife  muff  be 
depnv’d  of  the  only  Blefiing  with  which  our  Sex 
are  us’d  to  foften  every  Calamity  ?  Could  you  not 
-  wait  till  Age  had  infii&ed  on  me  the  Vengeance  you 
i  meditated  ? 
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meditated  ?  Alas  *  the  Beauty  of  frail  Mortals  va- 
nifties  like  a  Dream  :  Bsfides,  Sorrow  v/ou'd  have 
ruin’d  whatever  Time  had  not  impair’d  Yet  un- 
juft  am  I,  in  accufing  you,  fince  I  brought  this  fad 
Change  upon  myfelf  •  ’Tis  owing  wholly  to  my 
incorrigible  Cunofity,  which,  not  fatisfied  with  be¬ 
reaving  me  of  your  Son’s  Affcdhon  ,  depnves  me 
alfo  of  the  Oppoi  tumty  of  ever  1  ega.n  rg  it  Wretch 
that  I  am  1  your  Son  will  be  the  fiift  to  view  me 
with  Horror,  and  fly  me.  Not  long  fince  I  fought 
for  Cuptd  all  the  World  over,  yet  now  Ihuddci  at 
the  bare  Thoughts  of  meeting  him. —  How  1  my 
Hufband  fly  me  ?  my  Hufband  who  thought  me 
fo  inchantmg  1  —But  Venus  1  you  never  {hall  have 
that  Satisfaction  •  And  fince  I  am  forbid  to  cut 
ftiort  the  Thread  of  my  Life,  I’ll  retiie  to  fome  Do 
fart,  where  not  a  Soul  ftiall  ftt  Eyes  upon  me.  I’ll 
end  my  Days  amid  Serpents  and  Tygeis  f  Some 
of  thefe  may  be  fo  merciful  as  to  devour  me  — Say¬ 
ing  thefe  Words,  fhe  runs  into  a  neighbouring  Fo- 
reft  j  wanders  till  fhe  comes  to  the  moft  lonely  Part 
of  it  i  and  makes  Choice  of  a  frightful  Cave  for  her 
chief  Abode.  Here  her  foie  Employment  is  to  figh 
and  weep.  The  Rofes  foon  leave  her  emaciated 
Cheeks ;  and  her  Eyes,  which  before  darted  fuch 
Luftre,  are  now  funk  and  lifelefs.  She  no  longer 
is  that  Miracle  m  Beauty  who  had  excited  the  Jea- 
loufy,  even  of  Venus  \  fo  far  from  it,  many  a  mor¬ 
tal  Female  would  have  beheld  Pfycbe  without 
Envy.  v 

With  regard  to  Cupid,  he  now  began  to  go  abroad  j 
and  his  Anger  being  extinguifti’d,  the  very  Inftant 
his  burning  Smart  was  heal’d,  his  whole  Soul  was 
fix’d  on  Pfyche.  Pfycbe  was  to  form  his  only  Joy. 
He  refolv’d  to  abandon  his  Temples,  that  he 
might  have  the  rapturous  Pleafure  of  devoting  him- 

+  The  Original  is.  Lottos,  “  Wolves.” 
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felf  wholly  to  his  Pfycbe :  Refolunons  natural  to  a 
Lover,  in  the  Infancy  of  his  Paffion.  Hufbands 
have  now  and  then  fuch  Returns  of  Tendernefs, 
but  then  they  are  not  lafting.  However,  our  Hus¬ 
band  refolv’d  to  love  his  Pfyche  eternally,  and  in¬ 
dulge  her  the  utmoft  Fondnefs.  He  deGgn’d  to 
throw  himfelf  at  her  Feet ,  to  implore  Forgivenefs  •, 
and  to  proteft  he  would  never,  never  more  be  fo 
capncious  and  extravagant.  Such  were  his  Thoughts 
all  the  live-long  Day ;  and,  when  Night  came  on, 
they  Gall  engrofs’d  Him  ,  nor  left  his  Imagination 
even  during  Ms  Slumbers  *.  The  Inftant  Aurora 

began 

*  What  can  be  more  affefting  than  the  Defcnption  given  here 
of  Cupid  s  Love  for  Pfycbe  <  Thefe  paffionate  Touches  put  me 
in  Mind  of  fome  very  tender  Verfes  (as  they  appear  to  me)  of 
a  French  Poet,  in  his  Voyage  de  Bacbaumont  o’  la  Chapelle,  a 
Mafter-piece  in  its  Kind. 

Sous  ce  berceau  qt£  Amour  expres 
F  t  pcur  toucher  quelque  Inbum  aim, 

L'un  de  nous  deux  un  jour  an  frais, 
jiffs  pres  de  ceite  fontame, 

Le  cx-r  perce  de  mile  traits, 

D'une  main  jitil  portoit  a  peine 
Grama  ces  vers  fur  un  Q'pres  : 

“  Helas  I  que  t  on  feroit  heureux 
“  Dans  ce  beast  lieu  chgne  d'envte, 

“  Si  toujours  Rime  de  Sylvie, 

“  Don  fouvoit  toujours  arroureux, 

“  Ai.ec  elle  paffer  la  vie  ! 

Imitated 

AH  m  a  Bow’r,  by  Love  defign’d 
Th’Afylnm  of  fome  hapleis  Swain, 

Sad  Damon,  near  a  Rill  reclin’d. 

Fondly  to  footh  his  am’rous  Pain, 

With  trembling  Hand,  and  ftreaming  Eyes, 

Thus,  on  a  Cyprefc,  carv’d  his  Sighs, 

My  Lot,  how  bldsfhl  would  it  be. 

If,  in  this  beautiful  Recefs, 

Adoring  Sylvia,  (peerlefs  She) 

And,  by  the  Fair-One,  priz’d  no  lefs ; 


Thu 


Cupid  and  Psyche.  343 

began  to  peep,  he  would  befeech  hei  to  bung  him 
back  Pfyche  ,  the  Fairy  having  afifur’d  him,  that  She  - 
wou’d  certainly  return  from  the  infernal  Regions. 
Affoon  as  the  Sun  was  nfen,  Cupid  always  ftarted  from 
the  Bed,  to  avoid  hisMothei’sdifagieeable  Vifits ,  and 
then  wou’d  go  and  wandei  about  the  Grove, in  which 
the  charming  Blackamoor  had  conceal’d  heifelf ,  he 
thanking  this  a  Scene  lit  to  footh  a  Lovei’s  fond 
Mufings. 

It  happen’d  one  Day  that  Pfyche  was  fallen  afleep 
at  the  Mouth  of  her  Cave.  She  lay  on  her  Side, 
hei  Face  downwaids,  her  Handkerchief  upon  it  5 
and,  for  the  greater  Precaution,  one  of  her  Arms 
upon  the  Handkerchief,  in  ordei  to  be  the  moie 
completely  hid.  Gladly  would  Pfyche  have  Ihrouded 
herfelf,  had  this  been  polfible,  in  pitchy  Darknefs*. 
Her  other  Arm  was  extended  carelefsly  upon  her 
Thigh.  ’Twas  not  fo  plump  as  before ,  and  indeed, 
how  was  it  pofiible  that  a  Perfon,  who  fubfifted 
wholly  on  wild  Fruits  i  One,  all  whofe  Suftenance 
was  firft  water’d  with  her  Teais,  fhould  be  plump ? 
However,  her  Arm  ftill  prefeiv’d  its  fnowy  White- 
nefs  and  Delicacy.  Cupid  perceiving  her  from  a  con- 
fiderable  Diftance,  immediately  felt  a  certain  Agita¬ 
tion,  which  whifper’d  to  him  that  this  could  be  no 
One  but  his  Pfyche  The  nearer  he  appioach’d, 
the  more  he  was  confiim’d  in  his  Conjeftuie ;  for 
who  befides  heifelf  could  boaftfo  exquifite  a  Shape ? 
Being  come  nigh  enough  to  view  her  Arm  arid 
Hand,  his  Doubts  were  entnely  remov’d.  He  lri- 

Thus  charm’d,  we  cou’d  together  Hay  ; 

Thus  fweetly  pafs  Life’s  Dream  away 1 

Poffibly  the  Criticks  may  ask,  in  what  Mannei  a  S^b  is  to 
be  introduc’d  m  the  Bark  of  a  Tree,  a  Qu<en  I  might  be 
puzzl’d  to  anfwer,  and  which  I  yet  thought  vnyfelf  oblig’d  to 
mention,  as  this  Sigh  is  not  in  the  Original 

*  This  Thought  is  fine  Si  elk  eat  pn  s' envelope?  de  eeirbres, 
die  l' am  ott  fait , 

Z  4  deed 
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deed  wonder’d  how  fhe  ftiould  be  fo  emaciated  *,  but 
then  he  reflected,  that  this  could  fcarce  be  otherwife, 
confidenng  the  numberlefs  Sorrows  with  which  lhe 
had  ftruggled.  The  God’s  Surprize  was  not  little ; 
but  with  regard  to  his  Joy,  let  your  Fancy  figure 
it.  A  Lover,  as  drawn  by  our  Romance-Writers  *, 
would  have  ipent  two  full  Hours, merely  in  contem¬ 
plating  the  Object  of  his  Paflion,  without  danng  fo 
much  as  to  touch  her,  or  even  to  difturb  her  Slum¬ 
bers  :  But  Cupid  behav’d  quite  otherwife  He  firfl 
kneel’ d  down  before  Pfche  •,  when,  lifting  up  one 
of  her  Hands,  he  fpread  it  upon  his ,  and  then,  af- 
fuming  the  Authority  both  of  a  God  and  of  a  Hus¬ 
band,  he  imprinted  two  KilTes  upon  it.  Pfyche  was 
fo  overwhelm’d  by  Grief,  that  (he  did  not  wake  till 
the  fecond  Kifs.  The  Moment  lhe  perceiv’d  Cu¬ 
pid ,  lhe  llarted ;  fled  into  her  Cave ;  and  hid  herfelf 
in  the  darkell  Nook  of  it  •,  her  whole  Soul  being  in 
fuch  Emotion,  that  lhe  knew  not  what  to  do.  The 
manner  in  which  the  God  had  appear’d  before  her  ; 
his  fupplicating  Pofture  *  that  Kifs  whofe  Fire  plain¬ 
ly  fpokeit  a  Lover’s  Kifs,  and  not  one  of  Frolick  f; 

thefe 


*  La  Fontaine  may  well  laugh  at  thefe  Writers,  their  Com- 
pofitions  being  generally  ridiculoufly  unnatural  ,  in  which  they 
differ  eventually  from  his  Performances,  Thefe  being  ever  ex- 
pieffive  of  Nature ;  and  confequently,  tho’  his  maybe  call’d 
Romances  in  one  refpetl,  they  yet  may  be  confider’d  as  true 
Hiflones  (if  I  may  fo  fay)  as  being  genuine  Copies  of  Nature, 
A  due  Attention  to  this  Circumlbnce,  would  take  off  from  the 
Averfion  which  many  grave  Perfons  exprefs  for  all  Stones  in  ge¬ 
neral,  every  part  of  which  is  not  founded  on  Truth, 
r  f  Tins  Kifs  mull  have  been  no  lefs  melting,  than  that  which 
an  enamour’d  Qafcoon  Swain  vow’d  he’d  imprint  on  the  Lips  of 
his  inflexible  Fair,  in  cafe  he  fliould  ever  catch  her  again, 

SONNET, 

Hier  tart  pie  Ic  Caus,  le  Cbot,  e  la  Cabeco 
Trattaan  a  l  e/cur  de  lours  menuts  afos, 

E'  que  la  tnflo  nlyt  per  moujlra  fovs  lugras, 

Del  gran  ca'el  del  Cel  un^gabo  la  meco 
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thefe  feveral  Circumftances  (I  fay)  embolden’d  her : 
But  then  Ihe  could  never  think  of  appearing  thus 
black  and  disfigur’d,  before  the  Charmer  whole 
Affe&ion  lhe  endeavour’d  to  recover.  In  the  mean 
time,  Cupid  was  come  near  to  the  Cave  ,  when  re- 
fledting  again  on  the  fable  Hue  *  of  the  Perfon  he 
had  feen,  he  imagin’d  himfelf  deceiv’d  ;  and  was 


Un  Pajlourel  dijlo,  b'e  fayt  mo  gran  peco 
De  donna  moan  amour  a  qui  non  la  bol  pas , 
A  la  belo  Lins ,  de  qui  I'armo  de  glas 
Bol  rendre  paicromen  ma  perfuto  bufeco 


Mentre  que  foan  troupel  rodo  le  coumunal. 

Tea  foun  anat  cent  cops  It  parla  de  mom  mal 
Mes  la  cruelo  coitr  a  las  autros  Pafiouros. 

Ab  t  foulel  de  mous  els,fejamay  fur  toun  fe 
Teu  podi  fourrnpa  dous  pontets  dplaze 
Teu  fare  ta  gmtet  que  durai  en  t,  es  houros 
Oeuvres  de  Pierre  Goudeh,  Poete  Touloufam  This  Gottdeh 
was  a  famous  Provencal  Poet,  and  cotemporary  (I  believe) 
With  our  Chaucer.  Goudeh' s  Works  are  very  much  efteem’d. 


Imitated 

Whilft,  fhrowded  by  an  Oak,  in  leafy  State, 

Two  mutt’ring  Owls  were  fix’d  in  grave  Debate, 
('low,  folemn  Night,  concealing  Heav’ns  bright  Eye, 
To  fhow  her  Tram  of  Stars  that  gild  the  Sky  ) 

Poor  Colin  fighing  — Silly,  fure,  he  cries, 

Am  I  to  pine,  fince  Lucy  Love  denies  , 

Coy  Lucy,  fair  as  Light,  whofe  flinty  Heart 
My  Paffion  fcormng,  caufes  all  my  Smart 

How  oft,  o’erwhelm’d  with  Grief,  have  I  eflay’d, 
As  in  the  Pnmrofe  Dale  her  Lambkins  play’d, 

To  whifper  Love  ,  yet  Hill  obdurate  She, 

Flew  always,  frowning,  to  the  Nymphs,  from  me  ? 


Sun  of  my  Eyes f  as  Flora  fweetly  gay  f 
Shou’d  once  my  Lips  on  thy  foft  Bofom  ftray, 
Delicioufly  I’ll  raife  the  fragrant  Bkfs, 

And  feaft  three  Hours  upon  a  Angle  Kjfs. 


*  The  Original  is,  “  Ebony  ” 
cede  pei  fame  qu'tl  aval  vue 


El  repetfant  a  I'ebene  de 

vex’d 
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vex’d  that  he  had  miftaken  a  Blackamoor  for  his 

fond  Confort. 

Being  come  into  the  Cave , — Charming  Blacka¬ 
moor  (fays  he)  you  don’t  know  who  I  am  *,  elfe 
you’d  never  fly  me  thus1  The  Sight  of  me  does  not 
ufe  to  frighten  People.  Tell  me  what  it  is  that 
brings  you  into  this  Country,  which  is  fought  for  by 
few  except  Lovers.  If  ’tis  the  fweeteft  of  all  Paf- 
fions  that  draws  you  hither,  I  have  wherewithal  to 
content  you.  If  you  want  a  Lover,  know  that  I 
am  the  God  of  Love *j\ — How!  Do  you  difdain  to 
anfwer  ?  D’ye  fhun  me  ? 

Alas  !  (fays  Pfyche )  I  don’t  fhun  you.  I  only 
remove  from  your  Sight  an  Object  which, I  am  afraid, 
you  yourfelf  will  fhun. 

This  Voice  fo  exquilitely  foft,  fo  inchanting,  and 
once  fo  familiar  to  the  Son  of  Venus,  was  immediate¬ 
ly  known  by  him.  He  flew,  fwift  as  Lightning,  to  the 
Nook  in  which  Pfyche  had  hid  herfelf. — Is  it  really 
you  (fays  he)  dear  dear  Pfyche  ?  Is  it  really  you ? — 
Immediately  he  fell  at  her  Feet :  O  I’m  but  too  guil¬ 
ty  1  (continued  he,  clafpmg  them  with  Extafy.)  To 
my  capricious  Temper  is  owing  that  an  innocent  Per- 
fon ,  a  Perfon  bom  folely  for  Pleafure,  has  felt  fuch 
Tortures  as  even  Criminals  do  not  fuffer.  Should  I 
not  have  overturn’d  Heaven  and  Earth  to  prevent  it  ? 
Should  not  I  have  reduc’d  the  World  to  its  primitive 
Chaos  ?  Ought  not  I,  tho’  a  Deity,  to  have  laid  vio¬ 
lent  Hands  on  myfelf  ?  Deareft  Pfyche  1  howjuftly 
may  you  deteft me  '  O'  I  mull,  I  will  die :  Me¬ 
thods  mufl  oe  found  to  compafs  my  Death,  how  im- 
poffible  foever  this  may  be  *. 

Pfyche  fought  for  one  of  his  Hands  m  order  to 

f  The  French  is  prettier  faucz-ious  befain  (Tun  mint  ? 
Je  fats  le  Dm  qut  les  fats  ? 

*  As  ford  Lovers  are  fnppos’d  to  be,  at  certain  Intervals, 
out  of  their  Senfes ;  the  Reader  will  not  wonder  to  hear  Cupid 
exprefi  himfelf,  on  this  Occafion,  in  Terms  which  may  not  be 
altogether  ratiorai. 

kifs 
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Idfs  it  •,  which  Cupid  fufpedhng,  he  darted  up  ahd 
cned  : — How  greatly  does  this  Sweetnefs'  of  Tem¬ 
per  heighten  your  other  Charms !  I  know  that  you 
have  lov’d  me  with  the  utmoft.  Paflion.  All  Na¬ 
ture  fuggefted  this  Truth  to  me.  You  have  not 
once  complain’d  of  this  Monfter,  tho’  fo  unworthy 
of  your  Affe&ion. — And,  as  fhe  had  now  found  lus 
Hand  • — Do  not,  do  not,  (fays  he)  indulge  me 
thele  Marks  of  your  Fondnefs 1  I  am  quite  unwor¬ 
thy  of  them  l  the  only  Thing  I  have  to  fue  for  is, 
that  you  yourfelf  would  mflitt  fome  Pumfhment 
upon  me.  Let  thofe  dear  Lips,  (inchanting  Crea¬ 
ture  ')  pronounce  Sentence. — I  fentence  you  (fays 
our  Heroine)  to  be  eternally  belov’d  by  your  Pfyche  *, 
for  to  expedt  that  you  fhould  love  her  would  be 
the  higheft  Injuftice,  fince  all  her  Beauties  are  fled. 

Thefe  Words  were  utter’d  in  fo  melting  a  Tone 
of  Voice,  that  Cupid  could  not  forbear  weeping 
He  bedew’d  one  of  Pfyche' s  Hands  with  his  Tears ; 
and  fqueezing  her  Hand  in  his,  he  did  not  fpeak 
for  a  long  Time  ;  yet  this  Silence  was  moie  eloquent 
than  Words  could  have  been  *  :  And  the  Flood  of 
Tears  he  Ihed,  wrought  more  powerfully  than  if  he 
had  fpoke  for  Ages 

Pfyche ,  who  was  inchanted  with  this  Eloquence, 
made  fuch  Returns  as  it  was  natural  for  a  Perfon  to 
do  who  knew  the  feveral  Powers  of  it. — Think,  O 
think  what  it  is  to  love l  A  Pair  of  Lovers  the  mofl: 
fympathizmg,  the  mofl:  paflionate  that  Nature  ever 
form’d,  fpent  thefe  Intervals  m  lhedding  Tears  and 
venting  Sighs  f .  Lovers  J  fuch  of  you  as  are  fuc- 

*  This  is  very  beautiful,  tender  and  expreffive  in  the  Origi¬ 
nal  11  fe  tut  long-temps ;  &  par  ce  ftlence  il  s'exprima  mienx 
que  stl  eut  patle  les  tortens  de  lames  Jirent  ce  que  cetix  des  pa- 
tales  rt  auroient  ffu  faire 

f  This  Change  of  Pfyche's  Colour,  her  Cave,  fcfc  may  re- 
cal  to  our  Memory,  the  beautiful  Story  of  Inkle  and  Tarico, 
which  furely  is  not  more  natural,  more  pathetic,  or  more  deli¬ 
cate  than  this  Epifode  before  us. 

ceislul 
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cefsfiil  in  your  Loves:  You  only  can  tell  how  ex- 
qrnfite  this  Pleafure  muft  be!  —  Pohphilus ,  all  m 
Raptures  at  this  Exclamation,  let  fall  his  Papers ; 
and  Acanthus ,  recalling  to  his  Memory  fome  In¬ 
cident,  vented  a  deep  Sigh. — Gelaftus  faid  to  them, 
with  a  ridiculing  Smile :  —  Chear  up,  my  excellent 
Lovers !  thus  far  is  mighty  well,  and  you  really 
have  topp’d  your  Pai  ts  Happy,  thrice  happy  are 

you ;  whereas  I  am  fuch  a  Wretch,  that  I  cannot 
force  a  Angle  Sigh  from  Me,  after  this  Pleafure  of 
fheddmg  Tears.  —Then  gathering  up  Pohphilus' s 
Papers  . — Here  (fays  he)  is  your  Manufcnpt :  Set 
down  again  ;  recover  yourfelf,  and  finifh  Pjychfs 
Story  — Poliphilus  then  proceeded  thus 

This  Converfatton  of  Tears  rofe  infenfibly  to  a 
Converfation  of  Rifles ;  but  I  fhall  pals  lightly  over 
this  Part.  Cupid  intreated  his  Confort  to  come  out 
of  the  Cave,  that  he  might  view  the  Change  which 
was  wrought  in  her  Face  ;  and,  if  poffible,  apply 
fome  Remedy  to  it  — PJyche  faid  to  him,  fmilmg : 
— Remember,  you  refus’d  me  the  delicious  Satis¬ 
faction  of  feeing  you,  at  the  Time  that  I  conjur’d 
you  fo  eameftly  for  that  purpofe  ;  and  I  now  might, 
with  much  more  Jufuce,deny  you  the  like  Requeft: 
However,  I’ll  run  the  Hazard  of  lofing  your  Af- 
fe&on,  rather  than  not  oblige  you.  And  indeed, 
you  muft  endeavour  to  get  nd  of  a  Paffion  which 
engrofles  you  to  fuch  a  Degree,  that  it  puts  you  at 
Variance  with  your  Mother;  befides  making  you 
abandon  the  Care  of  Mortals,  and  the  Government 
of  the  Empire. — Saying  thefe  Words,  fhe  gave  linn 
her  Hand,  in  order  to  lead  him  out  of  the  Cave. — 
Cupid  befought  her  not  to  entertain  a  Thought  fo 
injurious  to  his  Fondnefs ;  and  fwore,  by  the  Styx , 
that  he  wou’d  love  her  eternally,  whether  fhe  were 
black  or  fair,  beautiful  or  otherwife ;  he  idolizing 
not  only  her  perfor.al  Graces,  but  thofe  of  her  Mind, 
and,  above  ?J1,  hei  excefllve  Sweetnefs  of  Temper. 

When 
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When  they  were  come  out  of  the  Cave,  and  Cu¬ 
pid  faw  Pfyche ,  he  ftarted  back  two  or  three  Paces, 
quite  furpriz’d  and  aftomfti’d.-— Did  I  not  tell  you, 
(fays  fhe)  that  the  bare  Sight  of  me  would  be  an 
Antidote  to  your  Paffion  ?  However,  I  fhall  not 
complain  once  on  that  Account,  nor  do  I  think  you 
unjuft  Moft  Women,  indeed,  call  out  upon  Hea¬ 
ven  whenever  this  happens  to  be  the  Cafe ,  Such 
affirming,  that  they  ought  to  be  belov’d  merely  for 
their  own  Sakes,  and  not  becaufe  of  the  Pleafure 
anfing  from  beholding  them :  That  they  are  no 
ways  oblig’d  to  thofe  Men,  whofe  foie  Aim  is  Self¬ 
gratification  .  That  a  Paffion  whofe  Objetft  is  mere¬ 
ly  what  falls  under  the  Senfes  muft  be  Unworthy  an 
excellent  Soul,  and  merits  not  the  leaft  Returns : 
This  (fay  they)  is,  to  love  as  Brutes  j  whei  eas  hu¬ 
man  Creatures  ftiould  love  like  Spirits  difengag’d 
from  Flefh.  Lovers,  (continue  they)  Thofe  who 
are  truly  fuch,  approach  as  near  as  they  poffibly  can 
to  this  State  They  fiee  themfelves  from  the  Ty¬ 
ranny  of  Time  ,  they  become  independant  on 
Chance,  and  the  Malignity  of  the  Planets,  wheie- 
as  Lovers  of  a  contrary  Turn  are  ever  in  Teirors ; 
either  on  account  of  the  Caprice  of  Fortune,  or 
that  of  the  Seafons.  Tho’  they  fhou’d  have  nothing 
to  fear  from  this  Quarter,  yet  Time  [Years]  is  pei- 
petually  at  War  with  them  •  Not  a  Moment  of  the 
Day  but  fubftradts  fomething  from  their  Pleafure ; 
This  muft  neceffarily  be  evei  decreafmg.  —  Such 
Reafons  do  they  give,  with  others  equally  fpecious 
and  unperfuafive*  Howevei,  I  would  objeft  but 

One 

*  Some  of  the  moft  pleafngly  enthafnflic  Strokes,  with  re¬ 
gard  to  this  refin’d  Love,  are  found  in  a  Treatife,  entitled, 
New  Reflexions  on  the  Fem-Ser,  written  by  the  Marchionels  re 
Lambert,  a  Lady  of  excellent  Taile  and  Undemanding;  and  of 
which  I  gave  an  Enghjh  Veifion  fo.ue  Yt,<rs  fince  “  I  have 
“  ever  wondred’(fays  the  noble  Author)  how  it  could  be  poftbie 
<f  for  ns  toafifociate  other  Paffions  with  Late,  thn  the  le-il  Void 

“  fliould 
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-One  to  Women  who  argue  thus.  Their  Youth  and 
Beauty  gave  rife  to  the  Paflion  which  Lovers  enter- 

,  tam’d 

“  fhouldbeleft  in  the  Heart;  and  that,  after  giving  up  all,  the 
“  Objedt  belov’d  fhonld  not  be  the  foie  Employment  of  our 
“  Minds. — “  There  is  a  Pleafure  fhll  more  affedhng,  more  du- 
“  rable  than  the  Tie  of  the  Senfes,  I  mean  the  fond  Union  of 
“  Hearts ;  that  fecret  T endency  which  inchnes  Us  towards  the 
“  Objeft  belov’d ,  that  Effufion.  of  Soul  j  that  Certainty  that 
“  there  is  a  Perfon  in  the  World,  who  would  not  wilh  to  live 
“  but  for  oar  Sake,  and  who  would  do  any  Thing  to  fave  us 
“  a  Moment’s  Uneafinefs.”  The  Defcnption  which  the  Mar- 
chionds  gives  of  the  bliMil  Life  led  by  Platonic  Lovers,  is  very 
pathetic  “  Thofe  Women  (fays  this  Lady)  whofe  Fate  it  is 
“  to  lead  a  Life  of  intelle&ual  Sedation,  find  Love  more  ne- 
“  cefiaiy  to  the  Life  of  the  Mmd,  than  Food  to  that  of  the 
“  Body  But  ’tis  impoffible  for  us  to  meet  with  Happinefs  in 
“  Love,  unlefs  it  be  brought  under  proper  Regulations  When 
“we  devote  ourfelves  to  it,  without  expofing  Virtue  or  Decen- 
“  cy,  we  enjoy  uninterrupted  Feliaty  Oar  Meditations  are 
“  deep,  our  Joys  pure  and  unfully’d,  and  our  Hopes  fweetly- 
“  delufive*  The  Imagmafon  is  agreeably  fill’d,  the  Mind 
“  ftrongly  employ’d,  and  the  Heart  affefted  In  Love  like 
“  this,  Pleafares  are  unmix’d  with  Sorrow  ;  *Tis  a  kind  of 
*■  Immenfity  of  Happinefs  that  annihilates  every  Thing  fimfter. 
lS  Love  is  to  the  Sou],  what  Light  is  to  the  Eye ,  it  banithes 
“  every  Uneafinefs,  in  the  fame  Manner  as  Light  difpels 
“  Gloom  Madame  ***  us’d  to  fay,  That  fucb  fine  Days  as  m  e 
"  made  by  the .  cheerful  Influence  of  the  Sun,  are  for  the  Vulgar 
“  only ;  but  that  the  Prefence  of  a  beloved  ObjeQ  confitutes  the 
“  beauttful  Days  of  Perfons  of  elegant  Minds.  Thofe  whom  Fate 
“  has  defigned  for  fo  blifsful  a  Life,  live  in  the  World  as  tho’ 
“  they  inhabited  it  not ;  and  if  ever  they  have  any  Commerce 
“  with  it,  ’tis  but  for  a  few  Moments.  Nothing  affecls  them 
“  but  their  internal  Senfations,  nothing  can  fill  their  Souls  but 
“  Love.  The  Turn  of  Mmd  which  anfes  from  Love,  is  lively 
“  and  irradiating ;  ’tis  the  Source  of  every  Charm  Nothing 
“  can  delight  the  Mmd,  but  what  has  firit  made  its  Way 
“  through  the  Heart  [or  Affe&ions  ]  Thofe  whofe  Souls  have 
“  been  touch’d  with  Love,  can  eafily  difhnguifh  between  that 
“  and  other  Kinds  of  Pleafure.  Moft  Pleafures,  before  they 
“  can  be  tailed,  neceflarily  require  the  Prefence  of  the  Objeft. 
“  Mufic,  Feallmg,  Shews,  and  fuch  hke,  mull  be  prefent,  in 
“  order  for  their  making  fuch  an  Impreflkm  as  may  attraft  the 
“  Soul,  and  keep  it  fet’d  and  attentive.  Nature,  mdeed,  has 
“  form’d  us  with  a  Difpofmon  to  relifh  them  ;  but  then  they 
“  are  extraneous,  and  anfe  from  Things  foreign  td  us.  But 

’tis 
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tain’d  For  them ;  now  ’tis  natural  that  the  Oppo¬ 
ses,  to  Thefe  ftiou’d  deftroy  it.  I  therefore  no 
longer  defire  to  be  belov’d  by  you  •  Indulge  me 
only  your  Friendihip ,  or,  in  cafe  I  fhou’d  be 
thought  unworthy  of  this,  fome  little  Companion. 

It  becomes  a  Deity  like  you  to  be  attended  by  Slaves 
of  my  Sex :  Be  fo  gracious,  therefore,  as  to  let  me 
be  One  of  them. 

Pfyche,  after  this  Difcourfe,  appear’d  more  love¬ 
ly  than  ever  in  Cupid's  Eye.  And  now,  thi  owing 
his  Arms  about  her  Neck :  — You  requefted  (fays 
he)  only  Friendihip;  but  I  promife  you  Love. 
Know  that  your  remaining  Charms  exceed  thofe  of 
all  other  Mortals  united  ;  and  let  this  confole  you. 
Your  Face,  indeed,  has  chang’d  its  Colour;  but 

“  ’tis  otherwife  with  Love;  this  Paffion  inhabits  within  us,  and 
“  is  a  Part  of  our  very  Subftance.  'Tis  not  barely  united  to 
“  the  Object,  for  we  enjoy  it  m  its  Abfence.  That  Joy  of  the 
“  Soul,  which  fprings  from  a  Certainty  of  being  belov’d  j  thofe 
“  tender,  thofe  deep  Senfations ,  that  fpnghtly,  that  melting 
“  Emotion  of  the  Heart,  which  arifes  at  the  bare  Idea,  the  bare 
“  Name  of  the  Perfon  belov’d ;  all  thefe  Pleafures  are  within 
“  us,  and  mfeparable  from  our  very  Senfation  When  there- 
“  fore  your  Heart  is  paffionately  inflam'd,  and  you  are  fure  of 
“  being  belov’d.  Love  will  form  the  greatefl  Happinefs  o.f  your 
“  Life  Thus  you  may  be  happy  from  your  in  telle  dual  Senfa- 
“  tion  only,  and  unite  together  Felicity  and  Innocence  ” 

But  no  Defcnption  of  this  delightful  Union  of  Souls  can  ex¬ 
ceed  that  given  by  Mr.  Pope,  m  his  Eloifato  Abelard. 

,  Oh  happy  State  1  when  Souls  each  other  draw, 

When  Low  ts  Liberty,  and  Nature,  Law 
All  then  is  full,  poffejfmg,  and  pojfef. 

No  crawng  Void  left  aching  in  the  Breajl ; 

Ev'n  Thought  meets  Thought,  e'er  from  the  Lips  it  pa>  t, 

And  each  warm  Wijh  fprings  mutual  from  the  Heart 

To  return  to  the  Marchionefs  de  Lambat' s  Book,  it  abounds 
with  the  moft  delicate  Reflexions  on  Love,  all  of  them  m  a 
virtuous  Strain  ,  and  the  chief  Objection  which,  I  believe,  can 
be  made  to  her  Performance  is,  that  fome  of  the  Thoughts  in 
it  are  fo  exceedingly  refin'd,  that  they  thereby  are  render’d  ob- 
fcure 

then 


352  The  LOVES  of 

then  your  Features  continue  unalter’d  and  mult 
the  reft  of  your  charming  Frame  be  confider’d  as 
nothing?  How  fmall  a  Portion  of  the  Lillies  are 
fled,  compar’d  to  thofe  left  ?  But  come ;  let’s  haften 
to  Venus.  The  Advantage  fhe  has  here  gain’d 
over  you,  tho’  fo  very  trifling,  will  fatisfy  the  God- 
dels,  and  reconcile  all  Parties  to  us :  If  not.  I’ll 
addrels  Jupiter,  and  befeech  him  to  reftore  your 
former  Complexion.  Was  it  in  my  Power,  yon 
fhou’d  immediately  be  the  fame  fair,  inchanting 
Creature  as  when  your  Beauties  firft  captivated  my 
Heart,  and  this  the  moft  delicious  Moment  of  your 
life :  But  ’os  not  poflible  for  one  Deity  ( Jupiter 
excepted)  to  alter  what  has  been  done  by  another. 
However,  if  Jove  does  not  give  you  back  all  your 
Lillies,  without  the  Loft  of  even  One,  I’ll  extir¬ 
pate  the  whole  Race  of  Brutes  and  Men ;  and  then 
what  will  the  Immortals  do ?  As  to  your  Rofes, 
that’s  my  Affair ;  and  with  regard  to  Plumpnefs, 
’twill  return  with  Joy.  But  this  is  not  all  •  I  am 
determin’d,  that  the  aflembled  Deities  fhall  acknow¬ 
ledge  you  for  my  Conlort 

Pfycbe  would  have  fallen  at  his  Feet,  had  fhe  not 
known  how  Cupid  is  to  be  dealt  with.  She  only 
laid  to  him,  blufhing-J : — Were  it  poflible  for  me 
to  be  your  Wife,  without  recovering  my  once  boaft- 
ed  Lillies,  this  would  be  a  much  furer,  as  well  as. 
(hotter.  Way. — You  fhall  be  my  Wife  (replies  Cu¬ 
pid:)  This  I  have  fworn  by  Styx  and  I  hkewife 
am  refolv’d,  that  you  fhall  be  fair.  Let  us  fly  (I 
fay)  and  prefent  ourfclves  to  Venus. 

Pfycbe  acquiefc’d  with  his  Defires  •,  tho’  fhe  fhud- 
der’d  at  the  Thoughts  of  appearing  before  Venus , 
and  had  little  Hopes  of  Succeft  But  the  Obedi¬ 
ence  due  to  her  Hufband’s  Will  made  her  comply  •, 

f  Some  might  ask,  what  kind  of  Blufli  this  could  be,  as  Pfy¬ 
cbe  was  black  as  an  Argolan. 
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and  indeed,  to  oblige  him,  (he  wou’d  have  fnb- 
mitted  to  Things  ftih  more  grating.  Pfyche  enter¬ 
tain’d  him,  as  they  travell’d,  with  the  pnnapal  Ad¬ 
ventures  (lie  had  met  with  fince  their  Separation  j 
fuch  as  the  Tower  (that  Prodigy)  which  had  point¬ 
ed  out  the  Way  to  her  •,  the  Rivers  Acheron  and 
Styx  ,  the  lame  Afs ,  the  Labyrinth,  and  the  triple¬ 
headed  Dog  who  guarded  it  •,  the  flitting  Speftres, 
Pluto  and  Proferpine' s  Court  *  Laftly,  her  return 
from  the  infernal  Regions ,  and  her  Cunofity,  which 
lhe  herfelf  thought  had  been  very  juftly  pumfh’d. 

Pfyche  ended  her  Story,  juft  as  they  arriv’d  at  the 
Palace,  fituated  half-way  between  Paphos  and  Ama- 
thus.  Venus  was  then  walking  in  the  Park  which 
encompafs’d  it.  Word  was  immediately  brought  the 
Goddefs,  from  Cupif  that  he  defir’d  to  mtioduce 
a  handfome  Female  Blackamooi  to  Her,  of  whom 
fhe  might  make  a  fourth  Grace :  Not  merely  a  Bru¬ 
nette,  as  they  were,  ^  but  quite  black  -j\ 

The  Cyprian  Queen  happen’d  then  to  be  rumi¬ 
nating  on  her  Jealoufy  j  on  her  Son’s  fond,  torturing 
Paflion ,  and  which,  in  fad,  was  no  Crime :  On 
her  Pumfhment  of  haplefs  Pfyche  •,  a  Pumfhment  fo 
exceedingly  fevere,  that  it  wak’d  tender  Emotions 
of  Pity,  even  m  her  Bofom.  Farther,  her  Enemy’s 
Abfence  had  foftned  the  Goddefs’ s  Anger  •,  fo  that 
there  did  not  remain  one  Obftacle  to  a  Reconcilia¬ 
tion.  This  was  the  moft  aufpicious  Moment  our 
fond  Pair  cou’d  poflibly  have  chofen. 

During  tins  Interval,  the  whole  Court  of  V mvs 
was  come  to  view  this  Miracle,  this  new  kind  of 
Blackamoor ;  and  happy  were  they  who  cou’d 
croud  neareft  Her,  in  order  to  take  a  Peep.  But 
what  Aftonifhment  foever  this  Sight  might  raife,  it 

Thp  French  (lands  thus  Non  feulcmnt  brnne  eomme  hs 
autre s f  mau  toute  nwt  I  have  varied  a  little  from  it. 

A  a  yet 
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yet  gave  Pleafure  to  the  Beholders,  who  wou’d 
gladly  have  exchang’d  half  a  dozen  Whites  for 
our  fable  Beauty.  In  fhort,  whether  it  was  that 
Pfycbe' s  Hue  had  alter’d  her  Mein,  or  that  there 
was  fome  Inchantment  in  all  this,  no  One  remem¬ 
ber’d  his  having  ever  feen  any  Thing  that  refembled 
Her>  The  Sports  and  Smiles  immediately  got  ac¬ 
quainted  with  our  Heroine,  they  having  quite  for¬ 
got  her  ;  admiring  the  Graces  of  her  Perfon,  her 
Shape,  her  Features;  and  declaring  aloud,  that 
Colour  was  out  of  the  Queftion§.  Neverthelefs, 
a  black  Head,  thus  engrafted  on  a  Grecian  Body, 
was  fomethmg  very  extraordinary.  The  whole  Court 
of  Venus  confider’d  her  as  an  exquifitely  beautiful 
Monfter,  and  altogether  worthy  of  Love:  Some 
affirm’d,  that  Ihe  was  the  Daughter  of  a  white  Man 
and  a  black  Woman ;  and  Others,  that  Ihe  Iprung 
from  a  black  Man  and  a  white  Woman. 

Being  come  within  a  few  Paces  of  Venus,  Ihe  fell 
on  one  Knee: — Charming  Queen  of  Beauty  >  (fays 
PJjcbe)  Behold  your  Slave  return’d  from  the  Places 
whither  you  fent  her. — At  thefe  Words  every  One 
tecollecled  her,  and  All  were  gready  aftomfh’d. 
The  Sports  and  Smiles,  tho5  lo  ir.confiderate  and 
heedlefs,  were  yet  difcreet  on  this  Occafion ;  and 
dilfembled  their  Joy,  for  fear  of  exalperating  Venus 
againft  their  new  Miftrefs.  Words  cou’d  never  ex- 
prefs  the  Affeftion  winch  the  whole  Court  difco-* 
ver’d  for  Pfycbe.  Moll  of  thofe  prefent  made  aRe- 
foludon  to  leave  Venus ,  in  cafe  fhq  wou’d  not  pro- 
mife  to  ufe  Pfycbe  better.  Our  Heroine  plainly  per¬ 
ceiv’d  the  Emotions  which  her  Prefence  excited  in 
every  Heart,  and  even  appear’d  in  their  Counte¬ 
nances  ;  However,  She  took  no  Notice,  but  pro¬ 
ceeded  thus: — Pro  fa  pm  order’d  me  to  make  her 

%  The  QrlginsJ  is,  pje  la  coukur  ny  /  ifnt  run. 
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Compliments,  and  to  allure  you  of  the  Continu¬ 
ance  of  her  Fnendfhip.  That  Goddefs  entrufted 
me  with  a  Box,  which  alas '  I  open’d,  lpite  of  your* 
Commands  to  the  contrary.  I  dare  not  prefume  to 
implore  your  Pardon  *  but  prefent  myfelf  before 
you,  ready  to  fubmit  to  whatever  Chaftifement  my 
Cunofity  may  deferve  — •  Venus  glancing  at  Pfyche, 
did  not  feel  quite  fo  much  Joy  and  Satisfa&ion  as 
her  Jealoufy  had  told  her  die  fliou’d :  An  Impulfe 
of  Companion  not  permitting  the  Goddefi  to  enjoy 
her  Revenge,  and  the  Vidtory  fhe  gain’d  $  fo  that, 
running  from  one  Extreme  to  another  (as  is  cufto- 
mary  with  the  Fair)  Tears  trickled  from  her  Eyes ; 
upon  winch  fhe  lifted  our  Heroine  from  the  Ground, 
and  embrac’d  her.— Pfyche  (fays  fhe)  I  yield.  For¬ 
get  your  Wrongs.  If  the  taking  you  for  my 
Daughter  can  eraze  the  Impreflions  of  Hatred  you 
may  entertain  againft  me,  and  be  Atonement  fuf- 
ficient,  I  fhall  gladly  receive  you  as  fuch.  As  you 
already  furpafs  Venus  in  Beauty,  exceed  her  hke- 
wife  in  Kindnefs,  and  be  not  fo  vindittive  as  I  have 
been.  Go  then,  and  change  your  Drefs.  But  you 
muft  want  Repofe  And  now,  turning  to  the 
Graces : — Conduft  Pfyche  (fays  the  Paphan  Queen) 
to  the  Bath  you  prepar’d  for  me,  and  afterwards 
put  her  to  Bed.  I’ll  vifit  her  there. — The  Goddefs 
kept  her  Promife,  and  oblig’d  our  Heroine  to  lie  with 
her  that  Night ,  not  with  the  View  of  depriving  Cupid 
of  his  Charmer,  but  ’twasrefolv’d  that  their  Nuptials 
fliould  be  celebrated  anew,  and  Pfyche  be  reftor’d 
to  her  Complexion  The  Goddefs  agreed  to  this, 
and  even  that  a  Writ  fliould  be  llfued  out  for  Pfy¬ 
che' s  being  rank’d  among  the  Immortals,  provided 
Jupiter  would  confent  to  it. 

Cupid  loft  no  Time,  but,  whilft  his  lovely  Mo¬ 
ther  continued  in  this  good  Humour,  flew  to  the 
Sovereign  of  the  Gods.  Jupiter ,  who  had  heard 
t  ■  A  a  2  the 
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die  Story  of  the  young  Deity’s  Amours,  ask’d  him 
many  Queftions  concerning  them  *,  As,  how  he  did 
after  the  fad  Accident  of  the  burning  Oil,  and  the 
reafon  why  he  abandon’d  the  Affairs  of  his  Empire  ? 
— Cupid  anfwer’d  thefe  Queries  as  fuccinctly  as  pof- 
fible ;  and  proceeded  to  the  Motive  of  his  waiting 
upon  Jcne. — My  Son  fays  the  Thunderer,  clafpmg 
him  fondly  :)  Hafte  back  to  your  lovely  Parent ; 
and  take  my  Word  for  it,  you’ll  not  find  a  Blacka¬ 
moor  with  her  :  Pfycke’s  Complexion  is  as  inchant- 
ingly-fair  as  ever.  I  wrought  this  Miracle  the  Inftant 
you  feem’d  to  wilh  it  done :  But  with  regard  to  the 
other  Point  (the  Rank  to  which  you  defire  I  Ihould 
raife  Pfycbe)  this  is  not  fo  eafily  obtain’d  as  you 
may  imagine.  The  Goddeffes  are  but  too  nume¬ 
rous  already  ,  and  where  many  Women  are  found, 
there  muff  neceffanly  be  not  a  little  Clamour.  In 
cafe  your  Wife  is  fo  exquilitely  beautiful  as  you  de- 
fcribe  her,  this  will  occafion  numberlefs  Jealoufies 
and  Feuds,  which  ’twill  be  impoffible  for  me  to 
quiet.  I  muff  no  longer  employ  myfelf  as  Thunder* 
er ;  but  fhall  have  Bufinefe  enough  *,  merely  to  re¬ 
concile  them  after  their  Broils.  Yet  this  is  not 
the  greateft  Obftacle.  The  Inftant  Pfyche  is  rank’d 
among  the  Immortals,  Temples  muft  iikewife  be 
ras’d  in  her  Honour  Now,  the  Addition  of  this 
Worfhip  will  leffen  that  of  other  Deities.  So  finall 
a  Quantity  of  Incenfe  is  offer’d,  and  fo  little  Fire 
burnt  upon  our  Altars,  that  we  fhiver  as  we  ftand 
upon  them.  Befides,  the  Rank  of  Deity  will  at 
laft  grow  fo  common,  that  Mortals  won't  think 
them  worth  honounng. — Can  tins  affeft  you  in  any 
manner  (replied  Cupid :)  Does  your  Felicity  de- 

*  The  Original  adds,  four  It  >cjle  de  nes  jours  ;  tf  foi  the 
“  Remainder  of  my  Days  ■”  But  what  End  have  thofe  of  an 
Immortal  i 
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pend  on  t^e  Worftiip  paid  you  by  Mortals ?  Whe¬ 
ther  they  negledt,  or  even  foigetyou,  don’t. you 
enjoy  uninterrupted  Felicity  m  thefe  Abodes  ;  deep¬ 
ing  three  Fourths  of  the  Time  •,  leaving  the  Affans 
of  the  World  at  Sixes  and  Sevens  \  fending  down 
Hail,  Lightning  and  Thunder,  juft  as  the  Whim 
infpires  ?  You  yourfelf  know,  that  we  fometimes 
are  at  a  Lofs  how  to  pafs  away  T ime.  Every  Com¬ 
pany  is  infipid,  when  unenliven’d  by  amiable  Wo¬ 
men  *.  Now,  Cybele  is  old  ,  Juno  fower ;  Ceres, 
(as  indeed  is  natural)  has  too  much  of  die  Ruftic 
in  her  Behaviour,  and  nothing  of  the  Court  Lady  , 
Minerva  is  ever  aim’d  Cap  a-pee  Diana  almoft 
fplits  our  Heads  with  the  fhrill  Clangor  of  her  Horn : 
Some  good,  indeed,  might  be  done  with  the  two 
laft ;  but  then  they  are-fuch  very  Prudes,  that  men¬ 
tion  but  the  Word  Love,  and  they  mftantly  knit 
their  Brows :  As  to  Pomona,  ftie  hates  Idlenefs, 
and  has  a  very  rough  Hand :  Flora  is,  1  confefs, 
agreeable  •,  but  hei  Employment  attaches  her  much 
more  to  the  Earth  than  to  the  celeftial  Abodes ; 
Aurora  nfes  too  early  in  the  Morning  ,  and,  what 
fhe  does  the  Remainder  of  the  Day  is  a  Secret  to 
every  Onef.  My  Mother  is  the  foie  Deity  who  di¬ 
verts 


*  This,  I  believe,  is  true  with  refpeft  to  molt  Coantnes, 
but  with  none  more  than France,  whofe  Women  are  the  Life 
of  Conversation  The  Eafe,  the  little  Ceremony  us’d  at  the 
French  Tables,  where  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  fit  promtfcuoufly, 
without  any  regard  being  (hovvn  as  to  Place,  Rank  or  Quality, 
and  help  one  another  to  whatever  is  before  them  ;  where  tha 
Ladies  don’t  withdraw  affoon  as  Dinner  is  over,  but  drink  Glafs 
for  Glafs  (not  Bumpers)  of  their  light  Wines  with  the  Men  ; 
join  with  them  in  a  Song,  and  vie  with  them  in  Wit ;  all  this  » 
vaftly  agreeable  toPerfons  of  a  blithefome  Temper ;  and  forms  an 
Entertainment  (were  the  Guells  crown'd  with  Rofes,  and 
touch’d  the  Lyre)  truly  Anacreontic. 

f  Aurora  is  introduc’d  in  fome  Latin  Verfes,  wherein  we 
are  told  a  Compliment  is  paid  to  Rofctus ,  the  famous  Roman 

A  a  $  Payer. 
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verts  us ,  but  then  fhe  is  ever  call’d  away  by  fome 
Affair  or  other ,  and  fpends  part  of  the  Year  in  Pa¬ 
phos, 

Player.  Thefe  Lines,  as  inferted  in  the  Mereure  galant  for 
December  1714,  Page  170,  are  afcnb'd  to  Catullus ,  tho’  I  don’t 
find  them  in  the  Works  of  that  elegant  Poet  Here  follow  the 
Verfes,  which,  as  they  occafion’d  a  Competition  between  feve- 
ral  celebrated  modem  Poets,  it  may  not  be  unentertaimng  to 
give  fome  little  Account  of  this  Conteft.  But  firft  the  Latin 
Lines. 

Confiiteram  exorierJem  Auroram  forte  falutans, 

Cum  fubitb  a  Leva  Rofcius  exontur 
Pace  miln  hceat,  calefies,  dicere  vejh  a, 

Mortahs  vifus  efi  pulchrtor  ejfe  Deo. 

Rofcno  mull  have  been  exceedingly  handfome  (if  there’s  any 
Truth  in  Poets)  fince  Catullus  declares  h>m  to  be  lovelier  than 
a  celelhal  Goddeis,  Aurora.  But  this  contrafting  a  Man,  (as 
Beauty  is  not  his  nobiel!  Charaftenftic)  with  a  fair  Immortal, 
does  not  feem  to  me  fo  graceful,  as  when  a  Woman  is  oppos’d 
to  Aurora  Some  of  the  mod  famous  ItaLon  Poets,  as  Pe¬ 
trarch,  Anmlal  Caro,  Ac  imitated  the  above  Lines  j  but  then 
they  introduc’d  z  Nymph,  and  not  a  Man  Several  eminent 
Poets  among  the  French,  ( Voiture ,  Tnfian ,  de  Malltonllt,  (fc) 
imitated  bkev/ife  the  above  Verfes ,  and  the  Companfon  be¬ 
tween  their  feveral  Sonnets,  afforded  great  Entertainment  to 
their  Countrymen  Among  thefe  Performances,  the  following 
was  thought  very  beautiful,  and  fuperior  to  die  reft  [See 
Ballet,  Jugemens  des  Savons.  Tome  4  fcconde  far  tie,  pag.  159. 
Amfierdam  1725,  \imo 

4?  hello  Matzneufe ,  Sonnet,  par  Mr  de  Malleville . 

Le  filence  regnott  fur  la  ftrrkS  &  Jur  Fowls, 

Pair  devenott  ferain,  lAJolympe  vermeil 
Et  F amaureux  Zcpbir,  ajfranchy  da  fommeil 
Refufcttoit  les  fieurs  tFune  holme  feconde 

UAurore  dtployost  For  de  fa  treffe  Monde, 

Et  femoit  de  rubis  le  chcmtn  du  ctel 
Enfin  ce  Dieu  venoit  au  plus  grand  apparetl, 

Qvil  foit  jamais  venu  four  tdavrtr  It  Monde. 
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But  Beauties  of  the  foftejl  Kind, 

Such  as  for  Venus  feem  defignd. 

His  Hair  that ,  curl’d  with  carelefs  Gi  ace 
By  Nature ,  wav'd  his  Neck  around  •, 

Which  Flora,  mid  a  fond  Embrace, 

With  Wreathes  of  breathing  Fragrance  bound , 
Hid  Charms  Gods  only  cou’d  defcry , 

Charms  wou'd  opprefs  a  mortal  E\e, 

But  thefe  inflam'd  our  Fair  the  more , 

And  wak'd  new  Raptures  in  her  Breajl : 

For  one  fhe  faw ,  a  fecret  Store 
Of  Beauties ,  thence ,  fhe  fondly  guefs'd. 

His  Ringlets  frejh  Impulfes  raife : 

United ,  now ,  they  claim  her  V raife ; 

Now,  fingly ,  fhe  commends  each  Grace : 

Tet  fainter  far  their  Lufire  plays. 

Whene'er  th' aftonijh' d  Fair  furveys 
\ The  fpeakmg  Beauties  of  his  Face. 

0  with  what  Colours  fhall  I  paint. 

Where  all  Befcnption  would  be  faint ! 

'Fis  Fancy  mujl  the  Fttture  draw. 

Fruitlefs  I  fhou’d  the  Bay  prolong 

In  painting,  in  this  artlefs  Song, 

His  Charms ,  who  gives  to  Beauty  Law . 

* 

How  fhall  I  fketch  his  rofy  Cheek 
Whofe  fmiling  Dimples  feem  to  fpeak  ?  * 

Amazons  According  to  Strabo,  Tbahjlns  travelled  with  thrw 
hundred  Women,  during  thirty  Days  through  populous  Nations, 
to  meet  Alexander  the  Great,  then  in  Hy>  eanta ,  in  order  to 
have  a  Child  by  him  ;  and  afterwards  finding  herfelf  pregnant, 
fhe  return’d  to  her  native  Country  --Probably  the  whole  may 
be  a  Fidlion 

*  This  Line  is  not  in  the  Original,  and  very  poflibly  will  be 
thought  too  bold, 

5  N  3  His 


X82  ft  LOVES  oj 


His  other  Features  how  fupply. 

Where  Loves  in  wanton  Arnbujh  lie  ? 

Or  how,  the  Radiance  of  his  Eyes , 

Whence  fond ,  tranfportmg  Wijhes  rife  ? 

His  Lips  that  like  the  Scarlet  glow, 

Blejl  Source  whence  countlefs  Bltjfings  flow  ? 

Pfcbe  was  all  tranfport  at  the  Sight  of  her  Con- 
fort.  She  judg’d,  from  the  firfi:  Glance,  that  it 
mult  be  Cupid  ,  for  what  other  God  cou’d  have  ap¬ 
pear’d  fo  amiable  ?  All  that  Beauty,  that  Youth, 
or  the  divine  Charm  which  communicates  to  thefe 
Things  the  Gifts  of  pleafing  ;  all  the  fweet  Senfa- 
tions,  the  rapturous  Emotions  which  the  loveheft 
Creature  Imagination  ever  fram’d  can  wake  m  an 
amorous  Mind  •,  all  thefe  the  Sight  of  Cupid  rais’d 
in  our  Heroine’s  Bread;. 

His  Slumbers,  like  thofe  of  a  Deity,  were  very 
found.  He  reclin’d  indolently  on  a  Pillow,  one 
Arm  lying  over  his  Head,  and  the  other  falling  on 
TheBedftead  ;  and  he  was  half  cover’d  with  a  tianf- 
parent  Vei',  fuch  as  is  us’d  by  his  Mother  and  the 
Nymphs,  and  fometimes  by  the  Shepherdeffes. 

Pfcbe  felt  great  Joy  on  this  Occafion,  if  we  may 
give  that  Name  to  what  is  properly  Extafy :  This 
Word  too  is  faint  and  mexpreffive  of  the  lead;  Part 
of  the  Delight  which  then  fill’d  her  Bofom.  She 
biefs’d,  ten  thoufand  times,  the  Imperfection  of  her 
Sex,  and  highly  applauded  her  Cunofity  •,  forry  on¬ 
ly  that  die  had  not  neglefted,  the  very  firft  Day, 
her  Charmer’s  Prohibidon,  and  forfeited  her  Oaths. 
In  her  Opinion,  nothing  finifter  could  happen  from 
all  this  on  the  contrary,  £he  had  afted  extremely 
right  *,  and  what  fhe  faw,  juftified  the  Endearments 
which  {he  imagin’d  had,  till  then,  beenlavifh’d  on 
a  Monfter  Poor,  haplefs  Pfyche  was  only  vex’d 
that  fhe  had  not  been  frill  fonder.  She  vyas  alham’d 
to  think  that  her  Love  had  been  fo  faint,  but  was 
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phos,  in  Cythera  or  Amathus  * :  But  as  Pfyche  has 
no  Demefnes  of  her  own,  fhe’ll  never  ftir  from  0- 
lympus.  Confider  (Impenal  Jove)  that  the  Beauty 
of  my  Confort  will  add  no  little  Luftre  to  your 
Court.  Don’t  imagine  that  the  reft  of  the  God- 
defies  will  envy  Her :  The  Dilparity  between  their 
Charms  and  Hers,  is  too  great  for  this  ever  to  hap¬ 
pen  •,  not  to  mention  that  my  Mother,  whom  this 
chiefly  concerns,  agrees  to  PJycbS s  being  rank’d 
among  the  Immortals. 

Jupiter  yielded  to  thefe  Arguments,  and  indulg’d 
the  amorous  God’s  Requeft.  The  Thunderer  telh- 
fy’d  his  Confent  to  this  Deification  by  a  gentle  Nod, 


tpuand  la  jeune  Philts  an  vifage  t  lant. 

Sort  ant  de  fan  palais  plus  clair  que  POnent, 

Fit  voir  wie  limiere  &  plus  vive,  &  plus  belle. 

Sap  e  flambeau  du  jour  n'en  foyez  point  jaloitx, 

V ius  parutes  alors  aujfl  peu  devant  elle, 

^ue  les  fettx  de  la  nuit  avoient  fait  devant  vous. 

Imitated. 

The  deep’ning  Shadows  were  withdrawn ; 

From  Slumbers,  Nature  feem’d  to  rife; 

And  Sol,  flow-mounting  from  the  Dawn, 

Shot  all  his  Radiance  o’er  the  Skies. 

When  lo 1  Clarindao  Blaze  of  Charms 
Breaks,  powerful,  round  my  wond’ring  Eye  ; 

Swift  beats  my  Heart,  I’m  all  Alarms , 

In  fweet  Amaze  I  faint 1  I  die  ! 

0  Phoebus  i  boalt  no  more  thy  Light ; 

Eclips'd  by  Beauty’s  brighter  Ray  ; 

But  hide  Thee  in  the  Realms  of  Night ; 

Clannda  will  bring  on  the  Day 

The  learned  Reader  will  perceive,  that  the  above  Lines  are 
a  very  diftant  Imitation  of  the  Ft  ench  or  Latin ;  and  that  the 
Thought  only  is  borrow’d 

*  Thefe  feveral  Pi&ures  of  the  Gqddefles  feem  very  humo- 
rous. 

A  a  4  which 
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which  Ihook  the  Univerfe  a  little,  and  made  it 
tremble  no  longer  than  half  an  Hour.  Immediately 
Cupid  order’d  his  Swans  to  be  hamefs’d  to  his  Cha¬ 
riot  *,  defcended  to  the  Earth  j  and  waited  on  his 
charming  Parent,  who  was  then  afting  the  Part  of 
a  Grace  about  Pfyche's  Perfon ;  bellowing,  at  the 
fame  time,  the  higheft  Encomiums  on  the  new  God- 
dels,  and  almoft  fading  her  with  KilTes. 

All  this  Court  fet  out  for  Olympus  ;  the  Graces 
being  delighted  wich  the  Thoughts  of  dancing  at 
the  Nuptials,  the  Ceremony  whereof  I  lhall  not  re¬ 
late,  nor  that  of  the  Apotheolis :  Much  lefs  lhall  I 
attempt  to  paint  the  Joys  of  our  mchanting  Pair , 
for  They  only  could  defcnbe  them.  Thofe  Joys  foon 
gave  them  the  fweeteft  Pledge  of  their  Loves  ;  a 
Daughter,  who  was  the  Admiration  of  Gods  and 
Men,  the  Inllant  they  beheld  her.  This  Daughter 
was  call’d  Pleasure,  and  Temples  were  erefted  in 
her  Honour. 

Hail  Heav'n-bora  Pleafure  !  without  Thee, 

Both  Life  and  Death  alike  are  found : 

Great  Magnet,  to  which  all  Things  fee. 

That  breathe  throughout  the  Worlds  wide  Round f 

To  thee  all  Creatures  Motion  owe  \ 

Impel!  d,  with  Infant  Heat  they  glow, 

.  And  ev’n  to  Dangers  fpnng. 

Mortals  thy  fovereign  Power  obey 
The  Captain ,  Statefinan,  love  thy  Sway , 

The  Peafant  and  the  King. 

Say,  did  not  Sounds  delicious  court 
The  Ear,  andpleafing  Thoughts  infpire, 

Wbat  Bard  with  midnight  Toil  would  fport  » 
Invoke  the  Mufe,  or  firing  the  Lyre  ? 


Glory , 
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Cupid  ana  Psyche. 

Glory,  fo  oft  in  Pindar  nam'd  \ 

'The  Prize ,  in  Grecian  Games,  proclaim'd  j 
What  Power  ( [weet-wbtfpenng )  could  it  be? 
Incbantwg  Pleafure !  what  but  Thee  ? 

How  well  the  Senfes  entertain , 

With  Pleafitres  which  are  far  from  vain  l 
Elfe  why  are  Floral  Charms  furvey'd  ? 

Why  gilds  the  Sun ,  the  Eaft  and  Weft  ? 
Pomona5 j  Treafures  why  difplay'd? 

And  Bacchus,  why ,  at  Feafts  confefs'd? 

Or  why  the  Groves ,  the  Meads ,  the  Streams, 
Infpirers  of  the  fofteft  Dreams  ? 

Wherefore  did  Heaven  the  Arts  ordain , 

Thy  Offspring  all,  a  beauteous  T rain  ? 

Why  do  bright  Nymphs  attraft  the  Eye  ? — 

Thy  focial  Reign  thefe  all  imply 
Thy  Reign,  m  Virtue  if  employ'd  •, 

For  ev'n  a  fecret  Cham  we  find. 

In  curbing  Wijhes ,  which  enjoy'd, 

With  anxious  Thoughts  wou'd  fill  the  Mind, 

Pleafure  (fweet  Pow'r  1 )  that  once  engrofs'd 
The  happieft  Genius  Greece  could  boaft. 

Be  gracious  $  hither  haft e  to  me, 

And  thou  /halt  never  idle  be. 

Love,  Books ,  Town ,  Country,  Mujic,  Play , 
Divert :  With  all  Things  I  am  bleft  ; 

And  ev'n  can  Bhfs  fiipreme  furvey 
In  Thoughts  which  footh  thepenfive  Breafi. 

Sweet  Pleafure  come !  and  if  thou'dft  know 
The  Term  of  Tears  thou  Jhou'dfi.  beftow 


My 
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My  darling  Wijh  to  crown  ; 

Of  Tears  thou  mvfi  indulge  a  Store  ; 

An  Hundred ,  if  thou  canft  no  more  : 

Thirty  would  feem  as  none  f. 

Polipbilus  left  off  Reading-,  imagining  he  could 
not  conclude  better  than  with  the  Hymn  to  Pleafure , 

the 

*{*  This  being  a  beautiful  Poem  in  the  French',  and  I  having 
taken  the  Liberty  to  vary  a  little  from  it,  in  two  or  three  Lines 
(beginning  at  ftr  fonpropre  deftr)  1  fliall  introduce  the  Origi¬ 
nal  here 

O  deuce  Volupte,  fans  qut  dL  not)  e  enfance 
he  vivre  (3  le  mom  ir  nous  dcvundroient  egaux  ; 

Atmanl  umvei fel  de  tous  les  animaux , 

Que  tu  feds  at  tiro  avecque  violence  t 
Par  to:  four  fe  meat  ui-bas 
C'ef  pour  tat,  c'ejl  pour  tes  appas, 

Que  nous  courons  apre, >  la  peine 
11  nejl  Soldat  at  Capitaive, 

Ki  Mtmfii  e  S  Etatj  m  Prince,  m  Sujet , 

Qui  tie  t'  ait  pour  unique  objet 
Nous  autres  nourrijfovs,  fi  pour  fruit  de  nos  vetllss , 

Un  bruit  debeteux  ne  chormoit  nos  oretlhs  ; 

Si  nous  ne  noiu  fenttons  cbatouillez  de  ce  fon, 

Ferior’j-nous  un  mot  de  ebanfon  ? 

Ce  qu'on  appeile  gloire  e,i  ter  ires  magmfques, 

Ce  qui  fcrvoit  de  pru  dans  k>  jeux  Olympiques, 

PPef  que  toi  proprement,  divine  Volupte. 

Et  le  plaifir  des  fens  Jiefi-<1  de  nen  compte  ? 

Pourqnoi  font  faits  les  dov,  de  Flore  ? 

Le  Soleil  couch  art,  f  P  Aurare  ? 

Pomone ,  £j  fes  mets  de licats  ? 

Bacchus,  Fame  des  bom  repos  ? 

Les  fonts,  les  eaitx,  les  prnines. 

Meres  des  douces  reveries  ? 

Pourquoi  tant  de  beaux  arts ,  qia  tons  font  tes  enfant  ? 

Mai>  pourquoi  les  Cions  aux  appas  tnomphans, 

Que  pour  maintemr  ton  comma  ce  ? 

J' extern  wnocemrr.ent  •  fur  fon  propre  defir 
Quelque  ngueur  que  l' on  exe,  ce. 

Encore  y  pr end-on  dii  plaifir. 


Volupte, 


Cupid  and  Psyche.  367 
the  Subject  whereof  was  not  altogether  difpleafing  to 
his  three  Friends  *.  After  making  a  few  tranfient 
Reflexions  on  the  chief  Particulars  in  this  Compofi- 
tion: — Don’t  you  perceive  (fays  Arifius )  that  the 
greateft  Delight  you  felt,  arofe  from  thofe  Strokes 
wherein  Poltphtlus  endeavour’d  to  excite  Compaf- 
flon  ? 

Very  true  (fays  Acanthus)  *,  butobferve,  I  befeech 
you,  the  many  beautiful  Colours,  Blue,  Aurora, 
Orange,  and  efpecially  Purple,  which  furround 
the  Monarch  of  the  Planets.  And  indeed,  there 
had  not  been  fo  delicious  an  Evening  for  along 
Time.  Sol  had  taken  forth  his  moft  glittering  Car, 
and  was  cloath’d  m  his  moft  magnificent  Robes: 

In  Splendors ,  Phoebus  feem’d  array’d. 

Fondly  to  pleafe  each  Sea-born  Maid. 


Volume,  Volupte,  jut  futjadis  maitreffe 
Du  plus  bel  efpnt  de  la  Greet, 

Ne  me  dedaigne  pas ,  vien-t-en  lager  chez  moi ; 

Tu  n'y  /eras  pas  fans  emploi. 

J'amelejeu,  t amour,  lesltvres,  lamuftjue, 

La  wile  £ff  la  campagne,  enftn  tout  ,  it  neft  nen 
$ 'ui  ne  me  fait  fouveratn  lien, 

Jttfqu'au  fomhre  plaifir  Tun  caeur  milancohjue . 

Vien  done ;  OS’  de  ee  bien ,  5  douce  Volupte, 

Veux-tu  ff avoir  au  vrai  lamefure  ceitaine  ? 

II  m'en  faut  tout  au  mom  tin  flick  bien  comptl : 

Car  trente  ans,  ce  deft  pas  la  peine. 

As  our  Author  feems  to  have  had  a  moft  exquifite  relilh  for 
Pleafure,  ’tis  no  Wonder  he  Ihould  fucceed  fo  well  in  the  De- 
fcnptian  of  its  Charms 

*'A  few  Years  after  this  Compofition  of  la  Fontaine ;  Moltere, 
.in  Conjunction  with  Corneille  and  Qumault,  whofe  Lyrical 
Dramas  are  fo  much  efteem’d  wrote  an  Opera  entitled  Pfyche, 
which  was  play’d  before  Lewis  XIV.  The  Companfon  be¬ 
tween  this  Piece,  and  that  of  our  Autnor,  may  afford  a  very  a- 
greeable  Entertainment  to  many ,  and,  perhaps,  fet  that  en¬ 
gaging  Simplicity,  that  beautiful  Nature,  for  which  la  Fontaine 
has  ever  been  fo  much  admir’d,  in  a  fhll  ftronger  Light 
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Swift  he  defends ,  bis  Head  he  Jhrouds, 

Smtling,  in  vanegated  Clouds. 

Colours ,  unnumber’d,  paint  the  Skies. 

No  Garden  Jbows  fuch  different  Lyes, 

Tho*  ev’ry  beauteous  Flow’r  it  boajl. 

No  envious  Vapour  rofe  between , 

To  darken  the  far-Jhinmg  Scene, 

Which  all  Acanthus’  Thoughts  engrofs’d. 

They  (laid  till  he  had  done  furveying  thofe  Beau¬ 
ties  of  the  clofing  Day  After  which  the  full  Moon 
nfmg  ;  our  Travellers,  and  the  Coachman  who 
brought  them,  took  that  Planet  for  their  Guide, 
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